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| And they ſung a new Song, ſaying, Thou art 


worthy, &c. for thou waſt ſlain, and haſ? 
redeemed us, &c. Rev. v. 9. 


J Soliti eſſent (i. e. Chriſtiani) convenire, 


carmenque Chriſto quaſi Deo dicere. 
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PREFACE. 


Weg we ſing the ds of arts Gow 
in his: church, we are employed? in that 
part of worſhip: which of all others Is the near= 
elt akin to Heaven; and it is pity that this, of 
Alb others, ſhould be Apes the worſt upon 
earth. The Goſpel brings us nearer. to the 
heavenly ſtate than 1 bj} the former diſpenſations 
of Gon amongſt men: and in theſe laſt days 
_ of the; Goſpel we are brought almoſt within | 
fight of the kingdom of our Loxp; yet we are 
very much unacquainted with the Sonos of. 
the. New. Jeruſalem, and unpractiſed in the 
work 8 praiſe. . To fee the Pg indifference, 
the — 2 ent and the thoughtleſs air, that fits 
faces of a whole aflembly, while the 
Palm ib on their lips, might tempt even a cha- 
ritable obſerver to fleet the ferveney of in- 
ward religion; and it is much to be feared, 
that the minds of moſt of the worthippers are 
abſent or unconcerned. Perhaps the modes of | 
preaching) in the beſt churches, ail want ſome 
degrees Gf reformation ; nor are the methods of 
prayer ſo perfect, as to ſtand in need of no cor- 
rection or improvement: but of all our religious 
ſolemnities, Pſalmody is the moſt un happily ma- 
naged ; that very action which ſhould e oO 
us to the moſt delightful} and divine ſenſations; 
_ doth not only flatten our devotion, but too of- 


ten awake our regret, and morn al the ro 
of uptaucs Within .. 
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I have been long convinced, that one great 
occaſion of this evil ariſes from the matter and 
words to which we confine all our Songs. Some 
of them are almoſt oppoſite to the ſpirit of the 
Goſpel: many of them foreign to the ſtate of 
the New Teſtament, and widely different from 
the preſent circumſtances of Chriſtians. Hence 
it comes to paſs, that when ſpiritual affections 
are excited within us, and our ſouls are raiſed a 


little above this earth in the beginning of a 


Eſalm, we are checked on a ſudden in our 
aſcent toward Heaven, by ſome expreſſions that 


are moſt ſuitable to the days of Carnal Ordi- 
nances, and fit only to be ſung in the Y/orldly 
 Sanduary, When we are juſt entering into an 
... evangelical frame by ſome of the glories of the 
| Goſpel preſented in the brighteſt figures of Ju- 
daiſm, yet the very next line perhaps which 


the Clerk parcels out unto us, hath ſomething 
in it ſo extremely Jewiſh and cloudy, that it 
darkens our ſight of Gop the SA vIOVUR. Fhus, 


by keeping too cloſe to David in the Houſe of | 


God, the vail of Moſes is thrown over our hearts. 


While we are kindling into divine love by the 


meditations of the Loving-kindneſs f God, and 


the multitude of bis tender mercies, within a few 


verſes, ſome dreadful curſe againſt men is pro- 
poſed to our lips; that Go world add iniguity 


unto their iniguity,, nor let them come into his 


Teen but blot them out of the hook of the 
living. Pal. Ixix. 26, 28 ;——which-1s ſo contrary 
to the new commandment of lovmug our ene- 


mies; and even under the Old Teſtament is 


beſt accounted for, by referring it to the ſpirit 
of prophetic. vengeance. Some ſentences of the 


Pſalmiſt, that are expreſſive of the temper. of 
our own hearts, and the circumſtances of our 
lives, may compoſe our ſpirits to ſeriouſneſs, and 
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PREFACE. n 


allure us to a ſweet retirement within ourſelves; 
but we meet with à following line, which ſo 
peculiarly. belongs but to one action ot hour 


of the life of David or of Aſaph, that breaks 


off our ſong in the midſt; and our conſciences 
are afrighted, leſt we ſhould ſpeak a falſhood 
unto Go: thus the powers of our ſouls are 
ſhocked on a ſudden, and our ſpirits ruffled; 
before we have time to reflect that this may 
be ſung only as a hiftory of antient Saints; 
and, perhaps, in ſome inſtances, that ſalvo is 
hardly ſufficient neither; beſides, it almoſt al- 
ways ſpoils the devotion, by breaking the uni- 
form thread of it; for while our lips and dur 


hearts run on ſweetly together, applying the . 
words to our own caſe, there is ſomething of 


divine delight in it; but at once we are forced 

5 the application. abruptly, and our 
lips ſpeak nothing but the heart of David. 
Thus our own hearts are as it were forbid the 


purſuit. of the Song, and then the harmony and 


the worſhip grow dull-of mere neceſſity. 
Many Miniſters, and many private Chriſ- 
tians, have long groaned under this inconve- 
nience, and have wiſned, rather than attempted 
a reformation. At their importunate and re- 
peated requeſts, I have for ſome years paſt de- 
voted many hours of leiſure to this ſervice. 
Far be it from my thoughts to lay aſide the 
Book. of Pſalms in public worſhip ; few can 
pretend to ſo great a value for them as myſelf; it 


is the moſt noble, moſt devotional and divine 


collection of poeſy; and nothing can be ſup- 
poſed more proper to raiſe a pious ſoul to Hea- 
ven, than ſome parts of that book; never was a2 


piece of experimental divinity ſo nobly written, 
and ſo juſtly reverenced and admired. But it 


muſt be acknowledged ſtill, that there are a 
Des 9A 4 thous 
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thouſand: lines! in it which were not made for a 
church in our days t aſſume as its own: there 
are alſo many defiviericies- of light and glory, 
which our Loxp Jews and his: Apoſtles! have 
ſupplied im the ings of the New Feſtament3 
and with: this advantage I have compoſed theſe 
SBIKITUAE So, Which are now preſented 
to the world. Nor is iche attempt vain-glorious 
or preſuming; for in reſpect of clear evangelical 
knowledge, The lauſt in the' kinigdum' / Heaven 
it greater: e, all ile ge Popes, Matt. xi. 
re Norm! #901941) (120499 * it „t 
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Now jet men give a ſhort account's the fol- 
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of prioa oi — es of our ſir; Toa 
eonditions of Our life, dead and tlie 
breathings of our pi mer expreſſed according to 
the variety of our'p ns, our love, our fear, 
eur Hope, our deſire, dur forrow, our wonder; 
and our joy, as they are 'refmed into devotion, 
and act under the influence and conduct of che 
Bleſſed SpIx IT; all converſing with Gon the 
Father by the now: and living way of 'accets to 
the Throne, even the perſon and the mediation. 
of our'Lorp: JESUS CHRIST. Te Him alfo; 
even io the Lamb that ws lein ant now lives,” 1 
have addreſſed many a Song; for thus doth - the 
* Seripture inſtruct and teach us to worſhipy 
the various ſhort patterns of Chriſtian 
Pralmody deſcribed in the Revtiation, LE * 
| avoide 
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avoided the more | obſcure: and controverted 
points of Chriſtianity, that we may all obey 
the direction of the Word of Gop, and ing 
bis praiſes. with under/idnaing. Pal. xlvii. 7. 
The contentions and diſtinguiſhing words of 
ſe&s and parties are fecluded, that whole aſſem- 


blies might aſſiſt at the harmony, and different 


AN join! in the fame worthip without of- 
ENCE. 1 i: -:0 

If any exprethions. occur to the reader that 
ſavour of an opinion different from his own, 
yet he may obſerve, theſe are generally fuch as 
are capable of an extenſive ſenſe, and may be 
uſed with a charitable latitude. I think it is 
moſt agreeable, that what is provided for pub+ 
lic finging, ſhould give to fincere conſciences 
4 links diſturbance as poſſible: However, 
where any unpleaſing word is found, he that 
leads the worthip may ſubſtitute a better; for 
e be Gon) we are not confined! to the 
words of any man in our public ſolemnities. 

The whole book is written in four ſorts of 
metre; and fitted to the moſt common tunes. . 
have ſeldom permitted a ſtop in the middle of a 
line, and ſeldom left the end of a line with- 
out one; to comport a little with the unhappy 
mixture of reading and ſinging, which cannot 
preſently be 2 The metaphors are ge- 
nerally ſunk to the leveb of vulgar capacities. 
I — aimed at eaſe of numbers, and ſmeoth- - 


neſs of. ſound, and endeavoured” to make the = | 


ain and obvious. If the verſe appears 
ſo gentle and flowing as to incur the cenſure of 
feebleneſs, I may honeſtly affirm, that ſome- 
times it coſt me labour eds: it . ſome of 

the beauties of poeſy are neglected, and ſome 
wilfully defaced. I have thrown out the lines 
ae were too ſonorous, and have given an wy, 
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PREFACE. 


to the verſe, Jeſt a more exalted turn of thought” 


or language ſhould darken gr diſturb the deyo- 
tion of the weakeſt fouls. But hence it comes 
to paſs, that I have been forced to lay aſide 
many Hymns after they were finiſned, and 


utterly exclude them from this volume, be- 
cauſe of the bolder figures of ſpeech that 
Crouded themſelves into the verſe, and a more 


unconfined variety of numbers, which I could 


not eaſily reſtrain. | 2X2 00] 
. "Theſe, with many other divine and moral 
compoſures, are now printed in a ſecond edi- 


tion of the Poems intitled, Horæ Lyrice ; for as 
in that book I have endeavoured to pleaſe and 


profit the politer part of mankind, without 
offending the plainer ſort of Chriſtians, ſo in 


this it has been my labour to promote the pious 


entertainment of ſouls truly ſerious, even of the 


meaneſt capacity, and at the ſame time (if poſ- 
ſible) not to give diſguſt to perſons of richer 
ſenſe and nicer education; and I hope, in the 


preſent volume, this end will appear to be 
purſued with much greater happineſs than in 
the firſt impreſſion of it, though the world aſ- 
ſures me the former has not much reaſon to 
Complain. 1 2400 


be whole is divided into three bocks. 
In the ft, I have borrowed the ſenſe and 


much of the form of the SoNG from ſome par- 
ticular portions of Scripture, and have para- 


phraſed moſt of the doxologies in the New Teſ- 


Tanient, that contain any thing in them pecu- 


Harly evangelical; and many parts of the Old 
Teſtament alſo, that have a reference to the 


times of the MESSLIAH. In theſe I expect to be 


often cenſured for a too religious obſervance of 
the words of Scripture, whereby the verſe is 


weakened and debaſed, according to the judg- 


ment 


ent 
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ment of the critics; but as my whole deſign 


was to aid the devotion of Chriſtians, ſo more 
eſpecially in this part; and I am ſatisfied I ſnall 
hereby attain two ends, namely, aſſiſt the wor- 
ſhip of all ſerious. minds, to whom the expreſ—- 


* 


ſions of Scripture are ever dear and delightful, 


and gratif 


the taſte and inclination of thoſe 
who thin 


nothing muſt be ſung unto Gop 


but the tranſlations of his own Word. Fet you 


will always find in this paraphraſe dark ex- 


preſſions enlightened, and the Levitical cere- 


monies and Hebrew forms of ſpeech changed 
into the worſhip of the Goſpel, and explained 
in the language of our time and nation; and 
what would not bear ſuch an alteration is o- 
mitted and laid aſide. After this manner ſhould 
J rejoice to ſee a good part of the Book of 


P8ALMS fitted for the uſe of our churches, and 
But becauſe 
I cannot perſuade others to attempt this glo- 


David converted into a Chriſtian. 


rious work, I have ſuffered myſelf to be per- 
ſuaded to begin it, and have thro* Divine Good- 
neſs already proceeded half-way through.“ 

The ſecond part conſiſts X 


method had been as uſeful as it was eaſy...-IE. 


there be any poems in the book that are capable 
of giving delight to perſons of a more refined 
taſte and polite educàtion, perhaps they may be 
fund in this part; but except they lay aſide 
the humour of criticiſm, and enter into a de- 
vout frame, every ode here already deſpairs of 


» 


pleaſing- I. confeſs, myſelf. to have. been too 
often tempted away from:the more ſpiritual. de- 


* See the ſecond note in the laſt page of the Preface, 
EY | 
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of Hymns whoſe . 
form is of mere human compoſure ; but I hope 
the ſenſe and materials will always appear divine. 
I might have brought ſome. text or other, and 
applied it to the margin of every verſe, if this 
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PEEFACE. - 


| gens T propoſed; by forte gay and Rowery capref· 


ll too often prevailed above the fire of divine af- 


fection, and the liehit- exceeded the heat; yet, 
I hope, in many of chem the reader will find, 
that devotion dictated the ſong, and the head 
and hand were nothing but interpreters and ſe- 
cretaries to the heart. Nor is the magnifi- 


that divine licente which is found in the eigh- 
teenth and ſixty-eighth Pſalms, ſeveral chapters 
of Job, and other poetical e. of Seripture; 

d in this — I may h 
reproof of thoſe who pay a ſacred reverence to 
the Haly Bible. Ht i oo ele 
LI have prepared the third part only for the ce- 
lebration of the Loxn's Supper, that, in imi- 


tation of our Bleſſed Saviour, we may ſing an 


hymn after we have partaken of the bread and 
wine. Here you will find ſome paraphraſes of 
ſcripture, and ſome other compoſitions. There 
are above an hundred hymns in the two former 
parts, that may very properly be uſed in this. 


| ordinance, and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
ſuitable than any of theſe laſt; but there are 
{| expreflions generally uſed in theſe, which confine * 


them only to the Table of the LoR D; and there- 
fore | have diſtinguiſhed and ſet them by chem 


+ 
* 


i} ſelves, © ©-- 


If the Lox 9, who inhabits the praiſes of Iſrael, 


„ ſhall refuſe to fmile upon this attempt for the 
| reformation of Pſalmody amon A... rm 


A 


2 


ver F humbly hope that his Bleſſed Srin Tr. wil 


make theſe compofures uſeful to private Chriſ. 
[| tizns; and if they may but attain the honour of 
| being eſteemed pious! meditations, te aſſiſt the 


devout and the retired ſoul in the exerciſes of 


| || Jove, faith, and joy, it will; be a valuable 2 


penſation 


cence or boldneſs of the figure comparable to 


pe to eſcape the 


f 


nne +} | 2 


penſation of my labours : my heart ſhall rejoice Ml 
at the notice of it, and my Gop ſhall receive g 
he glory. This was W wg and view in the- 
rſt publication; and it is now my duty to 

Icknowledge to Him, with thankfulneſs, how 

fſeful He has made theſe compolitions already, 

Jo the comfort and edification of focieties and 

ff private perſons. And upon the ſame grounds 

have a better proſpect; and a bigger hope of 
nuch more ſervice to the church, by the large 
provements of this edition, if the LORD who 
wells in Zion ſhall favour it with his continued 
hs, Þ1.) 190 5-1 8 8 
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NoTs., In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome of the ſhorter, ; 
ere are ſeveral ſtanzas.inchuded in crotchets, thus I }; which 


”, [hnzas may be left out in ſinging without diſturbing the 
= Ihe. Thoſe parts are alſo included in ſuch crotchets, which 
n Fhntain words too ical for meaner underſtandings, or too 


d Prticular for whole congregations to fing. But after all, it 
c beſt in public Pfalmody for the Miniſter ta chooſe. the par- 

IL Rular parts and verſes of the Pſalm or Hymn that is to be 
'S Pg, rather than to leave it to the judgment or caſual deter- 
r ration of him that leads the tune. | PEN ds 
„ Porz, Since the fixth edition of this book, the author has 
iſhed what he hath fo long promiſed, namely, © The 
re Pfalms of Daviy imitated in the language of the New 
re eſtament; which the world has received with approbation, 

je Ithe ſale of fame thouſands in a year's time. It is pre- 
ed, that that book, in conjunction with this, may appear 


Fl 


e&- pe ſuch a fufficient proviſion for Pfalmody, as to: anſwer 


ft occaſions of the Chriſtian's life; and if. an author's own 


+. Mion./may be taken, he eſteems it the greateſt work that. 
1. 5 has publiſhed, or ever hopes to do, for the uſe of the 
15 rches, HTS a eras eb Wh e e 
. * — : | CT F * 5 ü 3 | 
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Note, The Letters, a, b, c, denote the i, 2d, 
or 2 Book. The Fi Igures direct to the Hymu, 


A. | Book Hy. 
DORE and tremble, for our God a 42 ( 
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed 35 9 C 
| All mortal vanities be gone 4 2586 
And are we wretches yet alive — x 
And muſt this body die — 5 11018 
And now the ſcales have left mine eyes 5 81 
Ariſe, my ſoul, my joyful powers — 6 82K 
At thy command, our deareſt Lord — 4 19 C: 
Attend while God' s exalted Son — þ i3c G. 
Awake, my heart, ariſe, my tongue — 4 2006 
Awake, our ſouls, away our fears — 4 49 
Away from every mortal care — ** 5. 23 
O Ackward with tumble ſhame we ek 4 
Begin, my tongue, ſome heav* nly thee , $ 5 


Behold how ſinners diſagre — 4 135 t 
Behold the blind their fight receive 7 5 13 D 8 
Behold the glories of the Lamb — 4. 5, 


Behold the grace appears —. Des 


Mehold the potter and the clay 9 
Behold the Roſe of Sharon ber 5 

Behold the woman's promis'd ſeed 

Behold the wretch whoſe luſt and wine 

Behold what wond'rous grace 

Bleſt are the humble ſouls that ſee 

Bleſt be the everlaſting God 


1 


| | 
S SSS CSS 


22 
— . 


Of'the FinsT Limes. — x 


| . BooKkH y. 
Bleſt be the Father and his love — c 26 
Bleſt is the man whofe cautious feet à 31 
Bleſt morning ! whoſe young dawning rays, b 72 
Bleſt with the joys of innocence — 5 128 
BE Blood has a voice that moves the ſkies . 5 118 
Bright King of Glory, dreadful God - 6 51 
Broad is the road that leads to death — 5 158 
d, fl Bury'd in ſhadows of the night — 


+.” » 2 
n. But few among the carnal wiſe — 4 96 
= 8 ; C. | 5 
V. AN creatures to perfection find — 3 170 
4 0 (Cbriſt and his croſs is all our theme @ 119 


2] Come, all harmonious tongues _ — 5 84 
25] Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 4 135 
105} Come, happy ſouls, approach your God 5 ro3 
1108 Come hither, all ye weary fouls —— 4 127 
S1FCome, Holy Spirit, heavinly Dove — 3 34 
82 Come, let us join a joyful tune — c 3 
Come, let us join our chearful ſongs — à 62 
13 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes — 5 108 
24 Come, let us lift our voices high - — 4 21 
 4JYCome, we that love the Lord —— * 30 
5 Aughters of Sion, come, behold — 4 72 
7 5 Dear Lord, behold our fore diſtreſs 5 163 
b OfJDeareſt of all the Names above —= 6 148 
a 13 Death cannot make our ſouls afraid — 5 49 
b 13 Death may diflolve my body now — a. 


| 


4 Peath ! *tis a melancholy dag —— þ 52 

2 Peceiv'd by ſubtle ſnares of hell —— a e 

4 1 Peep in the duſt before thy throne — a 124 

3 k )eſcend from heay'n, immortal Dove b 23 
o W 


e not know that ſolemn word — à4 122 
4 1'Pown headlong from their native ſkies. 5 9 
own headlong from their native ſkies, b 96 


j 3 Dread Sov'reign, let my ev'ning ſong . 5 7 
a „ 1 l e FRF 


Great King of Glory and of Grace »—— 5 1 


H Tther tongues of Greeks and Jews: 1 131. 
A 


E. BooxHy. 

RE 2 blue heav' ns were ſtreteh'd abroad a 2 
Eternal Sovereign of theſkyr —— 6b. 149 
Eternal Spirit, we confeſs 


PATE. is the brighecſt evidence: — 4 120 
Far from my thoughts vain World be gone o 16 
Father, I long, I faint, to ſe—— — 6. 68 
F ather, we wait to feel thy grade — 4 241 
Firm and unmov'd are te — 4 23 
Firm as the earth thy goſpel ſtands 4 138 
From heav'n the ſinning angels fell — 5 97 
f rom thee, my God, * Jays, tall riſe 6, E 5 : 


NENTILES. by nature, we belcag 4 11. 
Give me the wings of faith to riſe 5 148 
oo to God the Trinixy — 6 29 
Glory to God that walks the ſky —— 3 53 
Glory to God the Father's name 
God is a Spirit juſt and wife — — 4 
God of the morning, at-whoſe voice - 4 
God of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 65. 
God, the eternal awful name . 
Jod, who in various methods 9 — 42 
Go preach my goſpel, ſaith the Lord — à 12 
Go worſhip at ImmanuaP s feet. — 4 1445 
Great God, how infinite art thou — 6 
Great God, I own thy ſentence hut 7 — a. 
Great God, thy glories ſhall, employ. — 6: 161 8 
Great God, to what a glorious h 1 FT; ad 
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Great was the day, the j HY Was great — b, 14 


Happy the church, thou ſacred place 5 

ppy the heart where graces reign — 6 3 

Hark! from the tombs a doleful found 3 & 

Hark! the Redeemer from on high — 15 
E | | Je 
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Book Hr. 
W the voice from heav'n proelaims a 18 


enee from my ſoul ſad chou ute be gone 5 73 
ere at thy croſs, my dying Get — 3 
igbas the heav'ns abo eth ground — bong 
ligpon a hifl of daz! ng LY" — 3 8 
Joſanna, &. = „14245 | 
Toſanna to our coin; King eld 5 89 
oſanna tothe Prinee of Light 31 5 
oſanna to the Royal Son — 2 16 
foſanna with a chearfyl found ——- 14 8 
Poware thy glories here dülſplay d e þ 
W beauteous are their feet” ol x 
N Jowean F fink with ſuch à prop — 116 
fow*condefcendin And how! Kind — „ 4 
Low full of anguiſh 18 che theught — bu 
c | >wiheavy is the nipht gh = 
Sowhonourable is the place ———-: v4 
low large the romiſe, Ro. divine — 
b rear Nrcwe“ * 1. 
Fow rich are thy proviſions, Lord Fs 
Yow ſad our ſtate by nature is EFT” om go . 
ow'\ſhalt E praiſe tn Eternal Nd — 5 166 
e Ferse haſty is our lifſi * 1 


Moulcdtthe ſons of Adam's race — 
ow ſtrong thine ar is mighty Ged 4 ! 
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ow ſweet and awful is the place K 
ow vain are all things here below — þ 
ow wond'Tous great, how glorious WE 5.37 


D 1 
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Cannot dest wine abſence, Lars A: 05 ir 
[ give immortal praiſe "—— — , 38 
Pate the tempter and his charms —— + 156 
ift my banners, faith the Lord. ——/ 4 29 
8 Jove't e windows of thy grace — 4; 
n not afhamꝰ d to own 1 — "Ig 103 
End the joys-of- earth away 0 I" IL 
Heng my Saviour's won cus eds" fir 
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ca Henks, let Iſrael hear —— .. 
Jehovah. reigns, his throne ek. — 16 
eſus, in thee our eyes behold  —— 4 145 
Jeſus invites his ſannts— — c 2 
Jeſus is gone above the Ni e tire © 00 
Jeſus, the man of conſtant grief 7 Hy 
eſus, we bleſs thy Father's. name. ,— 4 54 
Jeſus, we bow before thy feet — c 18 
Jeſus, with all thy a1 ay 5 — 5 2 
n Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone— 4 59 
n thine on ways 6804 of N . 30 
n vain the wealt y — toil % Mi 
In vain. we laviſh out our. ee. 0 
Infinite grief! amazing woe 5 95 
Join all the glorious names — 42 10% ore 


Join all the names of u eg power — 4 140 or. 


Is this the kind return exe core let . 74 


. * * 


> 
. = 


7 IND 3 is the — of of Chrita our Lord a 7 


4 


* | 
ew 7 == 


| LE REP. ant full of fears 1 116 

Let all our tongues be S enen 
Let everlaſting glories crown — 561 51 
Let eyery mortal ear attend — 4 x] 


Let God the Father live.. — „% 


Let him embrace my' ſoul Ka Alive W 9 7 60 
Let God the Maker's name c 3ly 
Let me but hear my Saviour ſa a ily 
Let mortal tongues attempt to ling. —— 4 5y « 

Het others boaſt how ſtrong they 6 19ffly( 

t Phariſees of high eſteem — a-13Mly ( 

Et the old beacons tune their ger? - 6 2ly( 

the ſeventh angel ſound on high. - | a... 6 y 

Let the whole race of creatures lie — 6 goffly | 

Let the wild leopards of the wood. — 6 16%) 

Let them neglect thy glory, Lord — b _ 35Þy 


5 Let 


© 


Of the F Ins T LiIkEs. xix 
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set us Ss th. Eternal word. 4 53 
68 ife and immortal joys are given 6 123 
ife is the time ta ſerve the: Lord: — 4 88 
ift up your eyes to the heay” nly feats 4 37 
ike ſheep we went aftray y — 4 143 


12 o the young tribes of Adam wit — 4 7 
5 %o what a glorious fight appears 7 

1 Jo what aft entertaining ſight 51 © 
.29]ſong have I fat beneath the found 5 F 165 
5 ook, gracious God, how num'rous, they a 47 
30 Ford, at thy temple we appear. | — 4 19 


ord, how divine-thy comforts are — 11 
ord, how ſecure and bleſt are they — 5 57 
ord, how ſecure my conſcience was a 115 
ord, we adore thy bounteous hand — c 20 
149 ord, we adore thy. vaſt deſigns — 5 109 
ord; we are blind, we mortals bling, — 6 26 
ord, we confeſs our. hunt rous faults - 4 111 
ord, what-a-heav'n of ſaving grace. =. b..16 
rd, what a thoughtleſs wretch was! 4 36 
ard, what a wretched land is this — 6 53 
ord; when my thoughts with wonder roll n 
bud hallelujahs to the Lordi 2 46 


AN has 2 foul of vaſt 7 rn 146 
Miſtaken ſouls that ay of. ber n 4. 140 
Ly dear Redeemer and m — 6 139 
ily drowſy pow'rs, why 247 ve . 26 
ly God, 45 endleſs is thy love— 4 81 
Ny God, my life, my love .,, —— 65 93 
ly God, my portion, and my love 5 94 
ly God, permit me not to be — ab 4 122 
ly God, the ſprin of all my joys. ——.b. 54 
ly God, what endleſs pleaſures dwell - 5 - 
ly heart, how dreadful hard it is — * 
. Saviour God, my Sov'reign Prince | 11 
Ly foul, come meditate the daß &; N 
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8 thoughts ſurmount theſe lower ſkies : 5 4 


Nature with open volume ſtands — 
No, 2 repine at death no more 


No mote; my G 
Not the malicious or profane = - 


Now: be the God of Iſbael bleſt — 


Now let à ſpacious world ariſe— = 


Fo let the Lord my 8 done ſmile 
8 Now Sata comes with dreadfub roar My 


'I Now to the Lord that makes us fon, "IT 
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My foul forfukes ber vai evlight'! = 5 
My 5 ow awful e — 2 
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PAKED as fre 1 earth wwe W 4 
Nature with all her pow'rs-ſhall ing. 6 b. « 0 
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Ns, 1 ſhall envy them no more 
od, boaſt o mere 
Nor eye frath ſeen,” nor ear has heard 
Not aN the blood 1 beafts, n Ty 
Not all the outward forms on earth. 
Not different food or different dreſs 
Not from the duſt affliction grows 
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t to condemn the ſons of men 
Not to the #errors of the W * 
Not with our mortal eyes 


Now by the bowels of my — 
Now for a tune of lofty praiſe - 
Now have dur hearts embracꝰd our 5 
Now in the galleries of his grace — 
Now in the 5 of youthful blood 
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Now let our pains be all forget! — 
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Now to the Lord à noble ſong — en 


Foran opere Faith ee 42 
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Inew-born babes deſire the breaft' — 4 143 
End up, my ſbul, ſhake off thy fears 5 77 
Pop down,my'thouphts, that uſe ene 28 
Vit IS tue Wa. the your! 18 it 3 16x 
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3 BooxHr. 
the b deute the heav'nly joys | — 3 91 


ften I ſeek my Lord by n — 42 71 
N — 255 
ur days, alas, our mortal days — 5 3ʃ 
ur God how firm his promiſe ſtands 

ur fins, alas! how ſtrong they be 1 321 
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en Lond ene, 5 
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ONS YEE Oy be paid 178 
AIS thee, mystbul, dy up, and bun 5 23 


aiſe your triumphant ſongs— 6 104 


AINTS; ,atyourheay!nly Father dy 129 

Salvation Oſthe qoyful ſou nd 3 88 
> where the great incarnate Gd — a 45. 
all the vile race of fleſh and blood 4 82 


Ball we go on to fin — 2 105 
all wiſdom c > ras — 2 92 


ine, mi bty God „on Britain thine n oe 
out to the Lord, land let our joys 3 92 
has a thouſand treacherous arts | 


g to the Lord with Joyful voice c 4 43 
g to the Lord; ye heavinly hoſts— 5 62 
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fn aroundivir Father's board | — — 5 c 23 
the Hebrew Prophet: raiſe ' A 2 

let our tips and lives express 4 132 
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r fouls ſhalt magni 
r Pirite en 1 the Lamb — 5 


JLUNG'D-in a gulph: of dark afar 5 79 


ſe, riſe, my ſoul, 8 the ground 3 4 7 
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like a venomous diſeaſe . 21 = 133 1 
g to the Pord that built the ſkies 5 13 
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Phe r my Maker od —— 1 
The King of Glory ſends eden — 
The Sa kong i in darkneſs lay — 
The law 
The Lord deſcending from above — - 


'The Lord by — 


Theſe glorious minds haw bright they ſhine a 
This is the word of truth and love 


Thus did ehe ſons of Abraham paſs ' — 
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Thy favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our ls 


Tis by the Rath of joys to come 


neon, 
r "RRIBLE God, chat reign'ſt on high“ 
1 That awful day will ſurely come 6 4 
| ew we-adare, Eternal Name 5 
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The law commands, and makes us know ; 


The Lord declares his will 


Suan 
The Majeſty of Solomon 
The mem' ry of our dying Lord — 
The promiſe of my Father's love — « _ 
The promiſe was divinely free & 1 
The true Mieffah now appears 70 6,1 
The voice of my Beloved. ſounds — 4. 
The wond' ring world enquires to know , 3 
There is a houſe not made with bands: 4 
There is a land of pure delight . - 5 
3 s no: ambition ſwells. my heart 4 f 
here was an hour when Chriſt rejoic'd - @ -1 
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The Lord Jehovah reigns — 5 
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Thou, whom my ſoul admires above. . — 


Thus far the Lord has led me n 

Thus ſaith the firſt, the great — 

Thus ſaith- the high and lofty One 

Thus ſaith the Ruler of the Skies 

as ſaith the mercy of the Lord 
hus ſaith the wiſdom of the Lord 
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Tis Joe the treaſures of his word. — 4 147 


Tis vot the law of end 0 — i, 124 
Lo God the only wiſe — © 
o him _that chaſe us. firſt — 39 
Twas by an order from the 83 ne 5 25 
was on that dark 0 doleful * Ane, 
Twas the commiſſion e Lord a OY 52 
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V Vain are the hopes that rebels place à 99 
Inſhaken as the ſacred hill " _ 


p to the field where angels: lis — 2 
p to the Lord that 100 8 e on high, AS - 5 
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E are a garden walled round = 8 21 


V We. bleſs the Prophet of the Lord 5 
e ling th amazing deeds © 
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e {ing the glories of thy love —— 42 x. 
Velcome ſweet day of reſt b 14 
nf Nell, the Redeemer's gone b 36 
7 hat different powers of grace and ſin 6 143 
3 Mhat equal honours ſhall we bring — à 63 
9 __ happy men or angels theſe — 4 40 
£08 bar mighty man, or mighty God a 28 
* "Whence do our mournful thoughts ariſe a 32 
; ben I can read my title clear —— 6 65 
„ hen in the light of faith divine — 6 101 
3 11 hen I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 8 
„PFhen we are rais'd from deep diſtreſs a 55 
5 hen ſtrangers ſtand and hear me tell 4 76 
4 hen the firſt parents of our race — 5 78 
Tn hen the great Builder ſtretch'd the ſkies b 24 
"Y ; here are the mourners, ſaith the Lord 6 154 
2 ho can deſcribe the joys that riſe — 4 101 
= ho has-believ'd thy word a 141 
'» 3 ho is this fair one in diſtreſs — 2 78 
5 ho ſhall the Lord's elect condemn - 414 
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Why did the Jews proclaim their rage 


| home chearful voice I ſim 
Win joy we medita te ex Shin 3 80124 
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"as 2 as. 17 


Why does your face, ye humble ſouls 3. $ 
Why do ye mourn departing friends W 

Why is my heart ſo far from thee * — 5 20 
Why ho uld the children f a Kin 1 2 * 14 
Why >ſtroul4 this carth-delight; us ſo 16, 
ond we ſtart and feat to ie my 31 
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Spiritual Songs. 
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ut ColleRed from the Hot v Sen Wrukks. 
130 $1 . 5 
II. 4 ne Sung to the Lani that was 22 

15 ph Rev. V. 6, 8, 9=—12. 


E HOLD the glories of the _— 
Amidſt his father s throne : 

Prepare new honours for his name, 4 

And ſongs: before'unknown, - - _ 

Let elders worſhip at his feet, 

The church adore around, 

With vials full of odours ſweet, 

I And harps of ſweeter ſound. ' 

; 121] Thoſe are the prayers of the faints,' 

. And theſe the hymns they raiſe: 

a ©} JESUS is kind. to our complaints, 

3 24,07 He loves to hear * praiſe. 
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HYMNS. AND 


[4 E t Father, who ſhall look 
q Into thy ſecret will?; 
1 _ Who but the Son ſhall take that bock, 


Book I, 


| And open every ſeal ? 

Wo 5 He ſhall fulfil thy great Fn | 
Ihube Son deſerves it well; 

3 Lo, in his hand the ſov'reign keys 

ſt Of heav'n, and death, and hell 1 

1 + 
e Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain, 

1 Be endleſs pleſſings paid; 

It Salvation, glory, joy remain 

65 For ever on thy head, * ; 
* 7 Thou haſt redeem' d our ſouls n — 

| \_— Haſt ſet the pris'ners fre, | 

. Haſt made us kings and prieſts to Gob, 2 

1 And'we ſhall reign with thee. 

ds $ The worlds of nature and of grace | 
* Are put beneath thy power; 6 

— 19 Then ſhorten theſe oat at 
14 And bring: the JT's our. ; 

1 „ * 7 II. 
j Wo . The Deity and aka 7 Cxzrs ST. 
i f John i. 1, 3, 16 ed Col. i. 16; and | || 1 
14 7 
+. Eph. ili. 9. 1e. | 
ö 1 1 . 1 Den 9 W 74 
| Hi RE the blue kea'n ns were Aretch'd hive [: 2 
if 7 From EE as the Word; 
ll i With Gop he was the Word was Gon, : 
' N | los mull 1 be e. 4 85:5 
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| Hr. 3. SPIRITUAL SONGS. ; 
2 By his own pow'r all things were made; 
By him ſupported all things ſtand ; 


He is the whole creation's head, 
And angels fly at his command. 


3 Ere fin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the hoſt of mornin 3 3 
(Thy generation who can tell, 
Or count the number of thy years?) 


4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly forms; 

The Word deſcends and dwells in clay, L.A 

That he may hold converſe with worms, vg 

Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as they. —_— 

5 Mortals with joy beheld his face, + y 
Th' eternal Father's only Son: 


How full of truth] how full of grace! 
When thro' his eyes the godhead ſhone 


5 Archangels leave their high abode, ©  — 
To learn new myſt'ries here, and tell 
The loves of our deſcending Gop, 
The glories of IMMANUEL, 


| II. The Netiviy * e babe 1, e, er 
4] Luke | 11, 10, Kc. = | 
I 8 1. | x * bl | 
« Eng. : the grace appears, „ 

The promiſe is fulfill'd; 3 nn 


Mary, the ond ous virgin, bears, | Fu 
And JEsus is the ay 


broad * The, ,0RD, the Higheſt Goo, 
* s him his only Sonn 

W He bids him rule the lands abroad, 
And gives him David's throne,” 
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3 Ober Jacob ſhall he reign 
With a peculiar ſway; 
The nations ſhall his grace obtain, 
His kingdom ne'er — 
4 To bring the glorious: news' 
A heav'nly form appears; 
He᷑'e tells the ſhepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. | 
5 Go, humble ſwains, ſaid he, 
„ To David's city fly; 
„The promis'd infant, born to-day, 
** Doth in a manger lie. | 
6 “ With looks and hearts ſerene 
„Go viſit CHRIsT your King;“ 
And ſtraight a flaming troop was ſeen: 
The ſhepherds heard them ſing, 
» Glory to Gon on high! 
And heav'nly peace on earth: 
4 Good-will to men, to angels joy, 


At our Redeemer's birth!“ 
[8 In worſhip fo divine 
Let ſaints employ their tongues, | 
With the celeſtial hoſts we join, 
And loud. repeat their ſongs; 

9 © Glory to Gop on high! 

„And heav'nly peace on earth: 
5 «© Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
. At our Redeemer's bixth,” 
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IV. Referred to the ſecond Pſalm. 
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Hr. 5. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
. Submiſſion to aſflictiue Providences, 7 
AKED as from the earth we came oo 


Job i. 21. 
N 8 LY 
And crept to life at firft ; n 

We to the earth return again, 55 


And mingle with our duſt. „ 
2 The dear delights we here enjoy, „ 
And fondly call our own, . —_ 
Are but. ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 
3 *Tis God that lifts eur comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name!) 
He takes but what he gave. 
4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then 
Let each. rebellious figh _ 
Be ſilent at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die, 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread; 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comforts. dead, 


VI. Triumph over Death. Job xix. 25. 


REAT Gop, I own thy ſentence juſt, - 
And nature muft decay; \ 
I yield my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow-clay. 
Vet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 
And trample on the ponds y 
q My Jeavs, my Redeemer lives, 
y Gop, my Saviour comes. 


J Te EIS. - 
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2 The mighty conqu'ror ſhall appear 
High on a royal ſeat, 

And death, the laſt of alk his foes, 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his feet. 


4 Tho' greedy worms er my ſkin, 

And gnaw my waſting fleſh, 

When Gon ſhall build my bones again, 
He clothes them all afreſh : 


"© Then ſhall I ſee. thy lovely 5 8 
With ſtrong immortal eyes, 

And feaſt upon thy unknown grace 
With pleaſure and ſurprize. 


VII. The Invitation of the "4, mb or Spiritual 
Food and Clath; ing. Iſa. Iv. 1, &c. 


I gz 5 ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice; - 17 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice, 


2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls + 1. 
That feed upon the wind, ; 
' And vainly ftrive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind. 


3 Eternal wiſdom has prepar'd E 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt,. en TY 
L 
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And bid your longing appetites VVV 
The rich proviſion taſte. 


a 


* "4+ "wm, 
—_—— 
* on 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die, F 

Here you may quench your raging thirſt | 
With ſprings that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join; ty 
Salvation in abundance flows, | 
Like floods of milk and wine. 
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[6 Ye periſhing and naked poor, 
Who work with mighty pain 

To weave a garment of your own, 
That will not hide. your fin 


7 Come naked, and adorn your ſouls 
In robes prepar'd by Gop ' 1 0 
Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
And dy'd in his own blood. ]  —_ 


8 Dear Gop ! the treaſures of thy love 

Are everlaſting mines, SH 05> +7 

Deap as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 
And boundleſs as our ins ! 


9 The happy gates of goſpel- grace 
a Stand open night and day: 
*LorD, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. „ 


VIII. The. Safety and Protection of the Church. 
e SI RENE . 
I OW honourable is the place 
; Where we-adoring ſtand, 5 
Zion, the glory of the earth, UN 
And beauty of the land! —__ 1 * 


2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell; 5 
The walls, of ſtrong ſalvation made, 

Defy th' aſſaults of hell. 


1 
i * 


Lift up the everlaſting gates, anc: 
The doors wide open fling; 
Enter, ye nations, that obey + i! 
t The ſtatutes of our king. 
Here ſhall you taſte unmingled joys, N 


And live in perfect peace; ad] 
You that have known IEHOVAHn's name, 


And ventur'd on his grace, 


ls M B 4 5 F. Truſt 


8s HYMNS AND Boon l. 
5 Truſt in the Los, for ever truſt, 
And baniſh al! your fears: 


Strength in the Lord JEHOVAEH dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 


-6 What tho” the rebels dwell on High, 
His arm ſhall bring them low: 
Low as the caverns of the grave 


Their lofty heads ſhall bow. 
7 On Babylon our feet ſhall tread 


In that rejoicing hour; 
The ruins of her walls ſhall rend 
A pavement for the poor. 


Iſa. Iv. 1, 2. Zech. xiii: 1, Mic. vii. 19. 
Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. | 


N vain we laviſh out our lives 
To gather empty wind ; 
The choiceſt bleſſings earth can yield, 
Will ſtarve a hungry mind. 


2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our ſouls * 
With more ſubſtantial meat ; 

With ſuch as ſaints in glory love, 
With ſuch as angels eat. 


3 Our Gop will ev'ry want ſupply, 
a a fill our hearts with peace; 
ives by cov'nant and by oath 
le he riches of his grace. 


4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted e, 
And waſh away our ſtains 1 5 

In the dear fountain that his Son, 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 5 


LS 
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IX. The Premiſes of the Covenant of ( Grace, 


[s Our guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
The * black. ashdit Betore'r - if 5 EGS 
Our ſin ſhall fink beneath the r 

And ſhall be found no more. = 5 ; 


10 
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6 And left pollution ſhould o erſpread 
Our inward pow'rs again. 
His ſpirit ſhall bedew our ſouls 
Like purifying rain.] 
7 Our heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing 
That terrors cannot move, 
That fears no threatnings of his wrat, 


* 


Shall be diſſolv'd by love: 


$ Or he can take the flint away 
That would not be refin'd, | 
And from the treaſures of his grace, 
Beſtow a ſofter mind. 
9 There ſhall his ſacred ſpirit dwell, 
e. And deep engrave his law, 
9. And ev'ry motion of our fouls 
To ſwift obedience draw. 
10 Thus will he pour ſalvation down, 
And we ſhall render praiſe; 
We the dear people of his love, 
And He our Gop of Grace. oe) 
. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel Times: or The Reye- 
lation Le foe 1 Jeꝛus and Gentiles, 
Ifa. v. 2, 7, 8, 9, 10. Matt. xiii. 16, 17. 
. | 1 YL FOW beauteous are their feet, 


* 


Who ſtand on Zion's hill! 
Tho bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal! 
2 How charming is their voice 
How ſweet the tidings are! 
Zion beheld their Saviour King, 
: Fe reigns and triumphs here.“ 
3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful ſound, 
hich Kings and prophets waited for, 
And fought, but never found ! 
B 5 = How 


4 


— 'F 
K 


9.7 


And 


o HYMNS AND Boo J. 
4 How bleſſed are our eyes Z 
That ſee this heavenly light; - * 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the fight! 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
And deſerts learn the joy. 


6 The LorD makes bare his arm, d 
Thro' all the earth abroad. | 

Let ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their GoD. 


— if XI. The Humble enlightened, and carnal Reaſon 
1 Hbumbled or The Sovereigniy of Grace. 


Luke x. 21, 22. 


x Here was an hour when CHRIST rejoic'd, 
And ſpoke his joy in words of praiſe ; 
“ Father, I thank thee, mighty Gop, 
Lapp of the earth, and heav'ns and ſeas, 
\ 2 *© I thank thy ſov'reign pow'r and love, 
„That crowns my doctrine with ſucceſs ; 14 
6 And makes the babes in knowledge learn 
„The heights, and breadths, and lengths“ 
„of Grace. 


3 © But all this glory lies conceal'd _ IXI 
From men of prudence and of wit; a 

The Prince of darkneſs blinds their eyes, Jt r 
And their own pride reſiſts the light. 

4“ Father, *tis thus, becauſe thy will 

© Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould. be ſo; | 
is thy delight t'abaſe the proud, p 
* And lay the haughty ſcorner tow. 


5 There“ 
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5 * There's none can know the Father - <h 
<< But thoſe that learn it from the Son; 
Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 
* But where the Father makes him known. 


Pink Then let our ſouls adore our Gop, N 
That deals his graces as he [ny i 


Nor gives to mortals an account 
Or of his actions or decrees,” i 


XII. Free Grace in revealing CHRIST. Luke x x. 21. 


WP fb the man of conſtant Srief, 
A mourner all his days; 

His ſpirit ence rejoic'd aloud, 
Gn And turn'd his joy to —4 ; 


«© Father, I thank thy wond'rous love, 
„ That hath reveal'd thy Son 

To men unlearned ; and to babe 92 
Has made thy Goſpel known. 


3 The myſt'ries of redeeming grace | 
; c Are hidden from the wiſe ; Wi E 


as | © While pride and carnal reas' ning join 
© To ſwell and blind their eyes.” 


ss; 14 Thus doth the LoRD of heaven and earth. 


* 


n His great decrees fulfil, 
gths] And orders all his works of grace 
ace. By his own ſov'reign will. 


XIII. Th: Son of Gop incarnate; £2 or, The Titles 
and the Kingdom of CurIST. 114. K. 2, 05 Teo 


es, T'R lands that long in darknefs ay,” 

Now have beheld a heav'nly light; 

Nations that fat in death's cold ſhade, | 
Are bleſs'd with beams divinely bright. 


2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born; 


Behold th* expected child N E 

. W hat ſhall his names or titles be ? 
„ 0 The WoxpzRrof; che Gb e * 
1 3 [This 
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[3 This infant is the mighty Gov, © © 
Come to be ſuckl'd and ador' d; UK 
Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, i 
Tbe Son of David and his Lord. I 


4 The government of earth and ſeas 

Upon his ſhoulders ſhall be laid; 

His wide dominion ſhall increaſe, 
And honours to his name be paids 


N Ixsus, the holy child, ſhall fit 
High on his father David's thrones. 
Shall cruſh his foes beneath his feet, "| 
And reign to ages yet unknown. ict it 


XIV. The Ga th o of Faith : or, Cunlsr- 8 un- 
changeable Love. Rom. viii. 33, &c. 


WII ſhall the Lok p's elect condemn ? 
Tis Gop that juſtifies their ſouls; 
And mercy, like a mighty ſtream, 7 
O'er all their ſins divinely rolls. 


2 Who ſhall adjudge the faints to hell! Las 2 
Tis CHRIS that ſuffers in their bead; 
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And the ſalvation to fulfill, 
10 Behold him riſing from the dead P 
i 3 He lives! he lives and ſits above, 


For ever interceding there 
Who ſhall divide us from his love,. 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair ? Tres 


To 4 Shall perſecution, or diſtreſs, 

Peamine, or ſword, or nakedneſs? 

SH! - He that hath lov d us bears us thro 3 
And makes us more than conqu'rors too. : 


s Faith hath an overcoming pow'r, 
It triumphs in the dying hour; _.' 
CHRIST is our life, our zoy, our Nene W's 


1 "Nev can we link with ſuch a prop. 6 N 
1 a 
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6 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs belew,. R 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove. 


Or wean our hearts from CHR1 S, our lore. 


XV. - Our, cw. "Waaknefs, and Chsier our 
Strengehy 2 Cor. xii. 7, 9, 10. into 


ET me but hear my Saviour ſay; 

<« Strength-ſhall be equal top days” 
Then I rejoice in deep diſtreſs Sy 
bee on all-ſufficient grace. 


Lore in infirmity, l e Hes 
at CHRIST's own power 2 reſt on me; 
When Lam weak then am | ſtrong, IF 
Grace is my ſhield, and CHRIST my ſong, 


tf I can do all things, or can beer 

All ſuff' rings, i my LonD be there; 
Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 9 
While his left hand my head ſuſtains. 


But if the Loxp be once withdrawn, 1 
And we attempt the work alone, 
| When new temptations ſpring and rid,” 
We find how great our weakneſs is. 


So Samſon, when his hair was loſt, * 7 

Met the Philiſtines to his coſt ; got]. 
I Shock his vain limbs with fad — . | 
IM Made feeble ſight, and loſt his _ | 


"2 


3 


VI. Hoſanna to Canis. Matt, vi. g. Luke 
| | XX, 38, 40> 


75 Oſanna to the Royal Son 
* Of David's ancient Line! 
His natures two, his perſon one, 
Myſterious and divine, 


— a 


14 HYMNS AND Bool. 


2 The root of David here, we find, 
And offspring is the ſame; 
Eternity and time are join dd 
In ur IMMANUEL's name. | 


3. Bleſs'd he that comes to wretched men 


With peaceful news from hen!!! 


Hoſannas of the higheſt ſtraiin 
To CnRISx the Loxp be givin! - + 


8 "TY. | Tut . PCS * 
4 Let mortals ne'er refuſe to tajʒagae 


Th' hoſanna on their tongues 
Left rocks and ſtones ſhould riſe and break 
Their ſilence into ſongs. | 


* 


119 1 
* 


XVII. Victory over Death. 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c. 
0 $8 +28 ia 4s | FL © ; 77 ieee YRTx 7 


1 O's an overcoming faith, n 

To chear my dying hours, t' 

To triumph o'er the monſter, death, _. .; 

And all his frightful powers ss!!! 

2 Joyful, with all the ſtrength I have, 

y quiv'ring lips ſhould ſing 
Where is thy boaſted vidt'ry grave; 

And where the monſter's ſting ?? .) 


Death hath no ſting beſide; _ 
The law gives fin its damning pow'r; 
But CHRIST, my ranſom, dy'd. 


4 Now to the Gon of victory 


Who makes us conqu'rors While we die, 
Thro' CHRIST our living head. ONS; 


"— * —* , 
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3 If ſin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure, NS 


Immortal thanks be paid. 
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XVIII. Bled one. the Deed: that die. in « the 
2 + *LoRD.: Rev. xiv. 3. | 


EAR what the voice from heay? n pro- 
oy For all the pious dead; claims 
+ Sweet is the ſavour of their names, 

And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 


> They die in JEsvs, and are bleſs'd; 

How kind their ſlumbers are! = 

From ſuff rings and from ſins releas' 8 
And freed from ev'ry ſnare. e 


Far from this world of toil and ſtrife, 
They're preſent with the LORD 1. 
The labours of, their mortal life 

End in a large reward. 


an 
* 


| ha 
+ 2 
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XIX. The Song e Simeen- z or, Sign made 
d 2 Luke ii. 27, &c. 


ORD, at thy temple we appear, 
As happy 1meon came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour here; ; 
O make our. Joys the ſame! 


With what divine and vaſt delight 
The good old man was filPd, = : 
When fondly in his wither'd arms 
He claſp'd the holy child; -- + + 


„Now I can leave this . he cry'd; 
8 «© Behold thy ſervant dies; 

I've ſeen thy great ſalvation, Lonp I 
7 * And cloſe my peaceful eyes. , 


II“ This is the light repar'd to ſhine | 
14 © Upon the Gentile lands; 


vin 6 © Thine Iſrael's glory, and their hope, 
| Jo break their flaviſh bands,” ? p 


[5s Jesus! 


+) 


1 
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[s Ixsus! the viſion of thy face 
Hath overpow'ring charms ! ! 
Scarce ſhall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If CHRIST be in my arms. . 


Then, while ye hear my heart-frings break, 
How ſweet my minutes roll! 
A mortal paleneſs on my cheek, 

And glory | in my ſoul.] 


XX. Speritual Apparel, . the Robe © 
Righteonfieſ * Th 14.1% of | Salvation. | 
a. XI. 1 0. 


WAKE, my heart, ariſe my tongus, 
7 \ P Prepare a tuneful voice, n 
In Go, the life of all my joys, 

Aloud will I rejoice. _ 


2 *Tis he adorn'd my naked fou, 
ee made —— mine; Wc 
pon a r poltuted worm = | 

He ms his graces ſhine, , : 


; And leſt the ſhadow of a ſpot. 
Should on my ſoul be und, 0 5 T 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. 


4 How far the heav 'nly robe exceeds | | 

What earthly princes wear! ce 

Theſe ornaments, how bright they ſhine! 
How white-the garments, are 


E347 cc 


5 The Spirit rou aght my faith, and N H 
Ahd hope, and ev'ry grace; F. 
But JEsus ſpent. his life to Work | 
The robe of righteouſneſs. 
: X 


6 Strange! 


IV. 21. SPIRITUAL SONGS. ay 


Strangely, my ſoul, art thou array'd 

B we 1 A Sacred Three! ; 
In Prectell harmony of praiſe | 
Let all thy powers agree. 


XI. 4 V. n of the Kingdom of CRI T 


among Men. Rev. xxi. —4 


O, what a 0 ſight appears 

9 To our be jeving eyes | 

The earth and ſeas are paſs'd away, 
And the old rolling ſkies : 


From the third heav*n, where Gon reſides, - - 
That holy, happy place, 

The New Jeruſalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with ſhining grace. 


Attending angels ſhout for joy, 
And the bright armies ſin 
30 Mortals behold the ſacre ſeat 


„ Of your deſcending King! 1 


c The Gop of Glory down to men 
© Removes his bleſs'd abode;. 
“Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he the loving Gop. 


* His own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the tear > ig 
From ev'ry weeping eye; 


* And pains and 77 5 and griefs and hats 
e! And death ith If ſha al die.” 


How long, dear Saviour, 0 how wag ky 
BD: Shall 4 bright hour delay? Wt 


— 


Fly ſwiftly round, ye wheels of time, 
And bang the welcome dax. 


II and XXIII. hy to the incth Palm. 


angel 


XXIV. 
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XXIV. The rich Sinner dying. Pſal. xlix; 6, 
Eccl. viii. 8. Job ii. 14, 15. 


-j | i vain the wealthy mortals toil, _-/ 
And heap their ſhining duſt in vain; 
Look down and ſcorn the humble poor, 
And boaſt their lofty hills of gain. 


2 Their golden cordials cannot eaſe 


Their pained hearts or aching heads, < 
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching death * 
From glitt'ring roofs and downy beds. © 
3 The ling'ring, the us ling ſoul, 1 
The diſmal ſummons muſt obey, _ J 


And bid a long, a ſad farewel, ä 
To the pale lump of lifeleſs clay. [WE 
4 Thence they are huddled to the grave, 
| Where kings and ſlaves have equal thrones 1 
Their bones without diſtinction lie, 
Amongſt the heap of meaner bones. 4 


The reſt referred to the 49th Pſalm. © U 
XXV. A Viſion of the Lamb. Rev. v. 6-9. B 
I A LL mortal vanities begone 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears ; 
Behold amidſt th' eternal throne, __ , .. X 
A viſion of the Lamb appears. 


[2 Glory his fleecy robe adorns, = _ 
Mark'd with the bloody death he bore; 
Sev'n are his eyes, and fey'n his horns 
To ſpeak his wiſdom and his po-werr. 

3 Lo, he receives a ſealed book ; 

From Him that ſits upon the throne : - 
IzEsus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees, and things unknown. 


4 A 


d 


3 
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All the aſſembling ſaints around, 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new ſongs of goſpel- ſound 
Addreſs their honours to his name. 


5 The j joy, the ſhout, the harmony 
« Flies o'er the everlaſting hills; 
„ Worthy art thou alone, they y cry, 
* To read the book, to looſe the ſeals.”] 


Our voices join the heav'nly ſtrain, 
And with tranſporting pleaſure ſing, 
& Worthy the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
* To be our teacher and our king!“ 


His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal counſels, deep deſigns; 
His grace and vengeance ſhall fulfil 
T he peaceful and the dreadful lines : 


nes I hou haſt redeem'd our ſouls from hell 
I With thine invaluable blood ; 
And wretches that did once rebel! 
Are now made fav'rites of their GoD. 


Worthy for ever is the Lord, 1329 

1 That dy'd for treaſons not his own, 
"9+ By ev'ry tongue to be ador'd, | 
And dwell pn his father 8 throne 1 | 


K 


„ 0 


5 


XVI. Hope of Heaven by the Reſurretlion 97 
TCnRIST. 1 Pet. i. z—5. 


Leſs'd be the everlaſting Gop, 

The Father of our LRP, | 
Be his aboundin mercy prais d, 3 
I His majeſty ador'd. 8 | 


When from the dead he rais'd his fon, 45 
* call'd him to the ku, 

ave our ſouls a lively hope 
Wy hat they ſhould never die. 


8 f as . 


4 A 3 3 What 
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3 What tho' our inbred fins require 

Our fleſh to ſee the duſt, 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his followers muſt. 
4 There's an inheritance divine, 
Reſerv'd againft that day; 

_ *Tis uncarrupted, undefil'd, 

And cannot fade away. 


5 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the ſalvation come; 
We walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, 
Till CHRIST ſhall call us home. 


XX VII. Afurances of Heaven; or, a Saint prepart 


to die. 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 


[1 Eath may diffolve my body now, 
D And bear my ſpirit home; : 
Why do my minutes move fo flow, 
Nor my ſalvation come? 


2 With heav'nly weapons I have fought 
The battles of the Lokp, 


Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 


And wait the ſure reward.) 
3 Gop has laid up in heav'n for me 
A A crown which cannot fade; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 


- 
» 


Shall place it on my head, 
4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
| This prize for me alone 
But all that love, and long to ſee 
Th' appearance of his Son. 


5 JEsus, the LoRD, ſhall guard me ſafe 


From ev'ry ill deſign; 
And to his heav'nly kingdom take 
This feeble ſoul of mine. 


— 


6 Go 


V. 
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Gop is my everlaſting aid, 

And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
To Him be higheſt glory paid, 

And endleſs praiſe. Amen. 


21 


XVIII. The Triumph of CHRIS over the Ene- 
mies of his Church. Iſa. Ixiii. 1-3, &c. 


W HAT mighty man, or mighty God, 
Comes travelling in ſtate 
Along the Idumean road, 
Away from Bozrah's gate 
The glory of his robes proclaim 
271 Th 4 victorious King: 
«Tis I, the Juſt, th' Almighty One, 
That your ſalvation bring.“ 


Why, mighty LorD, thy ſaints inquire, 
Why KO apparel's red; b | p 
And all thy veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 
Who in the wine-preſs tread ? 
e by myſelf have trod the preſs, 
And cruſh'd my foes alone; = 
wrath has {truck the rebels dead, 
0 My fury ſtampt them down. | 
«Tis Edom's blood that dyes my robes. 
„With joyful ſcarlet ſtains ; . 
The triumph that my raiment wears 
Sprung from my bleeding veins. 

« Thus ſhall the nations be-deftroy'd 
That dare inſult my ſaints : | 
I have an arm t' avenge their. wrongs, 

“ An ear for their complaints.“ 


» 2 ar 


\ . 


cc 


a 
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XXIX. The Second Part: or, the Ruin | ] 
"i Antichriſt. Ver. 7. . 


If « x Lift my banner, ſaith the Lox, ' 
| „Where Antichriſt has ſtood ; 1 
he city of my goſpel-foes : 

a Shall be a field of blood. E 

2 © My heart has ſtudy'd juſt revenge, 
6H And now the day appears, | i; 
A 


5 Slaughter and my devouring ſword 
© Shall walk the ſtreets around, 

' << Babel ſhall reel beneath my ſtroke, - 
And ſtagger to the ground.“ 


| 6 Thy honours, O victorious King! 
T hine own right hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful vengeance ing, 


And our deliv'rer praiſe. 


þ “The day of my redeem'd is come, 

1 < To wipe away their tears. 

{i 3 © Quite weary is my patience grown, 

Mt And bids my fury go: C 

Fl “Swift as the lightning it ſhall move, 

7 And be as fatal too. T 

55 4 I call for helpers, but in vain : 
it ce | : | 

Wt | Then has my goſpel none f. 

Mt © Well, mine own arm has might enough 

* Joo cruſh my foes alone. uw 

0 | 
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XXX. Prayer for Deliverance anſwered, 


4 1 3 thine own ways, O Gop of Love, 
{ip ; We wait the viſits of thy grace; © 
Our ſouls deſire is to thy name, 
And the remembrance of thy face, 


2 MM . 


—  — —ͤů * 
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My thoughts are ſearching, Lorp, for the: 
Mongſt the black ſhades of loneſome night; 

My earneſt cries ſalute the ſkies | 
Before the dawn reſtore the light. 


Look how rebellious men deride 
The tender patience of my God ; 

But they ſhall ſee thy lifted hand, 
And feel the ſcourges of thy rod. 


Hark the Eternal rends the ſky, 
A mighty voice before him goes, 
A voice of muſic to his friends, 
But threat'ning thunder to his foes. 


Come, children, to your father's arms, 
Hide in the Gabe of my grace, 

Till the fierce ſtorms be overblown, 
And my revenging fury ceaſe, 


My ſword ſhall boaſt its thouſands Main, 

h And drink the blood of haughty kings, 

While heav'nly peace around my flock 
Stretches its ſoft. and downy wings. 


XXXI, Referred to the 1/t Pſalm, 
XXX11” 8 trength | from Heaven, 
If, xl. 27 —3o. 


0 


HENCE doour mournful thoughts ariſe? 

And where's-bur courage fled? 
as reſtleſs ſin and raging hel] | 
Struck all our comforts dead? 211 
ve we forgot th' Almighty name 
That form'd the earth and ſea? 22??? 
und can an all-oreating arm I'\ 

Grow weary or decay? 
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XXXIILxXXXIV, xxxv,xxxvl, xxxvn 


3 Why do we then indulge our fears, | 


% _ HYMNS AND Book! 
Treaſures of everlaſting might 
In our IEHOvARH dwell; 


' He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
And treads their foes to' hell. 


4 Mere mortal pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful vigour ceaſe; 
But we that wait upon the LorD, 


Shall feel our ſtrength increaſe, 


© The ſaints ſhall mount on eagle's wings, 
And taſte the promis'd: bliſs, 

Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleaſure is. 


XXXVIIL Referred to Plal. cxxxi, cxxxi 
IXvii, xxill, XC, and Ixxxiv. | 


XXXIX. Gop's tender Care o * Church, | 
Iſa. xlix. 13, 14, 


OW mall my inward: joys ari 
N And burſt 1 a r 1385 | 


Almighty love inſpires my heart. 
And pleaſure tunes. my tongue. 


2 Gop on his thirſty Sion-hill 
Some mercy-drops has thrown, 
And ſolemn oaths have bound his! love 


To -ſhow'r ſalvation: down. 


Suſpicions and complaints? 
Is he a Gop, and ſhall his _ 
Grow weary. of his faunts * 


4 Can a kind woman e'er forget 

The infant of her womb, 5 > Th 
And cl a thouſund tender thoughts,” 

Her ſuckling have no room? By 

5 * 


5 © Yet, faith the Loxp, ſhould Nature change, 
„ And mothers monſters prove, | 
« Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 

« Of everlaſting love. 
6 © Deepon the palms of both my hands 
4% have engrav'd her name; 1 
« My hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, 
« And build her broken frame.“ 


XL. The Buſineſs and Bleſſdneſi of glorified Saints, © 


: Rev. VII. 135 &c. 


1 YE JHAT oy men or angels theſe, 
That all their robes are ſpotleſs white? 
* Whence did their glorious troop arrive 
At the pure realms of heav'nly light?“ 
2 From tort'ring racks, and burning fires, 
And ſeas of their own. blood they came: 
But nobler blood has waſh'd their robes, 


vit 


xi 
ch. 


Now they approach th' 9 throne, 
With loud hoſannas night and day 
Sweet Anthems to the Great Three One, 
Meaſure their bleſs d eternity. | 
No more ſhall hunger pain their ſouls ; 
He bids their parching thirſt be gone; 
And ſpreads the ſhadow of his wings, 
To ſcreen them from the ſcorching ſun, 


The Lamb that fills the middle throne, 
S Shall ſhed around his milder beams; 
ble There ſhall they feaſt on his rich love, 
= And drink full joys from living ſtreams. 
I Thus ſhall their mighty bli renew | 
x Thro' the vaſt round of endleſs years, 
9 * ” poor of lon Fae Ds ET Oe 
eals eir wounds, and wipes their tears. 
ern C XII. The 
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Flowing from CHRIST the dying Lamb, 
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XLI. The Je fame: or, The Martyrs glare Rev. 
vii. 13, Ke. | 


1 60 Trg glorious anihde, Schr! brig they 


Whence'all their white array 
© How came they to the happy ſeats. TY * 
« Of everlaſting day!? 


2 From tort'ring pains to endleſs j joys, 4 
On fiery wheels they rode, ; 
And ftrangely wafh'd their raiment white 

13 In Jesvus' ing load.” INN 
z Now they approach a ſpotleſs Goo," 1 | 
m_ And bow before his throne; © 
Their warbling harps and ſacred ng. 
- Adore the Holy One. 3 


4 The unveil'd glories of his face 
Amongſt his ſaints reſide, | 
While the rich treaſure of his grace 
Sees all their wants ſupply'd. 


5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 
And hunger flee as faſt; 
The fruit of life's. immortal tree 
* Shall be their fweet repaſt. 


16 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav ly Bock | 
Where living fountains riſe,, 

And love divine ſhall wipe away 
Ihe ſorrows of their eyes. 


© 


XII. Divine. Wrath and Mid? PM 
Nahum 1 i. 1, &c. ors 


. ORE and tremble, for our C Gon 5 5 
7 


Is a* Conſuming Firm fn, 


= * 


* * * 90 
OD FE a 4 + 


s jealous eyes his Wrath Ne 
And 98 his vengeance higher, 


as Heb, X11, 29. 


10 2 7 nr! 
iy At 25821 N 
mighty 


-. 


{hine | 2 55 an qu Q 2d 5 


* a en A 


* 


8 


* 


Hy. 45. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


2 Almighty vengeance, how it burns ! 

How bright his uy . 

Vaſt magazines of plagues and ſtorms 15 
Lie treaſur'd for & 


3 Thoſe heaps of wrath by flow degrees 
Are forc'd into a flame, 10 
But kindled, O ! how fierce they blaze ! . 
And rend all Nature s frame. 


4 At his approach the mountains flee, 

And ſeek a wat'ry grave 
The frighted ſea makes haſte away, 

rinks up ev'ry wave. 


5 Thro' the wild air the weighty N 
Are ſwift as hail-ſtones hurl'd: 
Who dares engage his fiery rage 


That ſhakes the ſolid world ! * 


6 Vet, mighty God | thy ſov'1 reign grace 
Sits regent on the throne, __ Ken 
The refuge of thy choſen race 
When wrath comes ruſhing down. 


7 Thy hand ſhail on rebellious king | 

ry tempeſt pour, 

While w we beneath th ſhelt' ring wings 
Thy juſt revenge adore.. 


XLIII. Referred to the 100th Pau. 25 a 
XLIV. Referred to the 1 364 Plain. 05 


_ * 1 


VF: The Lat 8 Rey. 5 xxi. 5—9. 8 


E E where the great incarnate Gn! 
Fills a majeſtic throne, 


While from the ſkies his awful voice 
Bears the laft Ee down, RE 
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[2 © Tam the firft, and I the laſt, 
„ Thro' endleſs years the ſame ; 
& I AM is my memorial ſtill, 
And my eternal name. 


3 * Such favours as a Gop can give, 

_ ** My royal grace beſtows; 

Ve thirſty fouls, come taſte the ſtreams 

3 Where life and pleaſure flows. ] 

[4 * The faint that triumphs o'er his fins, 
I'll own him for a ſon; Y 

The whole creation ſhall reward 

The conqueſts he has won. 


5 © But bloody hands and hearts unclean, 
And all the lying race, os 


« The faithleſs and the ſcoffing crew, 
© That ſpurn at offer'd grace; 


6 * They ſhall be taken from my ſight, 
<« Bound faſt in iron chains, | 
* And headlong plung'd into the lake 
Pk) | * Where fire and darkneſs reigns.” ] 
17 O may I ſtand before the Lamb, 
MWMöben earth and ſeas are fled 


And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With bleflings on my head! | 


8 MayTIwith thoſe for ever dwell, 
W ho here were my delight, 
While ſinners baniſh'd down to hell, 


No more offend my fight 


XLVI, and XLVII. Referred to Pſalm 148, 
and Pſalm z. 12 


XLVIII. The Chriſtian Race. Iſa. 40. 28—31, 


1 WARE our ſouls, (away our fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a chearful courage on. 1 
> 2 True, 


«a. « 
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2 'True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty Gop, : 
That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 


3 The mighty Gop, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young, | 
And firm endures, while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


4 From thee, the overflowing ſpring, 

Our fouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, _ 

While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our fouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heay'nly road. 


XLIX. The Works of Moſes and the Lamb, : 

: 2 ) Rev. XV. Zo 1 | 1 4 * 
1 OW ftrong thine arm is, mighty Gd! il 
1 Who would nat fear thy name? 


IEsus, how ſweet thy graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb? 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our prophet and our Rang 5 
From bands of hell he freed our ſouls, 
And taught our lips to ſing. Tor 
3 In the Red Sea, by Moſes hand 
Th' Egyptian hoſt was drown'd ; 
But his own blood hides all our fins, 
And guilt no more is found. 


I's | 
| 4 When thro' the deſert Iſrael went, 
| With manna they were fed; 
Our Long invites us to his fleſh, 
5 d calls it living bread. 
„ C 3 
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5 Moſes beheld the promis'd land, 

Yet never reach'd the place 
But CHRIST ſhall bring = followers home 
To ſee his father's face. 


6 Then will our love and joy be full, 
And feel a warmer flame, 
And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 


Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


. The Song o Zacharias, and the Me bee of John 
he Baptif 4 or, Light and . — 5 Bn 8 
" Cann Luke i. 68, &c, John i i. 29, $3. 


OW be the God of Iſrel bleſs'd, 
| Who makes the truth appear; 
Eis mighty hand fulfils his word, 
 - And all the oaths he fware. 
2 Now he bedews old David's root  » 
With bleflings from the ſkies; _ 
Fe makes the branch of promiſe grow,” 
The promis'd horn ariſe. 


3 John was the prophet of the Lox, . 
To go before his face 5 

The herald which our SAviouR-Gop . 4 
Sent to prepare me ways: EY 


4 He makes the great ſalvation known EE 
He ſpeaks of pardon'd fins ; | 
While | grace divine, and heavenly when” | 5 
In its own glory W 


5 © Behold the Lamb bf Gop,” he cries,” - Þ 
That takes our guilt wa: 


SIT: 


I ſaw the ſpirit o'er his head N A 
On his baptizing-day. 17 a 
© Beev'ry vale exalted hi 1 87 1 ob I þ 


“ Sink ev'ry une MY : 
The proud muſt ſtoop, and humble Puts 
9 Shall his ſalvation now. 
1 


— 
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7 *The heathen realms with Ir” el's land 
Shall j join, in ſweet accord; 
95 And all that's born of man ſhall ſee 
The glory of the LORD. 


$ © Behold the morning: ſtar ariſe, 
Ve that in, darkneſs ſit; 
« He marks the path that leads to peace, - 
And guides our doubtful feet,” 


* 


5 LI. Preſerving Grace. Jude 24, 2 5. 


$ O Gop the only wile, | 
Our Saviour and our. King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


2 Tis his Almighty love . 
His counſel and h his. Care, 

Preſerves us fafe from fin and death, 
And every. hurtful ſnare. 3 


. . 


; He will preſent 6 our ſouls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete 
Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great“ F 
4 Then all the choſen ſeed 5 
| Shall meet around the ths NO 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders: known, 
To our Redeemer-God' ?? 
| Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, . 
1 Immortal crowns. of majeſty, 307 5 
And Fame ſongs. 1 228 


248 vp 


LIL Baptiſm." Matt. WERE Adds il. 48. 


Lern WAS the commiſſion” of our Loxp, 
„Go, teach the nations; and baptize,” 


ns The nations have receiv'd the word 1 
* Sinde he aſcended to the ſ Kies. 
Thel C4 2 He 
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2 He ſits upon th eternal hills, 
With gra ce and pardon 1 in bis hands, 
And fends his cov'nant with the ſeals, 
To bleſs the diſtant Britiſh lands. 


3 © Repent, and be'baptiz'd,” he faith, 
For the remiſſion of your fins; 5 
And thus aur ſenſe aſſiſts our faith, 
And ſhews us what his goſpel means. 


4 Our ſouls he waſhes in his blood, 
As water makes the body clean; : 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Deſocnds: like purifying rain, 4 


5 Thus we engage ourſelves to thee, 
And ſeal our cov'nant with the Lins 
O may the great Eternal Three 


In heaven our folemn vows: record ! ! | 4 


LI. The Holy Seriptures, Heb: i. 1. 2 Tim, 
ii. 15, 16. 6. Fial exlvii. 19, „% 2 5 


NOD, who i in various methods told 5 
His mind and will to ſaints of al, 8 - 

Sent his own Son with truth and ee 
To teach us in theſe latter days. 4 

2 Our nation reads the written word | L 
That book of life, that ſure recorc 
The bright inheritance of heav' % | 
Is by the ſweet conveyance gyn. 


3 Gov's kindeſt ts are here 

? Able to make us wiſe and bleſs d; 

The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 


4 Ye Britiſh iges, ho read his be 


In long epiſſles from above 


He hath not ſent bis ſacred wo 
o every land} Penil ye the ORD, 
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LIV. Elidting Grace: or, Saints beloved in 
_ Cunisr. Eph. i. z, &c. | 


« JESVS, we bleſs thy Father's name; _ 
Gop and ours are both the ſame; z 

What heav'nly bleſſings from his throne, 

Flow down to ſinners thro his Son! 


2 * CyrisT be my firſt EleR, he ſaid, 
Then choſe our 17001 in CHRIST our bende 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 

Or laid foundations for the earth. 


3 Thus did Eternal Love begin a 
To raiſe us up from death and ſin; 
Qun characters were then decreed, + 
<< Blameleſfs, in Love a Holy feed. 5 


4 Predeſtinated to be ſons, | 
* Rove by degrees, but choſe at once; 


im. A new regenerated race. 
, To praiſe the glory of his grace. 


5 With Cunlsr our-LoRd we ſhare our part 
In the affections of his heart; 
Nor ſhall our ſouls. be thenee remov'd, 
Till hie forgets his F ee 8 


LV. Hizthiah 1 2 or, "Sickneſs and Ber. 


. XXxviii. 9, &c. 


HEN: we ae mis d from deep liftreſs | 
. Our Gov. deſerves a ſong ; 
We take the pattern of our praiſe. 
From Hezekiah's tongue. 


2 The gates of the devouring grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, _ 
If he that holds the keys of death 
| Commands them faſt again. 
__ C5 3 Pains 
LIV e 
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3 Pains of the fleſh are wont t' abuſe + 
Our minds with. {laviſh fears; 
„Our days are paſt, and we ſhall | loſe. , 

Boats 4. - remnant "of our years.“ aq 


4 We chatter with: a "(wallow” 8 ae 19 
Or like a dove Bp mourn, 

With bitterneſs inſtead of j Joys, . 5 

Afflicted el eee. in” re 1 


5 JrHOVAR ſpeaks. the healing word, all 
_— And no Te withſtands 
Fevers and plaguęs obey the Lonp, * 

And fly at his Commands. 5 


6 If half the ſtrings of. life ſhould breaks, 
He can 7 reſtore: 

He caſts our ſins behinds his back =” 0 
And they are found no more. * oO * 
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LVI. The Song of Moſs and 8 Laber or, . 
. bylon fallen. Rev, xy. 3, and Ad Xvi. 19, [- 
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and xvii. 6. 


. S 7 . . 28 S. # 1 q 
9 2 444 #16] hy oy y "I 5 


7E ſing his glories of thy 1 5 
We forind thy Grendel nam 1 3 
_ The,Chriſtian church unites the ſongs 5 4 
LIE Moſes and the” r 


2 Great God, how wond'rous are thy works 
Of vengeance and of grace: Fi om; 
. Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lon, [5 
LB es How juſt and. true. thy ways! 18 VT 
3 Who dares refuſe *to fear thy name, 
| Or worſhip at thy throne?? 477 
Thy judgments ſpeak thine holineſs -. - 6 
'Thro' * the nations no]. 


fr 
15 


eat 


L VII. Orig * Kar or, The 2 and fund 


| 4 How ſtrung in our! dageherats blood 


6 What mortal. pow”'r from * unclean 
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Her ends AL be marr eo 
The fury of our Gov.” a 


s The cu of wrath is ready mix d, 2 8 ; 
And the muſt drink the dregs ; 


Strong is the LoRD, her ſoy” rej n Judge 
And hall fulfil the plagues, n Julges 


1 +? 5 


Adam. Rom. v. 12, &c. Pla; li. 5. Job xiv. 4. 
AC KW ARD with humble ſhame we look 


On our original; 
How is Our nature daſh-d and broke 
In our firſt, father's falbl . 
2 To all' that's good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill; 


What dreadful darknefe or . 
How obſtinate our will!. 


[3 Conceiv'd in fin (O wretelied ſtate 3 
Before we draw our breath; 


The flrſt, young pulſe begins to beat * 
Iniquity, and 5 death, - 


The old corruption reigns; 


And mingling with the — flood, 
Wanders thro' all our veins !] 


5 Wild: and-unwholeſgme- as the root. / 
Will all the branches beim:: 
How: cam we hope for living fruit, 5 
From ſuch a deadly trees | _ 


k 


Can pure productions bring! 
ho can command vital ſtream 
From an infected ſpring '] 


7 Let, - 
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Book I. Wt 
> Ye mighty Gop |! thy wond'rous love | 
Can make our nature clean, 


While CHRIST and F. d prevail above 8 1 
The tempter, deat d ſin. 


8 The ſecond Adam ſhall reſfore 2 


4 — 0 1 


The ruins of the firſt : | 
Hoſanna to that ſov'reign r 3 g 
That new: creates our duſt ! on 


LVIII. The Devil vanquiſhed * or, Mi chael 


War with the Dragon, Rev. xii. 7. 


ET. mortal tongues attempt to ſing 
Ne The wars of heav'n, when Michal ſtood 
hief General of th' Eternal Kin 
And fought the battles of our Gow, 


2 Apainſt the dragon and his hoſt 
The armies of the Lozp prrvail: 
In vain they rage, in vain they — 
Their courage ſinks, their weapons fail. I: 


3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown; - 
Down to the earth his legions fell; RY 3 
Then was the trump of triumph blown, 
And ſhook the — _ of hell. 


4 Now is the hour of darkneſs paſt, - 

CHRIST has aſſum'd his nN pov; ; 
Behold the great accuſer caſt | 

Down from the ſkies, to riſe no more. 


5 *T'was by thy blood, immortal Lamb! 
Thine armies trod the tempter down; 
*T was by thy word, and-pow'rful name, 
They gain'd the battle and: renown, 


6 Regoiee, ye heav'ns; let every far 
hine with m__ glories round the ſky; 
Saints, while 578 g the heav'nly war, 
Raiſe your deliv* Key name on high. 


FFV ode ane 


Hy. 60. SPIR ITUAL $ONGs. 
LIX. Babylin nN Rev. xviii. 20, 21. 


N Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone. 
Lies, a fair type of Babylon : 4 

te Prophets rejoice, and all ye ſaints, 

Gop ſhall avenge your long complaints." 


2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, 

He ſunk. the mill-ſtone in the flood: 

% Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, 
„ Thus, and no more be found at all. * 


bonn. Luke 1 1. 46, & c. 
Orbe ſouls ſhall x ma gnify the Lens; 


In Gap. the the Saviour we rejoice :- 
While we repeat; the Virgin's fong, _ . 
May the fade ſpirit tune our Voices! 


2 The Higheſt ſaw her low eftate, 


His over-ſhadowing por and grace 
Makes her che mother of his Son. 


And iendleſs years prolong her SOR 
But Gop alone mult be ador d; 4 
Holy and reveren end is his dane: 5 


T thoſe that fear and truſt the Lond, 2 
is oP ſtands for ever ſure: | 
room e to age his promiſe lives, | 
e performance is ſecure. :: 


He _ ake to Abraham and his ſeed, 
In thee (hall all the earth be dleſt:” 
The mem'ry af that ancient word 


Lay long in his eternal nn. 


0 


LIX 


X. The Virgin Marys Song ; or, The promiſe 
"Ae feb, ty g 3 57 *. 


And mighty things bis hand hath done: 


Let ev my inaion eall her Bleſs d. 
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6 But now no more ſhall Iſr'el wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: 
Lo ! the deſire of nations comes, 
Behold, the promis d Seed is born! 


V. 


cc 


 Crnnisy; coming 0 amen Rev. i . 77. | 


Ow. to the LoRD,: that wakes us Lia 
The wonders of his dying ove, 
be humble honours paid below, © 


$_ © 2 ſtrains of. nobler, praiſe above. 1 


2 Twas he that cleans d our-otdeſt ſins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt blogd.; 
Tis he that makes ws Bd 5 And kings, 
And brings u us rebels eat to Gov, 3 


Pri 81278 ET 


3 To Jx$vs, our ato being Piick,. 4 
To JesVs, our ſuperior ing, 

Be everlaſting pow Fi \corifeſt; 1 1 4-2 0] 
And erh. rofigus his Tera fing. © 


+ Behold og nds EEG," 


And ev'ry fd e Wo 


Em move ; * 
Tho? withiaur Mar aeg bim once; ' 
Then he diſplay d nis pard ming 85 . 


31 unbelieving work "ſhall alt, 
While we tefolod ts 80 ee the d ay 


Come, LORD; nor let thy ns fail, 
Nor let thy chariots long . 


2. SHOTS 10 28 Qs 35 d 
LXII. CLT IxsUs, the Lamb. of es, wi 

hippe by all the gen 3 

+ bs od Rey. „ ot 1 
"a, let us join our chearf ul ſongs 
With angels round the throne ;_ . . 

Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 

But all their joys are one. 
a © Wort! 
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« Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, P they wy; 
«4 0 be exalted thus:? 
cc Worthy the Lamb, 8 Our lips reply,” 


3 * | | 
G - _— > 


— —— « 
” 
— — — + 
a 5 9 2. 
= Kot — 


For he Was ſlain” for us. 1 N 
JesUs is worthy..to receive 7 * 
Honour and pow'r «divine; - i , 9 
And bleſſings more than we can give, ER 7 
Be, Lord, for ever thinee. 1 
Let all that dwell aboye the ſky, Ss 4 I 
And air, and earth, and ſeas,. * 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, * 


— 22 
_—_— 
———— 


And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe; HACT 1 4 


The whole creation join in one, ® —5. 
To bleſs the ſacred name... 
of Him that f 0 upon the throne, 2 
And to adore” the Lamb. 


6 TT. « 8 1 
SL 54 Wa 3 1344 #/ io > l 31 


I. user „ Humiliation" ind \Evhilatin 
7 Rey. V. 2. e 


3 Fe 


1 
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* 
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* HAT. equal honours ſhall we. bring 
. To thee, QLokpourG 0 du the Lamb, 
MN hen all the notes that ; Ange! 8. in 3 
Are far inferior 0 thy 1 ner... 


Vorthy 1s he t it once was ain, RS 
| The kungen Peace: that? 2 and dy d, 
orthy to riſe, and lo: and reign / : 
At * Almi ty Father' - fide, un 
"ow'r and Ml 4 are his ue en! ; : 
, WY} Wha ſtood condemn d at Pilate's bas 
: Wiſdom belongs _ JESUS a 


Tho' he was c arg d with madneſs here. 


s fall riches are-his native right, #1 
151 ſuſtain d amazin . "TH OY 
es, Tro him aſcribe, eternal might, „: toA 
Who left his weakneſs on the crols. 

Y OI 


5 Honour: 


5 Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
While glory ſhines around his head, 


Let angels found his ſacred name, 


LXIV. Adoption. 1 John i. 1, $6.0 


4 A hope ſo much divine 


5 If i 1 my Father's love 


Like ſlaves beneath the ped 


HYMNS AND Boos 


6G A4& 


Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn ; _ 


And a bright crown without a thorn, 


6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lam b, 1 


Who bore the curſe for — men: 


And ev'ry creature ſay, Amen. 


N. 6. 


JEHOLD what wond'rous grace 
The Father has beſtow'd 
On ſinners of a mortal acc, 
To call them ſons of Gob! WR” 


2 'Tis no ſurpriſin thing, 51 
That we ſhould be unk nown; 3 

Phe Jewiſh world knew not their King 
God's everlaſting San : 


3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we muſt be made, 
But when we fee our Saviour here 
We ſhall be like our head. | 


May trials well endure, 
N ay purge our ſouls from ſenſe and 


I ſhare 3 lia 
W down thy Bk rit like 2 dene 


To reſt upon wy. heart. 
6 We would no longer lie 


98320899 Jay 


My faith ſhall Aha, Father, cry, 
K. thou the kindred own. | 


mJ (0 = 


114 
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XV. The Kingdoms of the Warld betome. 4 


Kingdoms of the LoR D; or, The Day of Jud- 
— Rev. xi. 15. 


ET the ſeventh an ſound on high, 
Let ſhouts be —— thro' all the ſæy; 

Kings of the earth with glad accord 

Give up your kingdoms to the Lo Rp. 


Almighty Gop, thy pow'r aſſume, 
Who waſt, and art, and art to come: 
Jesvs, the Lamb who ONCE Was ſlain, 
For ever live, for ever reign | 


The angry nations fret and roar, 
That they can flay the ſaints no more; 
On wings of veng'ance flies our GoD, 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 


Now muſt the riſing dead appear; 
Now the decifive ſentence hear ; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lox 
Receive an infinite reward. | 


1. 2, 3, 4, 5, 12, 13, 17. 


LE him embrace my ſoul, and prove 
Mine intreft in his heav'nly love; * 
The voice chat tells me Thon art mine, 
Exceeds the bleſſings of the vine. 


On thee th anointing Spirit came, 5 
And ſpread the favour of . name; ES 
That Fl of gladneſs and o 3 

Draws virgin ſouls to meet thy mY 


Jrovs, allure me by th thy charms ;\ "= 
y foul ſhall fly A thine arms! 
Our wand'ring feet thy favours bring 
1 To the fair chambers of the King, 


_ 
p'> 
13 
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XVI. CHRIST the King at his Table. Cant. 


[4 Wonder 


1 ˙ TAN 
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[4 Wander. and e n our voice 
Jo ſpeak thy praiſes and our joys: 40 
Our mem'ry keeps this love of thine 
Beyond the taſte of richeſt wine, ] 


Tho' in ourſelves deform'd we are, 


And black as Kedar's tents appear; 
Yet when we put thy beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of Solomon 


[6 While at the table ſits the King, | 
He loves to ſee us ſmile and ſing: 
Our graces are our beſt perfume 


And Pendel e lee room, 


7 As myrrh new-bleeding- from the tree, 
Such is a-dying:CHRIST to me 
And while — makes my ſoul his 6. 
Thy boſom, LokD, ſhall be ay: reſt. 

[8 No beams of cedar or of: fir, 1 5 
Can with; thy courts on earth. compare; 3 


And here we wait until thy iove 
Raiſe us to nobler ſeats above. a w 44 


LX IT... Seeking the Paſtures? of CHRIST 


. "Shepherd: Cant: i. 7. 


* *HQU : whom my ſoul admires above 
All carthly el love, . 


dear.9 OW, 
Wien? deth thy . valine —_ 0 : | 


2 Where i is, the 1h adow of, 0 1 5 4 
That Rag the defends . ck A 1 
Fain wo 5 among th 4 3 
Among. Wen reſt, among them ſleep. 

3 Why ſhould thy bride Fppear like oy, : 
That turns aſide to path 8 unknown UM 


My entf feet would never. Ve, 
Would never ſeek angthet loye, 


ww 
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The footſteps of thy flock I fee: -. © 
[hy ſweeteſt 8 ede; 
wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares, 

zought with thy wounds, and groans, and tears. 


Nis deareſt fleſn he makes my food. 
nd bids me drink his richeſt blood: 


4 —— 


— = - * — —— 2 2 - — - 2 : — < 
e 


ere to theſe hills my ſoul will come, 
ill my Beloved lead me home.] 


LXVIII. De Banguer of Love. | 
Cant. ii. 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 7. 
HOL the roſe of Sharon here, 
DO Thelily-which the vallies bear; 
- {Wchold the tree of life, that gives 
Retreſhing fruit, and healing leaves. | 
mongſt the thorns ſo lilies ſhine ; * © : 


mongſt wild gourds the noble vine; 


o in mine eyes my Saviour proves : 
nidſt a thouſand meaner loves. 


zeneath his cooling ſhade I ſat. 
o ſhield me from the burning heat; 
Vf heav'nly fruit he ſpreads a feaſt, 
o feed my eyes, and pleaſe my taſte. 
Kindly he brought me to the-place vii 
Vhere ſtands che banquet of his grace; 
le faw mè faint, and o'er my head Te, 
he banner of his love he ſpicad. 


ſp 
32 


OM. 

& % ' WS: * 5 | | 

ech breag.and Ken tes wind, vx. x 

„e ſchears this ſinking heart, of mine; 8 

7 ind op'nling his own r = 
eres bis Ghowghts how kind chen be. J. 1 


) never let my Lok D de part: 

ie down and reſt upon my heart: 
charge my fans not once to mov. tf * 
Mor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my love. 


LXIX. 


4 HYMNS AND 3000 


LXIX. Cuzisr appearing to bis Church 
ſeeking her Company. Cant. ii. 8—13, 


: FT HE voice of my Beloved ſounds 

Over the rocks and riſing ground 

Ofer hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

2 Now; thro? the veil of fleſh, I ſee, 
With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs 
He ſhews the beauties of his face, 


3 Gently he. draws my heart along, | 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Riſe, ſaith my LoxD, make haſte awy 
« No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 


4 The Jewiſh wintry Rate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes 9 
The facred turtle dove we her 
« Proclaim the new, the joyful year, 


5 © 'Th' immortal vine of heav'nly root, 
FBloſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit. 
„we are come to taſte the wine; 
Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine. 
6 And when we hear our Ixsus ſay, 
KRiſe up my om, make haſte away!“ 
Our hearts would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. | -. | 


LXX. Canrsr inviting 
"Cant, il. 14, 36, 17 


SS CERN # 4 


Fw nl 4 


"by HAM! the Redeemer from on high 
1 Sweetly invites his fay*rites nigh; 

From caves of darkneſs and of doubt, 
He gently fpeaks and calls us out: 


2 
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My dove, who hideſt in the rock, 

>, WT hine heart almoſt with forrow broke, 
Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 

And let thy voice delight mine ear. 


na Thy voice to me ſounds ever ſweet; 
My graces in thy count'nance meet ; 
Tho' the vain world thy face deſpiſe, 
'Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.“ 


ar Loxp, our thankful heart receives 
he hope thine invitation ou t 

o thee our SO lips ſhall raiſe 

he voice of prayer and of praiſe. ] 


am my love's, and he is mine; 
ur hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join ; 
or let a motion, nor a word, 
or thought ariſe, to grieve my LoRD. 


v ſou] to paſtures fair he leads, 

ongſt the lilies where he feeds; 

ongſt the _ robes are white 
alh'd in his blood) is his delight. 


ill the day break, and ſhadows flee, 

ill the ſweet dawning light 1 ſee, 

bine eyes to me-war Ne 6 turn, 
er let my foul in darkneſs mourn. 


it. | 


like a hart on mountains green, 
I, {Wap o'er the hills of fear and ſin; 
or guilt, nor unbelief, divide 


y Love, my Saviour, from my fide. ] 


. Curls r found in the Street, and brought 
to the Church, Cant. iii. 1-8. 


FTEN I ſeek my Lord by Night; 
With warm deſire and reſtleſs thought 


Jesus, my love, my ſoul's delight; 
e him oft, but find him not. 


«© 


2 Then 
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LXIX. CnzisT appearing to his Church, 
ſeeking her Company. G nt. ii. 813. 


THE voice of my Beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks and riſing grounds; 
O'er hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 


2 Now; thro' the veil of fleſh, I ſee, 
With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gently he draws my heart along, | 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; III a 
** Riſe, ſaith my LoxD, make haſte away ur 
«« No mortal joys are worth thy ftay. or 


4 ** The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, MM” 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes ol; 
The facred turtle dove we hear * 
«« Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 
5 © Th' immortal vine of heav'nly root, 
*« Blofloms and buds, and gives her fruit.” 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; 
Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine. 
6 And when we hear our JEsUs ſay, 
** Riſe up my love, make haſte away!“ 
Our hearts would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. © - _ 


LXX. ChxTs r inviting, and the Church anfui 
ing the Invitation. Cant. ii. 14, 16, 17. 
"0d HAM! the Redeemer from on high 
Sweetly invites his-Fay*rites nigh z 
From caves of darkneſs and of doubt, 
He gently ſpeaks and calls us out: 
| Eq Ap 2 «\ 
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. My dove, who hideſt in the rock, 
» WF Thine heart almoſt with ſorrow broke, 
Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 

And let thy voice delight mine ear. 


ds Thy voice to me ſounds ever ſweet; 


My graces in thy count'nance meet; 
Tho'ꝰ the vain world thy face deſpiſe, 
Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.“ 


Dear LorD, our thankful heart receives 
WY he hope thine invitation gives: 
Lo thee 8 lips ſhall raiſe 
The voice of prayer and of praiſe. ] 
I am my love's, and he is mine 
Dur hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join; 
or let a motion, nor a word, \ 
or thought ariſe, to grieve my LoRD, 
{v ſoul to paſtures fair he leads, 
\mongſt the lilies where he feeds ; 93 5 
Amongſt the _ robes are white 
aſh'd in his blood) is his delight. 
ill the day break, and ſhadows flee, 
ill the ſweet dawning light 1 ſee, 
hine eyes to me-ward often turn, 
or let my foul in darkneſs mourn. 


Be like a hart on mountains green, 
Leap o'er the hills of fear and ſin; 

Nor guilt, nor unbelief, divide 

y Love, my Saviour, from my fide. ] 


„XI. CnRIST found in the Street, and brought 
: to the Church. Cant. iii. 1-5. 


FTEN I ſeek my Lok D by Night; 
ith warm deſire and reſtleſs thought 


Jesvs, my love, my ſoul's delight; 
F ſeek. him oft, but find him not. 


2 Then 


i — 
- — ty —— AED OO 
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2 Then I ariſe and ſearch the ſtreett,, I [1 
Till I my LorD, my Saviour meet; | Ou 
I aſk the watchmen of the night, j 
Where did you ſee my ſoul's delight?“ No 


g 3 Sometimes I find him in my way, | Bt 
Directed by a heav'nly ray; Ine 

I leap for joy to ſee his face, Ti 
And hold him faſt in my embrace, At 

[4 I bring him to my mother's home; = 0K 
Nor does my LoRD refuſe to come. An 
To Sion's ſacred chambers, where 7 Th 
My Soul firſt drew the vital air. W. 

5 He gives me there his bleeding heart, NR 


Pierc'd for my ſake with deadly ſmart; 
I give my ſoul to him, and there | 
Our loves their mutual tokens ſhare, ] 


6 I charge you all, ye earthly toys, . 
Approach not to diſturb my joys; e 
Nor fin nor hell come near my heart, - äñ. 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. _ | 


LXXII. De Coronation of CHRIST, and 5 
 Efpouſals of the · Church. Cant, lit, 11, 


1 TYAUGHTERS of Sion, come, behold + 

The crown of honour and of gold, 

Which the glad church, with joys unknown, 
Plac'd on the head of Solomon. "1s 


2 JEsus, thou everlaſting King! 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 

Accept the well- deſer vd renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 


z Let ev'ry act of worſhip be  _ _ © 
Like our eſpouſals, LorD, to the I}£« 
Like the dear hour when from above 


We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 
3 . 4 The 


— 
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The gladneſs of that happy day! 

Our heart would wiſh it long to ſtay ; 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold, | 
Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. 


Each following minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys ; 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name, 

At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


O that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation-day |! 


The King of Grace ſhall fill the throne, 
With all his father's glories on. Pad 


XXII. The Church's Beauty in the Eyes of 


CHRIST. Cant. iv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 


Sp D is the ſpeech of CHRIST our Lok p, 
Affection ſounds in wry word ; 
Lo, thou art fair, my love] he cries ; 


Not the young doves have ſweeter eyes. 


“ Sweet are thy lips, thy pleaſing voice 
* dalutes mine ears with ſecret joys ; 
No ſpice ſo much delights the ſmell, 
Nor milk nor honey taſte ſo well. ] 


* 'Thou art all fair, my bride, to me; 
* I will behold no ſpot in thee.” | 
What mighty wonders love performs; 
And puts a comelineſs on worms | 


I Defil'd and lotheſome as we are, 


He makes us white, and calls us fair; 


Adorns us with that heav'nly dreſs, 


The 


His graces and his righteouſneſs. 


„My ſiſter, and my ſpouſe, he'cries, - 

Bound to my heart by various ties, 

* Thy pow'rful love my heart detains 

ws In rong delight and pleaſing chains.? 
1 4 65 ; 6 He 
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6 He calls me from the leopard's den, 


Book J. H 
7 


From this wide world of beaſts and men, 


To Sion, where his xp are ; 
Not Lebanon is half fo fair. 

7 Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry plains, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my tay, 


When CRRIST invites my foul away. | 
LXXIV. The Church the Garden of CHRIST. IL 


Cant. iv. 12, 14, 15. and v. 1. 


1 WE are a garden wall'd around, 


Choſen and made peculiar ground ; 


A little ſpot inclos'd by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 


2 Like trees of myrrh and ſpice we ſtand, FF 
Planted by God the Father's hand; * 


And all his ſprings in Sion flow, 
To make the young plantation grow. 


Blow on this garden of perfume ; 


5 

8 

7 

| I 

3 Awake, O heav'nly wind! and come, . 
1 

A 


Spirit Divine] deſcend and breathe 


A gracious gale on plants beneath. 


4 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad, 
1 > 1 ek 
And faith, and love, and joy appear 
And ev'ry grace be active here. 


[3 Let my beloved come and taſte 
His pleaſant fruits at his own feaſt : 


I come, my ſpouſe, I come,” he cries, 


With love and pleaſure in his eyes. 
6 Our Lord into his garden comes, 


Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes ; : 


And calls us to a feaſt divine, | 
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 


7 * Eat 
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- < Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 
„ 'The bleflings that my father ſends ; 
* Your taſte ſhall all my dainties prove, 
„And drink abundance of my love.? 


9 JEsus, we will frequent thy board, 
And ſing the bounties of our LORD; 
But the rich food on which we live 
Demands more praiſe than tongue can give.] 


r. LXXV. The Deſcription of CHRIST the Beloved. 
Cant. v. 9, le, 1t, 12, 14, 15, 16. 

HE wond'ring world enquires to know - 

| Why I ſhould love my I Es us ſo; 
What are his charms, ſa they, above 
The objects of a mortal love?“ 


2 Yes, my beloved to my ſight _ 
hews a ſweet mixture, red and white: 
All human beauties, all divine, 
In my beloved meet and ſhine, 


White is his ſoul, from blemiſh free 
Red, with the blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs; 

A ſun amongſt ten thouſand ſtars. 


+ His head the fineſt gold excels ; 
There wiſdom in perfection dwells ; 
And glory like a crown adorns 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns. 


Compaſſion in his heart is found, 
Hard by the ſignals of his wound: 
His ſacred fide no more ſhall bear 
The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear. ] 


His hands are fairer to behold _ 
3 Than di'monds ſet in rings of gold: 
Thoſe heav'nly hands that on the tree 
Were nail'd and torn, and bled for me. 
D 7 Tho! 
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7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with ſins and agonies ; ( 
Now on the throne of his command 
His legs like marble pillars ſtand. ] 


[8 His eyes are majeſty and love, 
The eagle temper'd with the dove ; 0 
No more ſhall trickling ſorrows roll 
Thro' thoſe dear windows of his ſoul.] 


9 His mouth, that pour'd out long complaints, 
| Now ſmiles, and cheers its fainting ſaints ; 1 
His countenance more graceful is, 

Than Lebanon with all its trees. 


10 All over glorious is my Lord ; e 

| Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador d. 
His worth if all the nations knew, 3 
Sure the whole earth would love him too. 


LXXVI. CnRIST dwells in Heaven, but viſits 


on Earth. Cant. vi. 1, 2, 3, 12. 


I WER ſtrangers ſtand and hear me tell 
| What beauties in my Saviour dwell; 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 


2 My beſt beloved keeps his throne 
On hills of light in worlds unknown: 
But he deſcends and ſhews his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 


[3 In vineyards 6 by his- hand, 
Where fruitful trees in order ſtand; 


He feeds among the ſpicy beds, 6 
Where lilies ſhew their ſpotleſs heads. 


4 He has engroſs'd my warmeſt love ; 
No earthly charms my ſoul can move : 
I have a manſion in his heart, 
Nor death, nor hell, ſhall make us 8 iq 
He 


le 
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[5 He takes my ſoul ere I'm aware, 
And ſhews me where his glories are; 
No chariots of Aminadib 
The heav'nly raptures can deſcribe. 


6 O may my Spirit daily riſe 


On wings of faith above the ſkies, 
Till death. ſhall make my laſt remove 
To dwell for ever with my Love.] 


LXXVII. The Love of CurIsT to the Church I 
in bis Language to her, and Proviſions for her, | 
ant. vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13. 


NOW in the gall'ries of his grace 
| Appears the King, and thus he ſays, - 
How fair my ſaints are in my fight! 
„My leve! how pleaſant for delight EF” 


2 Kind is thy language, ſov'reign Logp, 
There's heav'nly grace in ev'ry word | 
From that dear mouth a ſtream divine 

Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt wine. 


3 Such wond'rous love awakes the lip 
Of ſaints that were almoſt aſleep, 

To ſpeak the praiſes of thy name, 
Ane make our cold affections flame. 

4 Theſe are the joys he lets us know; 
In fields and villages below 
Gives us a reliſh of his love, 

But keeps his nobleſt feaſt above. 

5 In Paradiſe, within the gates, 
An higher entertainment waits; 


Fruits new and old laid up in ſtore, _ 
Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more. 


D 2 LXXVIII. 
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LXXVIII. The Strength of CHaRIsT's Love, 
and the Soul's Fealouſy of her - own. - 
Cant, viii. 5, 6, 7, 13, 14. 
I HO is this fair one in diſtreſs, _ 
That travels from the wildernefs, 


And preſs'd with ſorrows and with ſins, 
On her beloved Lord ſhe leans? .. 
2 This is the ſpouſe of CHRISH our Gop, 
' Bought with the treaſures of his blood; 
And her requeſt and her complaint, 
ls but the voice of ev'ry ſaint: .._ 
3 O let my name engraven ſtand _ 
Both on thy heart, and on thy hand: 
© Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


| 4 Stronger than death thy love is known, 

| © Which floods of wrath could never drown ; 

And hell and earth in vain combine 
To quench a fire ſo much divine. 

| 5 But J am jealous of my heart, 3 

| 5 Left it ſhould once from thee depart ; 

<< 'Then let thy name be well impreſt, 

As a fair ſignet on my breaſt, 

6 Till thou haſt brought me to thy home, 
„Where fears and doubts can never come; 

Thy count'nance let me. often ſee, 
And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 


7 Come, my Beloved, haſte away, 
Cut ſhort the hours of thy delay; 
Fly like a youthful hart or oe 

Over the hills where ſpices grow.“ 


LXIX. 4 
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LXXIX. 4 Morning Hymn. Pfalm xix. 5 83 


and Ixxiii. 24, 25. 


I GCN of the Morning, at whoſe voice 
The chearful ſun makes haſte to _ 
And like a giant doth rejoice o 
To run his journey through the ſkies ; 


2 From the fair chambers of the eaſt 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And: without wearineſs or rett 
Round the whole earth he flies and ſhines. 


3 Oh, like the ſun, may I fulfil . 

T'h' appointed duties of the day, 

With ready mind and active will 
March on and keep my heav' nly way. 


14 But T ſhall rove and loſe the race, | 
If Gop, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, 

And leave me in this world's wild maze, 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring ſtar.] 


5 LoxD, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight ning our beclouded eyes; _ * 
Thy threat'nings juſt, thy promiſe ſure; 
Thy göſpel makes the ſimple wile. 


6 Give me thy counſel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliſs ; 3 
All my deſires and hopes beſide 
Are faint and cold compar d with this. = 


LXXX. An 7 oening Hymn. Palm iv. 8, and 


iii. oy 6, and cxliii.8 


a bat 
HUS far the Lon has led me on, "I 
. hus far his pow'r prolongs my days, 
And ev'ry ev'ning ſhall make known. 
Some reſh memorial of his grace. 


INDIE D 3 2 Much 
/ : 


7 
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2 Much of my time has run to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies paſt, 
He gives me ſtrength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down to ſleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well- appointed angels keep 
Their watchful ſtations round my bed. 


4 In vain the ſons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thouſand frightful things; 

My Gov in ſafety makes me dwell 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 


[5 Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 


6 Thus when the hour of death ſhall come, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 

And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation in the ſound, ] 


LXXXI. Song for Morning or Evening. 


Lam, in. 3. Iſa. xlv. 7 


I Y Gop, how endleſs is thy love! 

Thy gifts ate ev'ry ev'ning new; 

And morning mercies from above | 
Gently dif like early dew, _ 

2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 

Great Guardian of my ſleeping hours; 

Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 

4 And quickens all my drowſy pow'rs. 

3 1 yield my tbe to thy command; 

Io thee I conſecrate my days; 


Perpetual blefſings from thine hand | 
2emand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 
b A LXXXIIL 
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LXXXII. Gop far above Creatures : or, Man 


vain and mortal. Job, iv. 17—21. 


i CHALL the vile race of fleſh and blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms preſume to be 


More holy, wiſe, or juit, than he? 


2 Behold he puts his truſt in none 
Of all the ſpigits round his throne ; 
Their natures, when compar'd with his, 
Are neither holy, juſt, nor wiſe. - 


3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who ſpring from duſt and dwell in clay! 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 
We faint and periſh like a moth. 


4 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thouſands in thy ſight; 
Bury'd in duſt whole nations lie | w 
Like a forgotten vanity. 


5 Almighty Pow'r, to thee we bow; 
How frail are we! how glorious Thou! 
No more the fons of earth ſhall dare 
With an eternal Gop compare. 

„ FRET T * $4; | | 

LXXXIII. Afliftions and Death under Pro 

1» " widence. Job v. 6—8. 
I NON from the duſt affliction grows, 
| Nor troubles riſe by .chance ; 
Yet we are born to cares and. woes; 
A ſad inheritance ! 7 


2 As ſparks break out from burning coals, 
And ſtill are upwards borne ; 
So grief is rooted in our ſouls; 
And man grows up to mourn : 


D 4 „ 2 Tit 
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LXXXIV. Salvation, Rightecuſueſs, and Strength 


I 


2 
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Yet with my God I leave my cauſe, 
And truſt his promis'd grace; 

He rules me by his well-known laws 

Off love and righteouſneſs. 


Nat all the pains that e'er I bore 
Shall ſpoil my future peace; 

For death and hell can do no more 2 
Than what my Father pleaſe. 


in CHRIST. Iſa. xlv. 2125. 
1 fpeaks, let Iſr'el hear, 


Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While Gop's eternal Son proclaims 
His ſov'reign honours and his names: T 


I am the Laſt, and I the Firſt, 
„The Saviour-Gop, and Gop the Juſt; | ( 
There's none beſide pretends to ſhew 

« Such juſtice and ſalvation too. 


2 a 


[3 ©© Ye that in ſhades of darkneſs dwell, | LX 


Juſt on the verge of death and hell, 
* Look up to me from diſtant lands, 
„Light, life and heav'n are in my hands. 
] by my holy name have ſworn, 

„Nor ſhall ene in vain return, 
„To me ſhall all things bend the knee, 
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* And ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear to me.]! 1 
In me alone ſhall men confeſs J 
Lies all their ſtrength and righteouſheſs : 
«© But ſuch as dare deſpiſo my name, 
II clothe them with eternal ſhame. - 
In me, the LoxD, ſhall all the feed - Þ 


« Of lfrel from their fins be freed, 
„And by their ſhining graces prove 
„ Their int'reſt in my pard'ning love.“ 


LIV. 


I. IH x. 36. SPIRITUAL $ONGS. 
LXXXV.” The ſine. 


HE Lion w: on high proclaims 1 11 
＋ His Godhead from his vhirotie © IE 
Mercy and juſtice are rhe . 0 308 


1 
„By which | will-be- Known. 0 ; 
Ve dying fouls that ſtt m_ wes 
In darkneſs and diftreſs, © OS 
„Look from the borders of the pit H d 
gthy To my recqv ring; grace. 
; Sinners ſhall hear the found; © 5 
Their thankful tongues ſhall own, ' 
"7 Our righteouſneſs and ftrength is . 5 
een thee, the LoR D, alone,” LOA RI 
In thee ſhall Ifr'el truſ t. 
And ſee their guilt forgiv nn 
|; J God will pronounce the . juſt, 1 
And take the ſaints to: heavy Soca bd 2 
14 CT 42 
LXXXVI. Gop Help, J and rat. 
| Jab ix. 22-1. % „% 
4 OW ſhould the ſons of Adam? 8 rack 3 
ou Be pure before their Go !! 
If he contend in righteouſnefs, © * ual 1 
We fallin beneath his rod. my AG Ho 
To vindicate my words and thoughts 
—= I'll make no more pretence ; 5 
. {| Not one of all my thouſand faults 13 
ls : Can bear a juſt defence. | 1 
Strong is his arm, his heart. is wiſe; 
: What vain preſumers dare 5 ag 
I Againſt their Maker's hand to rife, Uo J 
I Or tempt th" unequal war! ?- 8 


XXV. 


. * * 4 
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14 W by his Almighty wrath ] 
From their old ſeats are torn ; 


He ſhakes the earth from ſouth to north, 
And all her pillars. mourn.  -:;1 


5 He bids the ſun forbear to riſe ; $55 Yo" 

Th' obedient ſun forbear: 
His hand with ſackcloth ſores the daes 

And ſeals up all the ſtars. [2 


6 He walks upon the ſtormy ſea; 1 
Flies on the ſtormy wind; 
There's none can trace his- Cd rous: pena 


Or his. dark footſteps. find. I 


LXXXVII. Gop. dwells with. the og and 
Penitent. Th. wü. 15, 16, : 


"3 x. ſaith the. high and lofty One, 2 
I fit upon my holy throne; | 
My name is God; I dwell on high; 

*© Dwell in my own eternity. 


2 But J deſcend to worlds below; - c 
«On earth I have a manſion too; 


* . humble ſpirit and contrite 
Is an'abode of my delight. 


3 The humble ſoul my words revive; . 7 6 
46 bid the mourning . nes. Jinks 7: 4; 

Heal all the broken 3 . 

« And eaſe the ſorrows of - the mind. N 


14 When I contend againft their ſin, 85 

1 I make them know how vile they've been; 3 L 
Rut ſhould my wrath for ever ſmoke, 

5 Their ſouls would fink beneath uf ſtroke. © 8 


O may thy pard'ning race be ni 
F Left we ſhould faint, 179 t and die! 


Thus ſhall our better thoughts » approve 
The 12 50 0 of thy chaſt'ning love.] 
— XXVIII. 


J 


5 * 
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LXXXVIII. Life'the Day of Grace and Hope. 


\ Kecleſ; ix. 4, 5, 6, 10. 


1 1 E is the time to ſerve the Lokp, 
The time t' inſure the great reward; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt ſinner may return. 3 
[2 Life is the hour that Gop hath giv'n, 
To *ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n; 
The day of grace, and mortals may. 
Secure the bleſſings of the day. 
Iz The living know that they muſt die; 
7 But all the dead forgotten: lie ; 
, Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


[4 Their hatred and their love is loſt,. 
Their envy. _ in the duſt 
They have no ſhare in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun. ] 

5 Then what my thoughts deſign to do, 
My hands, with all your might purſue ;. 
Since no device nor work is 3 | 
Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground. 

6 There are no acts of. pardon paſt 
In the cold grave to which we haſte ; 

But darkneſs, death, and long deſpair, 
Reign in eternal ſilence there. 


IIXXXIX. Youth and Judgment. Eccleſ. xi. 9. 


1 E ſons of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue; 
Taſte the delight your ſouls * 
And give a looſe to all your fire: 


* 2 Purſue 


& _ HYMNS. AND. Boox I. 


TH . 21 
2 Purſue the pleaſures you deſign, 


And chear your hearts with ſongs and wine; 


Enjoy the day of mirth; but know, 
There is a day of judgment too. 


3 Go from on high beholds your thoughts; 


His book records your ſecret fault 
The works of darkneſs you have done 
Muſt all appear before the fun. | 


The veng'ance to your follies due, © 


Should ſtrike your hearts with terror thro” : | 


How will ye ſtand before his face, 
Or anſwer for his injur'd glace? 

5 Almighty Gop, turn off their eyes 
From theſe alluring vanities 
And let the thunder of thy word  _T- 
Awake their ſouls to fear the Loop. 


XC. The fame. 


I O, the young tribes of Adam riſe, 
And through all nature rove, 
Fulfl the wiſhes of their eyes, x 
And taſte the joys they love. - -- 


2 They give a looſe to wild deſires ; 
But let the ſinners know, 
The ſtrict account that Gop requires, 
Of all the works they do. 2245 
The Judge prepares his throne on high, 
* Til ente earth and ſeas 8 8 
Avoid the fury of his eye, 
And flee before his face. 


4 How ſhall I. bear that dreadful day, 
And ſtand the fiery teſt? _ 


I'd give all mortal joys away 
To be for ever blett. - 


As 39H Fog au SSR 2 
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CI. Advice to Huth; or, Old Ape and Death 
in an unconverted State, Eccleſ. xii. 1,7. 
Ha. xv. 26; #1 04? | 


OW in the heat of, youthful „ P 
Remember your Creator, God: 
Behold, the months come haſt'ning on. 

When you mall ſay, My joys are gone. Ts 


Behold, the aged ſinner 1 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 5 11 75 5 
Down to the regions of the dead; 
With endleſs curſes on his head, 


The duft returns to duſt again; AP 7 
The ſoul in agonies of pain ., | 
Aſcends to GoD ; not there to dwell, 

But hears her doom and finks to hell. 7 7 


Eternal King | I fear thy name 
Teach me to know how frail I am; 122 
And when my ſoul muſt hence remove, 
Give me a manſion in thy love... . 


XCIL CHRIST the Wiſdom of GoD. . 7 


Prov. viii. 1, 425 


HALL wiſdom e e -- >: 
And not her ſpeech be heard ? 
The voice of God's eternal Word, 
Deſerves it no regard? 


: ©] was his chief delight, 
<«« His everlaſting Son, 

“ Before the firſt of all his works, 
Creation, was begun. 


[3 © Before the flying clouds, 
<< Before the ſolid land, fi 
Before the fields, before the floods, 


4 © When 


*« | dyelt at his right-hand, 


6&: ' HYMNS AND Book! 
4 When he adorn'd the ſkies, -. 
And built them, I was there, 


4 To order when the ſun ſhould riſe, 
cc And marſhal ev'ry ſtar. | 


, 7 ' * 
5 When he pour'd out the ſea, Fd 
And ſpread the flowing deepz _* 
4] gave the flood a firm decree, 
In its own bounds to keep. ] 


6 © Upon the empty air 8 
The earth was balanc'd well; 
„With joy I ſaw the manſion where 
The ſons of men ſhould dwell. 


75 buſy thoughts at firſt _ 
cc On their ſalvation ran. =, 
Exe ſin was born, or Adam's duſt —_ 


„Was faſhion'd to a man. 
$ © Then come receive my grace, 
© Ye children, and be wiſe; 
« Happy the man that keeps my ways, 
The man that ſhuns them dies.“ 


Prov. viii. 34—36. 


| HUS faith the Wiſdom of the Loxp, 
 Bleft is the man that hears my word; 
© Keeps daily watch before my gates, 
And at my feet for mercy waits. 


2 The ſou! that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
Immortal wealth and heav'nly gain; 
Immortal life is his reward, 
« Life, and the favour of the Loxn. 


3 But the vile wretch that flies from me, 

© Doth his own ſoul an injury; 

„Fools, that againſt my grace rebel, 
Seek death, and love the road to kr 


- XCIIT. Cunisr, or Wifdem, obeyed or reſiſted. 


v. 


e 


\ 
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_[KCIV. 7u/tification I Faith, not by Wiarks - 
or, The: Law-condemns, Grace Juftifies. 
$76, Rom,. iii. 192727. b 


1 V are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their own works have built; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 


1 ew and Gentile ſtop their mouths, * 
ithout a murm'ring word, 3 
And the whole race of Adam Rand 
Guilty before 'the'Eorp. to 


In vain we aſk God's) righteous law 85 
To juſtify us no-, 


” vince to convince and te Gpademn 7 | wy 
Is all the la can do. * | : D „ 


Jesus how ious is thy grace! 
When in 17 name we truſt, - - 

Our faith receives a righteouſneſs 
That makes. the finner Juft. wr ST 


XI. 


ed, NC V. Regetievation: John 1. 1 , and TIP 3, Kc. 
OT all the outward hams on earth, 
Nor rites that Gop has giv'n, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a ſoul. to heav'n. 


2 The fov'reign will of Gop alone 
Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his ſon, 
A new peculiar race. 


The Spirit, like ſome heav? nly wind, 
| Blows on the ſons of fleſh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh. 


v 8 4 Our 
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4 Our . ſouls awake and riſec, 0 

From the long ſleep of death; \ - 7 

On heav'nly things we fix our eyes, f 
And praiſe employs our breath. 


XCVI. Eulectiun extludes Proſe: . . f 


1 Cor. 1. 2631. 
: BY T few among the carnal wiſt; | 


But few of noble race. ;._._ - ..; 
Obtain the favour of thine es, „„ „% 
Almighty King of Grace! . 


V7 07-4 ALS 
2 He takes the men of meaneſt name, 
For ſons and heirs of. Goo; 
And thus he pours abundant | ""_ 
On honourable blood. 5 


3 He calls the fool, and. makes, him know 

The myſt'ries of his _ 4. 

To bring aſpiring wiſdom E e 
And all its pride abaſe. 25 f 


4 Nature has all its glories loft, 165 
When brought before his chrone; 3 
No fleſh ſhall in his preſence boaſt, 
But in the Lokp alone. 


XVII. Cunler our Niſuim, Rightemjſ, Ke 


1 Cor. i. 30. 


URY'D ; in ſhadows of the ni oht, 
We lie till CHRIS reſtores 1 light; 


630 


— 


* 


Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 4 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 1055 


2 Qur guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears; — 5 
Then we awake from dee 1 ep diſtreſs, 1 

7 


Eber ef. mr 
| 3 Ou 


a” 


2 — = 25: ns 


3 


And ſing, The Lord 0 our 
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Our 


JZ Our very frame is mix'd with ſin; 


His ſpirit makes our natures clean 
Such virtues from his ſuff' rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


4 8 beholds where Satan reigns, 


inding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He ſets the Pris' ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 
3 wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſneſs ; 
Thou art our mighty All, . we 

Give our whole ſelves, O Lo, to thee. 


XCVIII. The ſame. 


'H 3 heavy is the night, 

That hangs upon our eyes, 

Till CHRIST with his reviving ct 
Over our ſouls ariſe, 


Our guilty ſpirits dread CE 
To meet the wrath of heav n: 

But in his righteouſneſs array d, 
We ſee our ſins forgiven. 


Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways, 51 

His hands infected nature cure 
With ſanctifying grace. 7 


The powers of hell agree 
To hold our ſouls in vain; 1115 
He ſets the ſons of bondage free, tia 
And breaks the curſed chain, 


; LorD, we adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to Go || CN 

Thy ſov'reign pow'r, thy 3 1 race, 
* thine atoning blood. 


5 * 


1 4? Þ 9 
3! © + 4 © 


XCIX. 


* 
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4 Our quicken'd ſouls awake and riſe, 
From the long ſleep of death; \ 
On heav'nly things we fix our eyes, 
And praiſe employs our breath. 


' . al & 44.6 ah 4 +14 a T5 
XCVI. Hlection txtludes Boaſting. ; 
ONO WY 1 Cor. 1. 26231. | * 
HT een en inne 
I B* T few among the carnal wiſe, - 
| But few of noble rag, 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 
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2 He takes the men of meaneſt name, 
For ſons and heirs of. G A 
And thus he pours abiindant am 2 

On honourable blood, I 


COAST TI: + eT oe 


| 5 97 D:1s 9901: 11095 07. v flie 
3 He calls the fool, and, makes, him know 1 
The myſt'ries of his grace, 
To bring aſpiring wiſdom o W,, 
And all its pride baſe.” WO 
4 Nature has all its glories loſt t, 5 
When brought before his throne; 3 
No fleſh ſhall in his preſence boaſt. 
But in the Lokp alone, | U 
+444 iS CELESTE) INTL MJ 11 4 1 N 4 TH 4 
XCVII. CyRIsT our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, & H 
Aut 15 Þ Cor, i. 30. ekt 1e 
: DURY'D in ſhadows of the night, T: 


We lie till Cu18T reſtores the light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind. H 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 0% | 


2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, I. 
Till his -atoning blood app oy 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 


And ſing, The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
. % . ne a ; 3 0 
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Our very frame is mix'd with ſin; 
His ſpirit makes our natures clean; 
Such virtues from his ſuff' rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


55 beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks, 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee pofleſs - 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſneſs ; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lo, to thee. 


fl  XOCVIIL The fame. 


. OW heavy is the night, 
N That hangs upon our eyes | 
Di CHRIST with his reviving light 
9 1 Over our ſouls ariſe. 0 
Our guilty. ſpirits dread 
oh To meet the wrath of heay*n : 
But in his righteouſneſs array'd, 
We ſee our ſins forgiven. 


Unholy and impure ee 1 
Are all our thoughts and ways, 
His hands infected nature cure 
With ſanctifying grace. 
The powers of hell agree 
To hold our ſouls in vain; To 
ne ſets the ſons of bondage fre, 
And breaks the curſed ban. 


* 


Loxp, we adore thy ways, 
4 1 bring us near to God; PHY HHS. þ 
I Thy fovreign pow'r, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood, . 


XCIX. 


66 HYMNS AND Boat. 


XCIX. Stones made the Children of Abraham; CI 
Grace. not conveyed by Religious Parents, | 


Mat. iii. 9. 


I \ AIN are the hopes that rebels place 

Upon their birth and blood, 
Deſcended from a pious race : 

(Their fathers now with God. ) 


2 He from the caves of earth and hell 
Can take the hardeſt ſtones, 
And fill the houſe of Abra'm well, 


With new-created ſons. 


3 Such wond'rous pow'r doth he poſſeſs, 
Who form'd our mortal frame, - 

Who call'd the world from emptineſs ;. - 

The world obey'd and cage. 


C. Bekeve and be ſaved. John iii. 16—18: 


I N OT. to condemn. the ſons of men, 
Did CHRIST the Son of Gon appear 
No weapons in his hands are feen, 

No flaming ſword, nor thunder there. 

2 Such was the pity.of our G, 

He lov'd the race of men ſo well, 
He ſent his Son to bear. qur lead _ 
Of fins, and ſave our ſouls from hell. 
3 Sinners, believe the SAVIOUR'S word, 
Truſt in his mighty name, and live; 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thouſand bleſſings give. 


4 But vengeance and damnation lies 
On rebels, who refuſe the grace; 


Who Gop's eternal Son deſpiſe, -. 
The hotteſt hell ſhall be their place. 


OT oY nes — * 
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CI. Foy in Heaven for a repenting Sinner. 
RE 7 4 + - worn coat 

HO can deſcribe the joys that riſe 
Through all the courts of paradiſe, 

D o ſee a prodigal return, 

ſee an heir of glory born ? 


ith joy the Father doth approve 
he fruit of his eternal love ; 
he Son with joy looks down and ſees 
che purchaſe of his agonies. 
he Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy ſoul he form'd anew | 
and ſaints and angels join to ſing 
The growing empire pf their King. 
CII. The Beatitudes. Matt. v. 2— 12. 

| Lefs'd are the humble ſouls that ſee 

| Their emptineſs and poverty: 
18. reaſures of grace to them are -gzv'n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav 'n. 
Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
Vho mourn for fin with inward ſmart; | 
he blood of CHRIST divinely flows, 
healing balm for all their woes.) 
Bleſs'd are the meek, who ſtand afar 
rom rage and paſſion, noife and war; 
Pod will ſecure their happy ſtate, _ 

nd plead their cauſe againſt the great. ] 


3leſs'd are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, | 


z 0 


lunger and long for fighteouſneſs; 
hey ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed, 
ith living ſtreams and living bread.] 


bleſs'd are the men whoſe. bowels move, 
nd melt with Nr and love; 
rom CHRIST the-LoRD ſhall they obtain 


ke ſympathy .and love again.] 
hs oi [6 Bleſs'd 


Pd 
/ 


6 "HYMNS AND Bow 
[6 Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean 
From the defilin g pow'r of fin ; 


With endleſs ple“ ure they ſhall ſee 
A Gop of ſpotlc!: purity. ] 


[7 Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing ftrife 
F; hey mall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 
The ſons of Gop, the Gop of peace.] 


[8 Rleſs d are the Suff rers, who partake 
Of pain and ſhame, for IEsus' ſake ; 
Their fouls ſhall triumph in the ORD. 
Glory and joy are their reward, ] 


be Not aſhamed of the Goſpel 2 Tim. i. 


4 M not aſham'd to own my Loxp, 
Or to defend his cauſe; 
aintain the honour of his word, 
he glory of his croſs. 


2 Jxsus, my God ! I know his name; 
His name is all my truſt; 0 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, $i 
Nor let my hope be loft. . 


3 Firm as his throne his promiſe Rands, 
And he can well ſecure 
What I've committed to his hands, 

Till the deciſive hour. 


Then will he own my worthleſs name 
Before his father's face, 
And in the new Jerufalem 
Appoint my foul a. place. | 


CIV. 4 State of Nature and Crus. 


2 Cor. v. T6, 11. 


N32 T the malicious.or profane, 
'The wanton or the proud, 


Nor thieyes, nor ſlan@rers, ſhall obtain 
** he 5 of our Gm. 


\ 
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u urpriſing grace! and ſuch were we 
By nature and by ſin, as 
eirs of immortal miſery, 

Unholy and unclean. 


ut we are waſh'd in JEsUs* blood, 
We're pardon'd thro? his name; 

nd the good Spirit of our Gop 
Has fanctifyd our frame. | | 


for a perſevering pow'r 

To keep thy juſt commands 

e would defile our hearts no more, 
No more pollute our hands. 


Heaven inviſible and holy. 1 Cor. ii. 9, 10. 
Nev. xxl. 27. | 


69 


1. 


OR eye hath ſeen, nor ear has heard, 
Nor ſenſe, nor reaſon known, | 

That joy the Father has prepar'd 

For thoſe that love the Son 


ut the Spirit of the LoRD 
Reveals a heav'n to come; 


We beams of glory in his word, 
Allure and guide us home. 


re are the joys above the ſky, 

And all the region peace; | 
wanton lips, nor envious eye, + 
an ſee or taſte the bliſs. : 


oſe holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, fin, and ſhame ; | 
ne ſhall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 


keeps the Father's book of life 
here all their names are found ; 
e hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 

o tread the heav'nly ground. 


21 Cuxl. Dead 


„ 
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Cl. Dead to Sin by the Croſs of Cantor, 


Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6. 


I 82 we go on to ſin, 
Becauſe thy grace abounds, 
Or crucify the LoRp again, 
And open all his wounds ? 


2 Forbid it, mighty Gop! 
Nor let it c er be ſaid, 
That we, whoſe ſins are ' crucify'd, 


Should raiſe them from the dead. 


3 We will be ſlaves no more, 
Since CHRIST has made us free, 
Has nail'd our tyrants to his croſs, 
And bought our liberty. 


CVII. The Pall and Recovery of Man * 0 
CHRIST and Satan at rn Gen, iii. 15 5 
17. Gal. iv. 4. Col. ii. 15. | 


DD ECEIV'D by ſubtil hs of hell, 
Adam our head, our father fell, 
When Satan, in the ſerpent hid, 
Propos'd the fruit that Gon forbid. 


2 Death was the threat'ning: death bogs 
To take poſſeſſion of the man; : 
His unborn race receiv'd the wound, | 
And heavy curſes ſmote the ground, 


2 But Satan found aworſe reward; 
Thus faith the vengeance of the Len 


Let everlaſting hatred be 
©* Betwixt the woman's ſeed and thee. 


4 ©* The woman's ſeed ſhall bem wy ſon; v 
* He ſhall deſtroy what thou ha dones by 
** Shall break thy head, and only feel 


* 2 malice raging at his heel. y 
| ; bh 
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He fpake ; and bid four thouſand years 
Noll on ;—at length his Son appears 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, 
And fing the young Redeemer's birth. 


Lo, by the ſons of hell he dies 5 

+ as he hung *twixt earth and wie, © 15 
ave their prince a fatal blow, 4 

1 triumph'd o'er the pow'rs below.] 


VIII. CHRIST unſeen and beloved. 1 Pet. i. 8. 


OT with our mortal eyes, 
N Have we beheld the Lorp, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And leve him in his word, 


On earth we want the ſight 
Of our Redeemer's face, 


Yet, LoRD, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace, 


And when we taſte thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 
And heav'n begins below. 


ix. The Value of CHRIST and his Ritto. 
50 Phil. iii. 7—9. 
N more, my Gop, I boaſt no more 
| Of all the duties I have done; ; 
| quit the hopes I held before 
To truſt the merits of thy Son. 
Now for the love I bore his name, 


What was my yo count my loſs ; 
My former pride I call my ſhame, 


And nail my glory to he croſs. 


Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem 
All things but loſs for JEsUs* ſake : 
O may m Coul be found in him, 
And of his righteouſneſs partake ! 


5 K 


4 The 
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4 The beſt obedience of my hands, 


Dares not appear before. thy throne 


"HYMNS AND Book I 


2 
9 


But faith can anſwer thy demands 
By pleading what my LoRD has done, 


CX. Death and immediate Glory. 


2 Cor. v. 1, 5—8. 


. HERE is a houſe not made with hand 


2 


5 


Eternal, and on high, 
And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands 
Till Gop ſhall bid it ly, 


Shortly this priſon of my clay 
Muit be diſſolv'd and fall; 

Then, O my ſoul, with Joy obey 
Thy heav'nly Father's call. 


'Tis he, by his Almighty grace, 
That forms thee fit for heav'n ; 

And as an earneſt of the place, 
Has his own Spirit giv'n, 


4 We walk by faith of joys to come; 


5 


Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're abſent from the LORD. 


'Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather ſee; 98 


We would be abſent from the fleſh, 8 


And preſent, LokD, with thee. 


Cxl. Salvation by Grace. Titus iii. 3—7: 


[1 


ORD, we confeſs our num' rous faults, 


How great our guilt has been; 


Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 


And all our lives were fin. 


2 But 


21 
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2 But, O my ſoul, for ever praiſe, 
For ever love his name, 


Who turns thy feet from dang 
Of folly, ſin, and ſhame. } 


[; Tis not by works of righteouſneſs _ 
Which our own hands have done; 
But we are fav'd by ſov'reign grace 
Abounding thro' his Son.) 


4 Tis from the mercy of our Gop 
That all our hopes begin; 
*Tis by the water and the blood, 

Our ſouls are waſh'd from fin, 


: Tis thro” the purchaſe. of his death, 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we. 
5 Rais'd from the dead we live anew; 
And juſtify'd by grace, | 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And ſee our Father's face. 
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XII. The Brtizen Serpent : or, Looking to 
JEsus. John iii. 14—16, 
O did the Hebrew prophet raiſe 
The brazen ſerpent .high; _ 
The wounded felt immediate eaſe, 
{| The camp forbore to die. 
“Look upward in the dying hour, 
„And live,” the prophet cries ; 
7 | 
But CaurisrT performs a nobler cure, 
s, When faith lifts up her eyes. 


High on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
igh in the heav'ns he reigns; 
Here ſinners, by th' old ſerpent ſtung, 
But Look and forget their pains, 


4 When 


74 
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4 When Gop' s own. Son is lifted , up, 1 


A dying world revives: 


- Book I. 


) 


The N beholds the glorious hope, 


Th' ce Gentile lives. 


CXIII. Abraham's s Bleſſi ing on * Gentiles 


Tous Xxvii. 7. Rom. xv. 


Mark x. 14. 


OW bugs. the promiſe | how divine, 


To Abra'm and his ſeed |! 


I'll be a Gop to thee and thine, 


The Ange 


„ Supplying all their need.” 
2 The words of his extenſive love _ 


From age to age endure; 


And 


of the Cov'nant proves, 
FR the bleffing ſure. | 


3 JEsus the ancient faith confirms, 
To our great fathers giv'n; 


He takes young children to his arms, 


Nor from the promiſe of his me. 
Blots out his children” Ss name. 


CXIV. 


1e. 


And calls them heirs of heav'n. 
4 Our Gop !] how faithful are his ways! 


His love endures the ſame: 


The fame. Roi. xi. 15, 17. 


NTILES by nature, we belong 
To the wild olive wood; 


Grace takes us from the barren tree, 
And grafts us in the good. | 


2 With the ſame bleſſings N endows | 
ew; | 


TOY Gentile _ the 


ure and hol 
Seed are the 


ra 


the root, 
ches too. 
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; Then let the children of the ſaints | 
Be dedicate to Gop; a 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Loxp! 
And waſh them in thy blood. 


4 Thus to the parents and their ſeed 5. | 
Shall thy ſalvation come, EST 
And num'rous houſholds meet at TY 


In one eternal home. 8 
. a 5 4 — 


CXV. ConviBtion of Sin by the Law. * 
Rom. vii. 8, 9, 14, 4. 


1 how "IM my DEITY Was, £ 
And felt no inward dread ! | 


I was alive without the law, == 
And thought my ſins were deal. 


2 My hopes of heav'n were firm and bricht; ' 
But ſince the precept came 


With a convincing pow'r and li nt 
I find how vile Tk; 7 Y 18 


[3 My guilt appear'd but ſma!l before, I 
Till terribly I ſaw ps 


How perfect, holy, juſt and pure 
Was thine eternal law. 


Then felt my ſoul the heavy load, CY 
My ſins reviv'd again; | 
I had provok'd a dreadful e T 
And all my hopes were vain, ] 


I'm like a helpleſs captive ſold S 
Under the pow'r of finz _ Pp 


cannot do the good I would, 
Nor keep my conſcience clean. 


| 198 I cry with ev'ry breath, 

or ſome kind pow'r to ſa vr; 

To break the yoke of fin and death, . .. 
And thus redeem the ſlave, 


hel 
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- CXVI. Love to Gop and our Neighbour, 
5 Matt. xxii. 37-40. 
| + ht ſaith the firſt, the great command, 
* < Let all thy inward pow'rs unite 
* To love thy Maker and thy Gop, 
© With utmoſt vigour and delight. 


2 [Then ſhall thy neighbour next in place 
a © Share thine affections and eſteem 
* And let thy kindneſs to thyſelf 

_ © Meaſure and rule thy love to him.” 

3 This js the ſenſe that Moſes ſpoke, 

This did the prophets preach and prove; 7 
For want of this the law is broke, | | 


And the whole law's fulfill'd by love. 


4 But O! how baſe our paſſions are ; 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 8 
Lokp, fill our fouls with heav'nly fire, 4 
Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy will. 
CXVII. Election Sovereign and Free. cx 
1 EKRom, is, 21-24. - 
U. BE the potter and the clay, 3 
He forms his veſſels as he pleaſe; 117 
Such is our Gop, and ſuch are we, 
The ſubjects of his high degrees. V 


2 Doth not the workman's pow'r extend 
O'er all the maſs, which part to chooſe, I A 
And mold it for a nobler end, 


And which to leave for viler uſe 74 IM 

3 May not the Sqv'reign LoxD on high ;T 
iſpenſe his favours as he will; | 
Chooſe ſome to life, while others die, 0 


And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill? 
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[4 What, if to make his terror known, _ * 
He lets his patience long endure, _ : 
Suff ring vile rebels to go on 1 

And ſeal their own deſtruction ſure? 
5 What, if he means to ſhew his grace, 
And his electing love employs, 
To mark out ſome of mortal race, 
And forms them fit for heav'nly joys ?] 


6 Shall man reply againſt the LoRD 5 
And call his Maker's ways unjuſt; 
The thunder of whoſe dreadful word 
Can cruſh a thouſand worlds to duſt ? 


7 But, O my .ſoul, if truths fo bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy tight, 
Yet ſtill his written will obey, 

And wait the great deciſive day. 


$ Then ſhall he make his juſtice known, 
And the whole world before his throne, 
With joy or terror ſhall confeſs 
The glory of his righteouſneſs. 


CXVIII. Moſes and Curisr : or, Sin againſt 
the Law and Gofpel. John i. 17; Heb. wi. 
35 5z 03 and x.:28, 28. 


18 E law by Moſes came, 
But peace and truth and love, 
Were brought by CHRISTH (a nobler name) 
Deſcending from above. 
. : Amidft the houſe of Goo 
) Their diff*rent works were done; 
Moſes a faithful ſervant ſtood, 
But CHRIST a faithful Son. 1 
3 Then to his new commands | | 
Be ſtrict obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's houſe he ftands 
The ſov'reign and the head. 
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4 The man-that durſt deſpiſe 
The law that Moſes brought, 
Behold ! how terribly he dies 
For his preſumptuous fault. 


5 But ſorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race „ 
Who hate to hear when Jrsus calls, 
And dare reſiſt his grace. 


CXIX. The different Succeſt of the Goſpel, 
1 Cor. i. 233 24; 2 Cor. ii. 163 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7, 
2 HRIST and his croſs is all our theme ; 
| The myſt'ries that we ſpeak 
Are ſcandal in the Jews eſteem, 
And folly to the Greek, 


2 But fouls enlighten'd from above 7 
With joy receive the word ; „„ 
They ſee what wiſdom, pow'r and love 
Shines in their dying Lo. 
3 The vital ſavour of his name 
Reſtores their fainting breath; 


But unbelief perverts the ſame 
To guilt, defpair, and death. 
4 Till Gop diffuſe his graces down, 
Like ſhow'rs of heav'nly rain, 
In vain Apollos ſowsdthe ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 


CXX. Faith of Things unſeen. 
Hed. Xt 3, $$, 1096. « 
1: JPAITH is the brighteſt evidence 
Of things beyond our ſight, 


Breaks thro? the clouds of fleſh and ſenſe, 
And dwells in heay'nly light. 


# 
* * 


= 
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2 It ſets times paſt in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant proſpects home, 
Of things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. . 
; By faith we know the worlds were made 
By Gop's Almighty word; 5 
Abra'm, to unknown countries led. 
By faith obey'd the Lond, 
4 He ſought a city fair and high, | 
Built by th' Eternal hands; . .. .. 
„And faith aſſures us, tho we die, 
That heav'nly building ſtands. 


CXXI. Children devoted to Gop. Gen. xvii: 
7, 10; Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 


5 ¶ For thoſe who practiſe Infant Baptiſm.) 


I HUS faith the mercy of the LoRD, 
I'll be a God to thee;. 

'I bleſs thy num'rous race, and they 
Shall be a feed for me,” = -* oy 


2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his ſon to Gor; 
But water ſeals the blefling now, 

That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


3 Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His houſhold to the LORD. 


4 Thus later ſaints, Eternal King! 
Thine ancient truth embrace; 

To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace. 


"© Wh CxXII. 


; 
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CXXII. . buried with CHRIST © 
Baptiſm. Rom. vi. 3, &c. 


1 O we not know that ſolemn word, 
That we are bury'd with the LoRD; 
Baptiz'd into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our ſin? 


2 Our ſouls receive diviner breath, 
Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and death: 
So from the grave did CHRIST arife, 
And lives to Gop above the ſkies, 


3 No more let ſin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal fleſh again; 
The various luſts we ſerv'd before, 
Shall have dominion now no more. 


CXXIII. The repenting Prodigal. 
4 „ Luke xv. 13, Kr. a. 
1 DEHOLD the wretch whoſe luſt and wine 
Had waſted his eſtate, 1 0 
He begs a ſhare amongſt the ſwine, _ 
To tafte the huſks they eat! 


2 1 die with hunger here,” he cries 5 -- - 
I ſtarve in foreign lands; . 
* My father's houſe has large ſupplies, 


And bounteous are his hands. 
3 * PI} go, and with a mournful tongue .. 
Fall down before his face; * f 
Father, I've done thy juſtice, wrong, / 
Nor can deſerve thy grace. ] 


4 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, ls, 
To feek his father's love; _ 4 
The father ſaw the rebel come, 9 f 


And all his bowels move. ; 


N * 


ne 


* 
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1} 
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5 He ran, and fel] upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his ſon; 
The rebels heart with ſorrow brake, 
For follies he had done. 


6 ** Take off his clothes of ſhame and fin 
8 father gives command) | 
«© Drefs him in garments white and clean, 
„With rings adorn his hand. 


7 © A day of feaſting I ordain 
Let mirth and joy abound ; 
„My ſon was dead, and lives again, 
„Was loſt, and now is found.” 


CXXIV. The Firſt and Second Adam... 


Rom. v. 12, &c. 


I EEP in the duſt before thy throne, 
Our guilt and our diſgrace we own 

Great Gop, we own th' unhappy name, 
Whence ſprung our nature and our ſhame |! 


2 Adam the ſinner: at his fall, 
Death, like a conqu'ror, feiz'd us all; 
A thouſand new-born babes are dead, 
By fatal union to their head. 


3 But whilſt our ſpirits, fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We ſing the honours of thy grace, 


That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


4 We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
ho join'd our nature to his own 
Adam the fecond, from the duſt 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt. 


[5 By the rebellion of one man _ 
Thro' all his ſeed the miſchief ran; 
And by one man's obedience now 
Are all his ſeed made righteous too. 
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92 HYMNS AND Book 1, 
6 Where ſin did reign, and death abound, 
There have the ſons of Adam found 


Abounding life ; there glorious grace 
Reigns thro' the LoRD our Righteouſneſs. ] 


CXYV. CnnisT's Compaſſion to the Weak and 
Tempted. Heb. iv. 16, and v. 7; Matt. xxii, 


\ 


I \ | 7ITH joy we meditate the grace 
| Of our High Prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 

His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 

He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame. 5” 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure 
The great Redeemer ſtood, 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to blood. 5 


4 He in the days of feeble fleſh 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 

And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
W hat ev'ry member bears. 


[5 He'll never quench the ſmoking flax, 
hut raiſe it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. ] 
6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
lis mercy and his pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace | 
In the diſtreſſing hour, NN 


CXXVI. 


- 


„Iv. 127. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 24. 
 Mcxxvi. Chariy and Uncharitableneſs. Rom. 


vis. 17, 19. 1 COr..X. $2. 

F OT diff*rent-food, nor diff' rent dreſs, 
| Compoſe the kingdom of our LorD;. 
But peace and joy and righteoufneſs, 

i. Faith, and obedience to his word.. 


2 When weaker chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
We do the goſpel mighty wrong ; 
For GoD the gracious and the wiſe, 
Receives the feeble with the ſtrong. 


3 Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meekneſs and love our fouls purſue ; 
Nor ſhall our practice give offence 
To Saints, the Gentile, or the Jew. 


CXXVII. CurtsT's Invitation to Sinners: or, 
Humility and Pride. Matt. xi. 28-30. 


x 1 OME hither all ye weary ſouls, 
. Ye heavy-laden ſinners come: 
I'll give your reſt from all your toils 
«© And raiſe you to my heavnly home. 
2 They ſhall find reſt that learn of me; 
*© l'm of a meek and lowly mind; 
* But paſſion rages like the ſea, 
And pride is reſtleſs as the wind. 
% Bleſs'd is the man, whoſe ſhoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight; 
oke is eaſy to his neck, 3 
ws My grace ſhall make the burden light.” 


4 JEsus, we come at thy command; ap 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 1 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, 4 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 
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[55 Cxxxx. Submiſſion and Deliverance: or, Abrahan 


84 HYMNS AND Book? My. 


cxxvm. ' The Apoſtles Commiſſion ; or, J; 
7 atteſted by Miracles. Mark xvi. 15, &c. © 


att. xxvili. 18, &c. | 


4. O preach my goſpel, ſaith the Loxp; 
| rY Bid the whole earth my grace receive: 
He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my word; 

He ſhall be damn'd that don't believe. 


{2 © I'll make your great commiſſion known, 
And ye ſhall prove my goſpel true, 

„ By all the works that I have done, Cl 

« By all the wonders ye ſhall do. 


3 * Go heal the fick, go raiſe the dead, 
Go caſt out devils in my name; 
<<. Nor let my prophets be afraid, 
„ Tho' Greeks reproach, and Jews bla. 
„ pheme.] 


4 Teach all the nations my commands; 
I'm with you till the world ſhall end; 
« All pow'r is truſted in my hands, 

I can deſtroy, and can defend.” 
He ſpake, and light ſnone round his head; 
On a bright cloud to heav'n he rode: 

They to the fartheſt nations ſpread 
The grace of their aſcended Gop. 


offering his Son. Gen. xxii. 6, &c. 


J GAP TS, at your heav'nly father's word 
Give up your comforts to the Lokp; 
He ſhall reftote what you reſign, 
Or grant yqrbleſſings more divine. 


2 90 Abra'm with obedient hand, 

Let forth his Son at Gop's command; 
The wood, the fire, the knife he took, 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. | 
3 © Abram 


. EGAN 
, : 1 0 
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; © Abra'm forbear, the angel cry'd ; 
« T hy faith is known, thy love is try'd; 
« Thy fon ſhall live, and in thy feed 
« Shall the whole earth be bleſs'd indeed,” 


; Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing hour, 
The Lord diſplays deliv'ring pow'r ; 
The mount of danger is the place, 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurpriſing grace.“ 


XxX. Love and Hatred. Phil. ii. 2. Eph. 


N OW by the bowels of my Gor, 

His ſharp diſtreſs, his ſore complaints, 

By his laſt groans, his dying blood, | 
I charge my ſoul to love the ſaints. 


2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone, 
Envy and ſpite for ever ceaſe ; 

Let bitter words no more be known - 
Amongſt the ſaints, the ſons of peace. 


3 The ſpirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife ; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his love, 
Who ſeals our ſouls to heav'nly life? 


Tender and kind be all our thoughts; 
Thro' all our lives let mercy run: 

So Gop forgives our num'rous faults, 
For the dear ſake of CHRIS his Son. 


CXXXI. The Phariſee and Puldican, 3 


Luke xxviii. 10, &c. 


al- 


an 


B EH OLD how ſinners diſagree, 
The Publican and Phariſee ! 

One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. _ 
| 5 2 This 


_ e | , ; a | = 
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2 This man at humble diſtance ſtands, 

And cries for grace with lifted hands; 


That boldly riſes near the throne, 
And talks of duties he has done. 


3 The LoRp their diff*rent language knows, 
And diff*rent anſwers he beſtows ; ; 
The humble ſoul with grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the proud his anger frowns. 


4 Dear Father, let me never be 
Join'd with the boaſting Phariſee ; 
have no merits of my own, 
But plead the ſuff rings of thy Son. 


CXXXII. Holineſs and Grace. Titus ii. 10—1j Sh: 


I 8 O let our lips and lives expreſs 80 
The holy goſpel we profeſs; 1 

So let our works and virtues ſhine, i 
To prove the doctrine all divine. Lo 
2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 1 
The honours of our SAVIOUR- GOD; K 
When the ſalvation reigns within, | 


And grace ſubdues the pow'r of in. 


3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; | 
Whilſt juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love, i 
Our inward piety approve. 3 

4 Religion bears our ſpirits up, Li] 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 


The bright appearance of the LoRpD, * 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word. Or 
CXXXIII. Love and Charity. 1 Cor, xiii. J Sti 

N „ f 
1 1 Phariſees of high eſteem, 5 5 
| heir faith and zeal declare, Or 
All their religion is a dreem . 


If love be wanting there. 


2 Low 
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Love ſuffers long with patient eye, 
Nor is provok'd in haſte ; | 
She lets the preſent inj'ry die, 
And long forgets the paſt. 


Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
| She quenches with her tongue; 
Hopes and believes, and thinks no ill, 
Tho? ſhe endures the wrong.] 


She nor deſires nor ſeeks to know 
The ſcandals of the time; | | | 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, _ ; 
Nor envies thoſe that climb. ] | 


1; he lays her own advantage by, 
if | 
To ſeek her neighbours good; 5 
So Gop's own Son came down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood. 


Love is the grace that keeps her powr 
In all the realms above ; 5 

There faith and hope are known no more, 
But ſaints for ever love. Fx. 


CXXXIV. Religion vain without Love. 
| I Cor. xitt, 1—3. 5 
| H I the tongues of Greeks and Jew 
| 1 And nobler ſpeech than angels uſe, 
Iflove be abſent, I am found 
Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound. 
Were I infpir'd to preach and tell 5 
All that is done in heav'n and hel; 
. Or could my faith the world remove, 
u. Still 1 am nothing without love. 
Should J diſtribute all my ſtor e Lon 
To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame 
To gam a martyr's glorious name; 


/ 4 
Sg 
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j I If love to Gop and love to men 5 
Be abſent, all my hopes are vain ; Lt 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 


CXXXV. The Love : CHRIST /hed abroad i 
the Heart. Eph. iii. 16, &c. 


I OME, deareſt LoxD, defcend and dwell 
By faith and love in ev'ry breaſt ; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


2 Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 

Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs, 
And learn the heighth, and breadth, and lengi 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 


3 Now to the Gop whoſe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts and wiſhes know, IM *7 
Be everlaſting honours done 


By all the church, thro CHRIST his Son. 


Cxxxvl. Sincerity and Hypocriſy : or, Permaly 
in M orſbip. John iv. 24. Fialm cxxxix, 23, 24 
1: FAOD is a Spirit, juſt and wiſe, 
( He ſees our inmoſt mind J : 
In vain to heay'n we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our fouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honour can appear ; | 

The painted hypocrites are known 

HW - _.. Thro' the diſguiſe they wear. 

Ji Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, - 

| '. Their bending knees the ground; 
But Gop abhors the ſacrifice, 
Where ler the heart's noj found. 


2 2 2 


I 


4 Lon 


. 66. SPIRETUAL SONGS. 39 


LoRD, ſearch my thoughts and try my ways, 
And make my foul ſincere;  —- _ 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. Y 
d n „ 
"XXXVII. Salvation by Grate in CHRIST, 
IA 
N OW to the pow'r of Gop ſupreme 
he everlaſting honours givin; 
He ſaves from hell, (we bleſs his name) 
He calls our wand' ring feet to heav'n. 


Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praiſe. 

T was his own purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in CHRIST his Son, 

Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


Jesus the Lok appears at laſ | 
And makes his Father's counſels known ; 
Declares the great tranſactions pail, 


And brings immortal bleflings down. 


He dies; and in that dreadful night, 
Did all the pow'rs of hell deſtroy ; 
Riſing, he brought our heav'n to light, 
And took poffeſſion of the joy. | 


CXXXVIIL, Saints in the Hands of CHIST. 


. John x. 28, 29. 


| FIN“ as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 
My Lokp, my hope, my truſt: 

lf Jam found in IESUs' hands, 
BPR My foul can ne'er be loſt, 


3 | 2 His 
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2 His honour is engag'd to fave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep j 
All that his heav'nly Father gave, 
His hands ſecurely keep. 
3 Nor death nor hell ſhall &er remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt; 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They muſt for ever reſt. 
CXXXIX. Hope in the Covenant or, Goh 
Promiſe and Truth unchangeable. 
HNUsleb. vi. 17—19. * 
I OW oft have fin and Satan ſtrove 
To rend my ſoul from thee my God | 
But everlaſting is thy love, 
And JEsUs ſeals it with his blood. 


2 The oath and promiſe of the LORD, 
Join to confirm the wond'rous grace; 
Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heav'n with endleſs praiſe. 
3 Amidft temptations ſharp and long, 
My ſoul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and ſtrong, © - 
While tempeſts blow, and billows riſe. 
4 The goſpel bears'my ſpirit up; | 
A faithful and unchanging Gop 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths and promiſes and blood. 


CXL. A living and a dead Faith; collected fra 
ſeveral Scriptures. 
I Iſtaken ſouls ! that dream of heav'n, 
* And make their empty boaſt 
Of inward joys, and ſins forgiv'n, 
While they are ſlaves to luſt. 
2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; 
None but a living pow'r unites _ | 
To CHRIST the living head. 3 15 


4 


0D! 


Ti 


| By a celeſtial pow'r; 
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Tis faith that changes all the heart; 
'Tis faith that works by love 
hat bids all ſinful joys. depart, 

And lifts the thoughts above. 
Tis faith that conquers'earth and hell 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail 
In the decifive.hours {300530 
Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 

As well as truſt his grace ; 
\ pard'ning God is jealous ſtill 

or his own holineſs. 


Vhen from the curſe he ſets us free 
He makes our natures clean; 

Nor would he ſend his Son to be 

The miniſter of ſin. 


His Spirit purifies our frame, 
And ſeals our peace with God ; 
EsUs, and his ſalvation, came Pe 


By water and by blood. 5 


XLI. The Humiliation and Exaltation of 
CHRIST. Iſa. liii. 1—;, 1012 


1 HO has believ'd thy word, 
Or thy ſalvation known? 

veal thine arm, Almighty LoRD, 

And glorify thy Son. 


2 The Jews eſteem'd him here 
Too mean for their belief: 
rrows his chief acquaintance were, 2 
And his companion, grief. | 


3 They turn'd their eyes away, 
And treated him with ſcorn ; 

t 'twas their grief upon him lay, 
Their ſorrows he has borne. 


3 


4 Twas 
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And did at once his Vengeance pour 


4 Twas for the ſtubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown, 
The God of Juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe 
His beſt- beloved Son. 2712-1 


5 But I'll prolong his days | 
„And make his {own a ftand ; 
My pleaſure, faith the God of grace, 
«© Shall proſper in his hand. | 


[6 © His joyful ſoul ſhall ſee 
The purchaſe of his pain, 
25 * his knowledge juſtify 
The guilty ſons of men.] 


[7 ©© Ten thoufand captive ſlaves, 
*© Releas'd from death and fin, 
Shall quit their priſons and their graves, 
And own his pow'r — | 


[8 © Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 
To joys that earth deny'd; 
Who ſaw the follies men had done 

And bore their fins and dy'd.” 


F 


_ CXLII. The ſame, Iſa. liti, 6—12. 


I IKE ſheep we went aſtray, © ..; 
| 3 And broke the fold of God, | 
Each wand'ring in a diff rent way, 
But all the downward road. 


2 How dreadful] was the hour, 
When Gop our wand'rings laid, 


Upon the Shepherd's head 


3 How glorious was the grace 
When ChRlsr ſuſtain'd the ſtroke 


His life and blood the Shepherd pays 
A ranſom for the flock. 
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is honour and his breath „ 
ere taken quite away; 

ind with the wicked in his death, 
\nd. made as vile as they. . 


But GoD ſhall . raiſe his head 
Yer all the ſons of men, 

d make him. ſee a num'rous ſeed, 
o recompence his pain. 


Il give him, faith the LoRD, 
* A portion with the ſtrong ; 

e ſhall poſſeſs a large reward, 
And hold his honours long.“ 


LIII. Characters of the Children of Gop, 
From ſeveral Scriptures. . 
O new- born babes deſire the breaſt, 

To feed, and grow, and thrive; 

do ſaints with joy the goſpel taſte, 

And by the goſpel liye. | 


With inward guſt their heart approves - 
All that the Word relates; 

hey love the man their Father loves, 
And hate the works he hates]. 


Not all the flatt'ring baits on earth 
Can make them ſlaves to luſt; 

hey can't forget their heav'nly birth, 
Nor grovel in the duſt. 


Not all the chains that tyrants uſe 
Shall bind their ſouls to vice; 
Faith, like a conqu'ror, can produce 
A thouſand victories.] 


Grace, like an uncorrupted ſeed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The ſons of Gop to ſin.] 
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[6 Not 


10 Not by the terrors of a ſlave 
Do they perform his will, 


But with the nobleſt pow'rs they have An 
His ſweet commands fulfil.] | 


7 They find acceſs at ev'ry hour 
To Go within the vail; 
Hence they derive a quick' ning power, 


Bool 


And joys that never fail. J 
8 O happy ſouls! O glorious ſtate 
Of overflowing grace; Th 


To dwell ſo near their Father's 's ſeat, 
And ſee his lovely face. 


9 Lok, I addreſs thy heav'nly chrone; 
Call me a child of thine; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son * 
To form my heart divine, 


10 There ſhed thy choiceſt loves abroad, 
And make my comforts. ſtrong : 


Then ſhall I ſay, My FATHER Gon, 
With an unwav'ring tongue. ? 


CXLIV.. The Witneſſmg and Sealing Sin 
Kom. viii. 14, 45 Lph. i. 13, 14. 


I WII ſhould the children of a _ 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter | deſcend and bring W ; 
Some tokens of thy grace. | 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heay*n ?- | 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my fins forgiv'n? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her par | 
In-the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God, 


1 Tho 


Fo 


bir i 


Thi 


Thou art the earneſt of his loye, : 
The pledge of joys to come; 

And thy ſoft wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Will ſafe —_— me home. | 


CXLY."Cainr at Hm, * 


_ Heb. vii and ix. 


ESUS, in thee our eyes behold 
A thouſand glories more 


Than the rich gems and poliſh'd gold 
The ſons of Aaron wore. © 


To purge themſelves from fin; 
hy life was pure without a ſpot, 
2 all thy nature clean. 8 


Freſh blood, as conſtant as the day, 
Was on their altar ſpilt ; 5 
But thy one off ring takes away 

| For ever all our guilt. ] 


Their prieſthood ran thro? ſev'ral hands, 
For mortal was their race : 

Thy never changing office ſtands 

Eternal as thy days.] 


Once in the circuit of a year Fd 
With blood, but not his own, 
\aron within the vail appears 
Before the golden throne. 


dut CHRIST by his own pow'rful blood 
Aſcends above the ſkies, 

ind in the preſence of our Gop 

Shews his own facrifice, ] 


jesus, the King of Glory, reigns 
On Sion's ben *nly hill; 5 

ooks like a lamb that has been lain, 

And wears his prieſthood ſtill. 
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They firſt their own burnt-off rings brought, 
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$ He ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father's face: | 
Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the F ather s grace. 


CXLVI. Characters of CHRIST, borrowed from 


inanimate Things in Scripture. 


I O worſhip at IMManuer, s feet, 


dee in his face what wonders meet! 


N is too narrow to expreſs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


1 2 The whole creation can afford 
But ſome faint ſhadows of my Lox; 

Nature, to make his beauties, known, 

Muſt mingle colours not her own. ] 


{3 Is he compar'd to wine or bread ? 
Dear LoxD ! our ſouls would thus be fed: 


That fleſh, that dying blood of thine, . 


Is bread of life, is — 2 nly wine. ] 


Is Is he a tree? The world receives | 


Salvation from his healing, leaves : 


That righteous branch, that fruitful rows 0 


Is David's root and offspring too.] 


[5 Is he a roſe? Not Sharon ields 
Such fragrancy in all her helds : 
Or if the "_ e aſſume, 

The vallies bleſs the rich perfume. "Wh 


[6 Is he a vine? His heay*nly: root 


Supplies the boughs with life and lat. 1 


O let a laſting union join 
My ſoul to CHRIST the living vine !] 


[7 Is he a head? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'rs he gives; 
The ſaints below and ſaints 157. 
Jain d by his Spirit and his love. 


Is ]s 


Hz 
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Is Is he a fountain? There I bathe, 
And heal the plague of ſin and death: 
Theſe waters all my ſoul renew, | 
And cleanſe my ſpotted garments too.] 


[9 Is he a fire? He'll purge my droſs: 
But the true gold ſuſtains no loſs: 
Like a refiner, ſhall he fit, 

And tread the refuſe with his feet.] 


[io Is he a rock? How firm he proves! 
The rock of ages never moves; 
Yet the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow 
Attend us all the deſerts thro'.} 


[11 Is he a way? He leads to Gop, 
The path is drawn in lines of blood; 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Sion's hill.] ; 


[12 Is he a door? I'll enter in; 
Behold the paſtures large and green; 
A paradiſe divinely fair, 


* 


None but the ſheep have freedom there. ! 


| [13 Is he deſign'd the corner-ſtone, 
„ or men to build their heav'n upon? 
I'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 
[14 Is he a temple? I adore 
Th' indwelling majeſty and pow'r; 
And ſtill to his moſt holy place, 
Whene'er [ pray ÞIl turn my face.] 
{15 Is he a ſtar? He breaks the night, 
Piercing the ſhades with dawning light; 
I know his glories from afar, 
I know the bright, the morning-ſtar.] 
{16 Is he a ſun ? His beams are grace, 
His courſe is joy and righteouſneſs : 
Nations rejoice when he appears 
CIs To chace their * and dry their tears. ] 


(12 0. 
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1 And well fufils the names he wears. 
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[17 O let me clime thoſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and darkneſs never riſe! 


There he diſplays his pow'rs abroad, 
And ſhines and reigns th' incarnate Gop.] 


18 Nor earth, nor ſeas, nor ſun, nor ſtars, 


Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears; 
His beauties we can never trace, 


Till we behold him face to face. | 
XLVII. The Names and Titles of CHRIST 


from ſeveral Scriptures. 


[1 » IS from the treaſures of his word 
_ I borrow titles for my Lox; 
Nor art nor nature can ſupply 
Sufficient forms of majeſty. 


2 Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminiſh'd rays ; 
TT h'eternal Gop's eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne. ] 


4 The King of Kings, the Loxp moſt High, 
Writes his own name upon his thigh : 
He wears a garment dipp'd in blood, 
And breaks the nations with his rod. 


4 Where grace can neither melt nor move, 
The Lams reſents his injur'd love, 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 
And Jupan's Lion tears the prey. 


5 But when for works of peace he comes, 
What winning titles he aſſumes ? 
„„ Li6HrT of the world and Lirt of men; 
Nor bears thoſe characters in vain. 


6 With tender pity in his heart 
He acts the MeDIaToR's part; 
A FRIEND and BROTHER he appears, 


7 At 


= Fm > 
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7 At length the UDGE his throne aſcends, 
Divides the rebels from his friends, | 
And ſaints in full fruition prove 


His rich variety of love. 


CXLVIII. The ſame as the cxlviiith Palm, 


[ \ \ JITH chearful voice I ſing 
| The titles of my Lous 
And borrow all the names 
Of honour from his word. 
7 Nature nor art 
Can e' er ſupply 
Sufficient forms 
Of Majeſty. 
2 In JEsus we behold. | 
His Father's glorious face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely rays. 
Th' Eternal God's 
Eternal Son | 
Inherits and : 
„ Partakes the throne.] 
3 The Sov'reign King of Kings, 
The LoRD of Lords moſt High, 
Writes his own name upon 
His garment and his thigh. 
is name 1s call'd 
„The WorD of Gop,” 
He rules the earth 
With iron rod. 


4 Where promiſes and grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry LAM reſents 
The inj'ries of his love; 

Awakes his wrath 
Without delay, 
** * 95 ron 
| And tear the prey. 
At * 2 
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5 But when for works of peace 
'The great REDEEMER comes, 
What gentle characters, 
What titles he aſſumes ! f 
| „LIGHT of the world [ 

„And LIFE of men;” 
„Nor will he bear 


© Thoſe names in vain. 


6 Iminenſe compaſhon reigns | 
* In our IMMANUEL's heart, 
When he deſcends to act 
A MEDIATOR's part. | 
He is a FRIEND, = 6 
And BROTHER too; 
| Divinely kind, 
| Divinely true. 
7 At length the Loxp the bps? | [ 
His awful throne aſcends, 
| And drives the rebels far 
From favourites and friends : 
| 


Then ſhall the ſaints | [ 
Completely prove 
The heights and depths 
Of all his love. 


\ 


CXLIX. The Offces of CALs, from fever | * 


| 

[ 

| 
Scriptures. 
$ 


1 YOIN all the names of love and pow'r 
J That ever men or angels bore, [ 
All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Or ſet IMMANUEL's glory forth. 


g 2 But O what condeſcending ways 
| He takes to teach his heav'nly grace! [ 
| My eyes with joy and wonder fee | 

W hat forms of love he bears for me. 


[3 The 


/ ” ' 
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[3 The ANGEL of the Cov'nant” ſtands 
With his commiſſion in his hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder throne 
To make his great ſalvation known. 


[4 Great PROPHET, let me bleſs thy name; 
By thee the joyful tidings came 
Of wrath appeas'd, of ſins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'n.] 


( My bright ExXamPLE, and my GulpkE, 
I would be walking near thy fide ; 
O let me never run. aſtray, | 

Nor follow the forbidden way ! 


6 I love my SHEPHERD, he ſhall keep 
My wand'ring ſoul amongſt his. ſheep ; 
He feeds his flock, he col their names, 
And in his boſom bears the lambs. ] 


[7 mw SURETY undertakes my cauſe, 
Anſwering his Father's broken laws; 
Behold my ſoul at freedom ſet . 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.] | 


[8 Jesus my great HIGH PRIEST has dy'd, 
1 éſeek no ſacrifice beſide; f 
His blood did once-for-all atone,  _ 
And now it pleads before the throne. ] 


[o My ApvocaTeE appears on high, © 

ma | The Father lays his thunder by; | 
Not all that earth or hell can ſay, _ 
Shall turn my Father's heart away. 9 


[10 MyLorD, my ConQu'RoR, and my KING, 
Thy ſcepter and thy ſword I fing ; -- | 
Thine is the vict'ry, and I fit 
A joyful ſubject at thy feet.] | „ 

[11 Aſpire, my ſoul, to glorious deeds, 
The“ CAPTAIN of Salvation” leads: 

"of March 


. 


The 
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March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Tho' death and hell obſtruct the way. 


12 Should death and hell, and powr's unknown, 
Pur all their forms of miſchief on, 
I shall be ſafe; for CHRIST diſplays 


Salvation in more ſov'reign ways. ] 


CL. The fame as the exlviiith Palm. | 


” T3 all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever. bore: 
All are too mean 
Too ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet 
My SAv10UR forth. 


2 But, O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our REDEEMER uſe 
To teach his heav'nly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy 
And wonder fee 
What forms of love 
1 He bears for me. 
Iz Array'd in mortal fleſh, 
| He like an ANGEL ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes _ 
And pardons in his hands : 
Commiſlion'd from 
His Father's throne, 
To make his grace 
To mortals known. ] 


[4 Great PRoPpHET of my Gop, 
My tongue would bleſs thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came 


The 
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The joyful news 8 
Of fins forgiv'n, 

Of hell ſubdu'd, 

n, | And peace with heav'n.] 


[cs Be thou my CouxsELLOR, 
My PATTERN and my GulpE; 
And thro” this deſert land 
Still keep me near thy ſide. 
O let my feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked way !] 


[6 I love my SHEPHERD's voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring foul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, | 
He calls their names, 
His boſom bears 
The tender lambs. ] 


[7 To this dear SURETY's hand 
ill I commit my cauſe ; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws. 
Behold my ſoul 
3 ; 
urety pal ST 
The dreadful debt.] 


[8 Jxsus, my 8 HICH PRIESr, 
Offer d his blood and dy'd; 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrifice beſide, 
His pow'rful blood 
Did once atone ; 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne. ] 


F4 ls My 
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My ApvocaArzE appears | 
hf Fe or my defence on high ; 
The Father bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by. 1 
Not all that hell 
Or fin can ſay, 
Shall turn his heart, 
; His love away.) 


fro My dear Almighty LoRp, 
My ConqQu*RoR and my KiNG, 
Thy ſtepter, and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace I ſing. 
'Thine is the pow'r ; 
Behold I fit 
In willing bonds 
Beneath thy feet.] 


{11 Now let my ſoul ariſe, 5 
| And tread the tempter down: 
My CayrTain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown. 
A feeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell 
Obſtruct the way.] 


12 Should all the hoſts of death, 
And pow'rs of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on, 
I ſhall be ſafe; 
For CHRIST diſplays 
Superior pow'r 
And guardian grace. 


The E ND of the FiRsT Book, | 
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1 Song © in F ＋ % Gop o from * 
itain. 1 : 
NA ink all her on rs that * 
Gop the Creator and the King: 
Nor air, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor ſeas, 
Deny the tribute of their praiſdGGQ. 


[2 Begin to make his glories known, 
Ye ſeraphs, that fit near his throne ; 
Tune your harps high, and ſpread che found. 
To the creation's utmoſt bound. ] 


[3 All mortal things of meaner frame, 
Exert your force, and own his name 
Whilſt with our ſouls; and with dur voice, 
We ſing his honours and our Joys.) 2 
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16 HYMNS AND Boon II. 


{4 To him be ſacred all we have, 


From the young cradle to the grave: 
Our lips ſhall his loud wonders tell, 
And ev'ry word a miracle.) 


{5 This northern iſle, our native land, 


Lies ſafe in the Almighty's hand: 
Our foes of vict'ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating chain. 


6 He builds and guards the Britiſh throne, 


And makes it gracious, like his own ; 
Makes our ſucceſſive princes kind, 
And gives our dangers to the wind.] 

7 Raiſe monumental prazſes high, 
To Him that thunders thro' the ſky, 
And with an awful nod or frown _ 
Shakes an aſpiring tyrant down. 


Is Pillars of laſting braſs proclaim 
The triumphs of th' eternal name; 


While trembling nations read from far 


The honours of the Gop or War. | 


Thus let our flaming zeal employ 
Our loftieſt thoughts and longeſt ſongs ; _ 
Britains pronounce with warmeſt joy, 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand tongues. 

{10 Yet, mighty Gop, eur feeble frame, 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name; 
The A N notes that angels raiſe, 
Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe, | 


II. The Death of a Sinner, 
AV thoughts on awful ſubjects roll, 
M Damnation and the dead; ary 


What horrors ſeize the guilty foul 
Upon a dying bed! 


2 Ling'ring 


8 


2 _ ring about theſe mortal ſhores, 
She makes a long delay; 
Till like a flood with rapid force 


Death ſweeps the wretch away. 


Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends; 7 
Down to the fiery coaſt, ' 
Amongſt abominable fiends; 


Herſelf a frighted ghoſt... WA 


4 There endleſs crouds of finners lie, 
And darknefs makes their chains ; 
Tortur'd with keen deſpair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


Not all their anguiſh and their blood, 
For their old guilt atones, 
Nor the compaſſion of a Gop 
Shall hearken to their grones.. 


6 Amazing grace, that kept my breath, 
Nor bid my foul remove, 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's death, 
And well inſur'd. his love! 5 


III. The Death and Burial of a Saint. 


I WH; do we mourn departing friends? 
Or ſhake atdeath's alarms * 
*Tis but the voice that IEs us fends 
To call them to his arms. 
2 Are we not tending upward tod, 
As faſt as time can move? 
Nor ſhould we wiſh the hours more ſlow,, 
To keep us from our love. 
3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey: 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear fleſh of IE Sus lay, 
And left a long perfume, 
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4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſt, | 
And ſoften'd ev'ry bed: 


Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying head ? | 


= 5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 

-- And ſhew'd our feet the way : 

Op to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing-day, 


6 Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred riſe : 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye ſaints, aſcend the ſkies. 


IV. Salvation in the Croſs. 


: 1. ERE at thy croſs, my dying Gop 
I lay my ſoul beneath thy love, 


Beneath the droppings of thy blood 
Jesvs ! nor ſhall 1 &er remove. 


2 Not all the tyrants think or ſay, 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell {hall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions riſe, 


3 Should worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and firm this heart ſhould lie: 
Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence) 
If I muſt periſh, there to die. 


But fpeak, my LorD, and calm my fear; 
, Am I not ſafe beneath thy ſhade? + 
'Thy vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 
or Satan dares my foul invade. 
5 Yes, m ſecure beneath thy bleod, 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim: 
Hoſanna to my dying God; on 
And my belt honours to his name. 
V. Long: 


H 


l. ae. 6. SPIRITUAL SONGS. % 
V. Longing to praiſe CHRIST better. 


1; } ORD, when my thoughts with wonder roll 

| O'er the ſharp ſorrows of my ſoul, 
And read my Maker's broken laws, 
Repair'd and honour'd by thy croſs; 


2 When I behold death, hell, and fin, | 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear blood of thine ; 
And ſee the man that groan'd and dy'd, 
Sit glorious by his Father's fide ; | 


; My paſſions riſe and ſoar above, 
I'm wing'd with faith and fir d with love; 
Fain would ! reach eternal things, 
And learn the notes that G an ſings. 


But my heart fails, my tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal ſ train; 
And in ſuch humble notes as theſe 
Muſt fall below thy victories. 


z Well, the kind minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave theſe bodies here, 
Theſe clogs of clay ; and mount on high, 

To join the ſongs above the ſky. 9 5 


VI. A Morning Song. 


MCE more, my ſoul, the riſing da 
O Salutes thy wakin eyes; 3 hh 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 

To him that rules the ſkies. 


2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
"he day renews the ſound, 
Wide as the heav'n on which he ſits 
To turn the ſeaſons round. 


3 Tis he ſupports my mortal frame; 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praiſe; 
| My ' Bi would rouſe his wrath to flame, 
2 And yet his wrath delays. 
5 | [4 On 
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On a poor worm thy pow'r might tread 
(4 And I could oe withiiand : ; 
Thy juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. * 
5 A thouſand wretched ſouls are fled, 
At the laſt fetting ſun, 
And yet thou length*neſt out my thread, 
And yet my moments run.] 
6 Dear Go, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilſt I enjoy the light; . 
Then ſhall my ſun in ſmiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſant night. | 


72: VIE" Evening Song. 


[1 D Sov'reign, let my ev'ning ſong 


Like holy incenſe riſe : 
Aſſiſt the off Hngs of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies. 


2 Thro' all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, 
And ſtill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd.] 


3 Perpetual bleſſings from above: 
Encompaſs me around, 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 
4 What have I done for him that dy'd: 
To fave my wretched foul ? 
How are my follies multiply'd. 
Faſt as my minutes roll ! 


5 Lok, with this guilty heart of mine | 


To thy dear croſs 1 flee, | 
And te thy grace my ſoul reſign, 
To be. renew'd by thee, 


6 Sprinkle 


2 & -— & 
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| Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning blood, 
lay me down to reſt, 
As in th' embraces of my Gop, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


VIII. 4 Hymn for Morning and Evening. 


OSANNA, with a chearful found, 
To Gop's upholding hand; 
Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. - 


That was a moſt amazing pow'r 
That rais'd us with a word, 
And ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour, 
ng We lean upon the Lorp. 


The ev'ning reſts our weary head, 
And angels guard the room ; 

We wake, * we admire the bed 
That was not made our tomb. 


The riſing morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the day; 

For death ſtands ready at the door 
To take our lives away. | 


Our breath is forfeited by fin 
To Gop's avenging law; 

We own thy 7 grace, immortaF King, 
In ev'ry gaſp we draw. 


Gop is our Sun, whoſe daily light 
Our joy and ſafety brings; 
Our feeble fleſh lies ſafe at night 
Beneath his ſhady wings. 
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- 3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 


14 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 5 
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IX. Godly Sorrow ariſing from the Sufferin 

FO nn 

l AT and did my Saviour bleed! 

And did my Sov'reign die; 

Would he devote that ſacred head 

For ſuch a worm as 17 [4 
[2 Thy body flain, ſweet Jesvs, thine, 
And bath'd in its own blood. g 
While all expos'd to wrath divine 
The glorious Suff rer ſtood !] 


He groan'd upon the tree? 
Amazing pity ! Grace unknown? 
And love beyond degree 


And ſhut his glories in 
When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd 


For man the creature's ſin. 


5 Thus might hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears, 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 
6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lok, I give myſelf away, 
»Tis all that I can do. 75 


X. Parting with carnal Joys. 


I Y ſoul forſakes her vain delight, 
' And bids the world farewell ; 


+ 


Baſe as the dirt beneath my feet, | ; 
And miſchievous as hell, 9 1 
2 No longer will I aſk your love, 4 4] 
Nor ſeek your friendſhip more; 
The happineſs that I approve 


Is not within your pow'r. | | 
n 3 Then 
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There's nothing round this ſpacious earth 
That ſuits my large deſire; 
To boundleſs joy and ſolid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aſpire. 


[4 Where pleaſure rolls its living flood, 
From tin and droſs refin'd, 
Still ſpringing from the throne of Gop, 
And fit to chear the mind. 


; Th' Almighty Ruler of the ſphere, 
The glorious and the great, | 
Brings his own all- ſufficience there, 
To make our bliſs complete.] 


6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 
Pd climb the heav'nly road; 
There fits my Saviour dreſs'd in love, 
And there my ſmiling Gop. 


XI. We ſame. f £4 « | 


| Send the joys of earth away; 
Away ye tempters of the mind, 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful fea, 
And empty as the whiſtling wind. 


2 Your ſtreams are floating me along _ 
Down to the gulph of black deſpair; 
And whilft I liſten'd to your long, 
Your ſtreams had een convey' me there. 


3 LorD, I adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyſs: ' 
That drew me from thoſe treach'raus ſeas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior bliſs. 


{ Now to the ſhining realms above 


I ftretch my hands, and glance my eyes; 
O for the pinions of a dove. 
To bear me to the upper ſkies ! 
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5 There from the boſom of my Gop He 
Oceans of endleſs pleaſures roll; J 
There would 1 fix my laſt abode, Na 
And drown the ſorrows of my ſoul. 1 
XII. Car1sT 5s the Subſtance of the Liviticl 4 
Prięſthood. Ine 
Ez true Meſſiah now appears, 
The types are all withdrawn: TI 

So fly the ſhadows and the ſtars | 
Before the riſing dawn. 1 

2 No, ſmoking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs 

3 kid, nor bullock ſlain, u. 


Incenſe and ſpice of coſtly names, | 


Would all be burnt in vain. 


3 Aaron muſt lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt, 
When Gop himſelf comes down to be 
The off ring and the prieſt. 
4 He took our mortal fleſh to ſhow 
The wonders of his love; 
For us he paid his life below, 
And prays for us above. 
5 * Father, he cries, forgive their ſins, 
For I myſelf have dy'd;” : 


And then he ſhews his open'd veins 
And pleads his wounded fide. 


XIII. The Creation, Preſervation, Diſſolutin 
and Reſtoration of this World. 


ING to the Loxp that built the ſkies, 

The Lox that rear'd this ſtately frame; 

Let all the nations ſound his praiſe, 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 


U 


2 He 
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He form'd the ſeas, and form'd the hills, 
Made ev'ry drop, and ev'ry duſt, 

Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And puſh'd them into motion firſt. - 


„„ Now, from his high imperial throne 
108 He looks far down upon the ſpheres; 
He bids the ſhining orbs roll on, 

And round he turns the haſty years. 


Thus ſhall this moving engine laſt, 
Till all his ſaints are gather'd in: 

Then for the trumpet's dreadful blaſt, 
To ſhake it all to duſt again 


Yet, when the ſound ſhall tear the ſkies, 
And lightning burn the globe below, 

Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes, 

There's a new heav'n and earth for you. 


W. The Lord's Day; or, Delight in 
. Ordinances. 


9 ſweet day of reſt, 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 

Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes ! 


The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day ; 

Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love and praiſe and pray. 


n One day amidſt the place 

u Where my dear Gob hath been, 

Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
Of pleaſurable fin. 


me; My willing ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And fit and fing herſelf away 
He 1 o everlaſting bliſs. 
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XV. The Enjoyment of CurisT ; or, Del 
55 2 in 22 ; 1 , 


1 JAR from my thoughts vain world be gore 
Let my religious hours alone; 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour ſee, 

I wait a viſit, Loxp, from the. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure deſire: | 
Come, my dear IESUSs, from above, 
And feed my ſoul with heav'nly love. 


[3 The trees of life immortal ſtand 0 
In fragrant TOWS at thy right ; hand, "AY | a Li . 1 

And in ſweet murmurs by their ſide n 
Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide. MF 


4 Haſte then, but with a ſmiling face, Mac 
And ſpread the table of thy grace : 8 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, WM. 
And chear my heart with ſacred wine. ] 


5 Bleſt Jesvs, what delicious fare! A 
How ſweet thy entertainments are? 
Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

6 Hail, great IMMANUEL, all divine! R 
In thee thy Father's glories. ſhine ; |. 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, An 


'T hat eyes have ſeen, or angels known. ; 
2 TI 3 7 F S Lo 

XVI. Part the Secand. a 

| r 


| | JN 05% $0049 mot nay; 
7 ORD, what a heav'n of ſaving grace 
Shines. thro' the beauties of thy face, = 
And lights our paſſion to a fame! } 
Lonn, how we love thy charming name! 5, 
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I When I can ſay, my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories ſhine, 

| tread the world beneath my feet, 
on And all the earth calls good or great. 


While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys 

Our raptur'd eyes and fouls employs, 
Here we could fit, and gaze away 

A long and everlaſting day. 


Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the night, 
To the fair coaſts of perfect light: 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 

Ver the dear object of our love. 


11 There ſhall we drink full draughts of bliſs, 
And pluck new life from heav'nly trees |! 

Yet now and then, dear Lo, beſtow 

A drop of heav'n on worms below. 


Send comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we paſs thro” this barren land, 
And in thy temple let us ſee 5 
A glimpſe of love, a glimpſe of thee.] 


XVII. Gop's Eternity. 


RE riſe, my ſoul, and leave the ground, 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe up every tuneful ſound 

5 To praiſe th? eternal Gop. 


Long ere the lofty ſkies were ſpread, 
: JEHOvAx fill'd his throne, 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 
ace W The Maker liv'd alone. 


I His boundleſs years can ne'er decreaſe, 
nel . But ftill maintain their prime; 

"Ml Eternity's his dwelling-place, 
Will And ever is his time. 


4 While 


* 
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4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paſt, 
He fills his own immortal now, 
And ſees our ages waſte. 


XI 


5 The ſea and iky muſt periſh too, [ 

And vaſt deſtruction come be 
The creatures! look how old they grow, 

And wait their fiery doom. . 

6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 

And flame melt down the ſkies; A 

My Go ſhall live an endleſs day, | 

When th' old creation dies. = 

XVIII. The Miniftry of Angels. E 

1 F JIGH on a hill of dazzling light, Is 


1 The King of Glory ſpreads his ſeat, 
And troops of angels ſtretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 

2 Go, faith the LoRp, * my Gabriel, go, 
Salute the Virgin's fruitful womb ; 
„Make haſte, + ye cherubs down below, 

„ Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.“ 


3 Here a bright ſquadron þ leaves the ſkies, 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands ; 
Anon the heav'nly ſoldier flies 
And breaks the chains from Peter's || handy 
4 Thy winged troops, O Gop of Hoſts, 
Wait on thy wand'ring church below ; 
Here we are ſailing to thy coaſts, 
Let angels be our convoy too. 


5 Are they not all thy ſervants, $ Lory? 
At thy command they go and come; 
With chearful haſte obey thy word, MA, 
And guard thy children to their home. 
| XII 
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XIX. Our frail Bodies, and GopD our 


Preſerver. 


ET others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 
but we'll confeſs, O Los, to thee, 
5 What feeble things we are. 


Freſh as the graſs our bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay ; 

A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the graſs away. 


Our life contains a thouſand ſprings 
And dies if one be gone: 

Strange ! that a harp of thouſand ſtrings 
Should keep in tune fo long. | 


But 'tis our Gop ſupports our frame, 
The Gop that built us firſt ; 

dalvation to th' Almighty Name, 

That rear'd us from the duſt. 


w. He ſpoke, and ſtraight our hearts and brains 
7 2 
e. In all their motions roſe; 


Let blood, ſaid he, flow round the veins,” 
And round the veins it flows. 


hile we have breath, or uſe our tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore ; | 

is Spirit moves our heaving lungs, 

Or they would breathe no more.] 


. Backſlidings and Returns; or, The Incon? 
fancy of our Love. 


HY is my heart fo far from thee, 
My Gon, my chief delight? 

hy are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ? 


[2 Why 
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H 
[z Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? J 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be £ | 
As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ?] ] "M 
3 When my forgetful ſoul renews 
The favour of vg grace, : 
My heart preſumes I cannot loſe _ | 0 
The reliſh all my days. ; 
4 But ere one fleeting hour is paſt, | 
The flatt' ring world employs 5 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my taſte, E 
And to pollute my joys. 
[5 Trifles of nature or of art, | B 


With fair deceitful charms, 


Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, In 


And thruſt me from thy arms. } 


6 Then I repent, and vex my ſoul T 


That 1 ſhould leave thee ſo; 
Where will thoſe wild affections roll, 
That let a Saviour go? | 


[7 Sin's promis'd joys are turn'd to pain, 4 


And I am drown'd in grief; - 
But my dear LoRD returns again, I | 
He flies to my relief; 

8 Seizing my ſoul with ſweet ſurprize, Th 
He draws with loving bands ; f 
Divine compaſſion in his eyes, Th 

And pardon in his hands. ] 4 

[o Wretch that IJ am, to wander thus F 


In chaſe of falſe delight! F 
Let me be faſten'd to thy croſs, V 
Rather than loſe thy ſight. } 


[10. Make haſte, my days, to reach the gol 
And bring my heart to reſt 

On the dear center of my ſoul, 

My-Gop, my Saviour's breaſt. 1 
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XXI. A Song of Praiſe to Gon the Redeemer. 


11 ET the old heathens tune their ſong 
| Of great Diana and of Jeve; 
But the ſweet theme that moves my tongue, 
Is my Redeemer and his love, 


2 Behold a Gop deſcends and dies, 
To ſave my ſoul from gaping hell! 
How the black gulph where Satan lies, 
Yawn'd to receive me when | fell! 
How juſtice frown'd and veng'ance ſtood 
To drive me down to endleſs pain 
But the great Son propos'd his blood, 
And heav'nly wrath grew mild again. 


Infinite Lover, gracious Lond! i! 
To thee be endleſs honour giv'n; 
'Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador'd, 


Round the wide earth, and wider heay'n. 
XXII. With Gon is terrible Majeſty. 


ERRIBLE Gov, that reign'ſt on high, 
. How awful is thy thund'ring hand ! 
WM Thy fiery bolts how fierce they fly! | 
lor can all earth or hell withſtand. 


This the old rebel-angels knew, 

And Satan fell beneath thy frown : 
Thine arrows ſtruck the traitor thro”, 

And weighty vengeance ſunk him down. 
Thine Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 

And roars beneath the' eternal load : 
With endleſs burnings who can dwell, 
Or bear the fury of a Gon!” -/ 


remble, ye ſinners, and ſubmit,  _. 

Throw —— your arms before his throne; 

gend your heads low beneath his feet, 

Or his ſtrong hand ſhall cruſh you down. 
— 8 ; ' 


5s And 


e gol 


1 
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5 And ye, bleſt ſaints, that love him too, g 
With reverence bow before his name; 
Thus all his heav'nly ſervants do; 

GoD is a bright and burning flame. 


XXIII. The Sight of Gop and Cnxlsr is 


. fFTedVen. 


I TY RED from heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 

And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of theſe inferior things: 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, 
Op where eternal ages roll, 
Wbere ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul. 


3 O for a ſight, a pleaſing ſight, 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 
There fits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like out own. 


4 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, : 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall; 
The Gop fhines gracious thro' the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all! 


5 O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they ſing, 
And fit on ev'ry heav'nly. hill, 
And ſpread the triumphs of their King | 
6 When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, 


And ſtand and bow amongſt 'em there, | 
And view thy face and ling and love? 
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XXIV. The Bil of Sin viſible in the Fall of Wl 
gt ger eo Angels and Men. , FA, | 


WII the great Builder arch'd the ſkies, 
And form'd all nature with a word, 
The joyful cherubs tun'd his praiſe, 5 
And ev'ry bending throne ador'd. 
2 High in the midſt of all the throng, 
Satan, a tall archangel, ſate, 


Amongſt the morning ſtars * he ſung, 
Till ſin deſtroy'd his heav'nly ſtate. 


[; Twas ſin that hurl'd him from his throne; 


Grov'ling in fire the rebel lies: 1 
„How art thou ſunk in darkneſs down, 
5 Son of the Morning, + from the ſkies!”] 
+ And thus our two firſt parents ſtood, 
Till fin defil'd the happy place; 
They loſt their garden and their Gon, 
A And ruin'd all their unborn race. 


WW; So ſprung the plague from Adam's bower, - 
5 t , 
| 1 Selim Qion. all abroad; 

Sin, the curſt name, that in one hour 
Spoil'd* fix days labour of a Gop.] 

d Tremble,',my ſoul, and mourn for grief, 
That ſuch a foe ſhould ſeize thy breaſt ; 
Fly to thy LorD for quick relief; g 

O! may he ſlay this treach'rous gueſt. 


>| WM Then to.thy» throne, victorious King, 

: Then-to*thy throne our ſhouts ſhall riſe 3 

9 Thine everlaſting arms we fingz; __ ' 
For finz the monſter, bleeds and dies. 


TT OH | G b yi L 


(I'S, {+41.193.L.5- XXV. 
XIV. FL a ” 3 5 | | a 1 N 
* Job xxxviii. 7. IIa. xiv. 12. 


„5 


XXV. Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. 


r Y drowſy pow'rs, why ſleep ye fo? 
2 M Awake, my ſluggiſh ſoul! _ 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 
4 Vet nothing's half ſo dull, 
= 2 Thelittle ants for one poor grain 
1 Labour, and tug and ſtrive; 
Yet we, who have a heav'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! © 
3 We, for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, _ 
And ftars their courſes move; 
We, for whoſe une the angel bands 
Come flying from above: OE 


4 We, for whom Gop the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that crown 
He purchas'd with his blood! 


5 Lox, ſhall we lie fo luggiſh fall... :- 
And never a& our parts | 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly hill, 
And fit and warm our hearts. 
6 Then ſhall our active ſpirits move, 
Upward our fouls ſhall riſe : 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
Weill fly and take the prize, 


XXVI. Gop inviſible. 


We can't behold thy bright abode; 
O, 'tis beyond a creature's mind, 5 


2 Infinite leagues beyond the ſky 
The great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings ner ſouls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topleſs throne. 


2, HYMN SAND Book II. 


1. } ORD, we are blind, we mortals blind, 


To glance a thought half-way to Gov. 


3 The 


Hr. 27. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 125 
3 The Loxp of Glory builds N „ 
Of gems inſufferably bri | 
And lays beneath his ſacre Abe 1 55 
Sub Cantial beams of gloomy night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lox p, thy gracious eyes 
Loch through, and chear us from above; 
= our praiſe thy grandeur flies, 
et we adore, and yet we love. 


XXVII. Praiſe ye Bim, all his 1 
Pſalm exlviii. 2. 


OD! the eternal awful name! 
That the whole heav' nly army fears, 

That ſhakes the wide creation's frame, 

And Satan trembles when he hears. . 


2 Like flames of fire his ſervants are, 
And light ſurrounds his dwelling place; 
But, O ye fiery flames, declare | 
The brighter r glories of his face. 


; Tis not for ſuch poor worms as we 
1 ſpeak ſo infinite a thing; 
But immortal eyes ſurvey 
e beauties of your Sov'reign Ting, 


4 Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling face, 
And cloaths all heav'n in bright array; 
Triumph and joy run thro” the place, 
And ſongs eternal as the day. | 


„ il 5 Speak (for you feel his burnin ng love) 5 
What zeal it ſpreads thro' all your fans 
That ſacred fle wells all above, 


For we on earth have loſt the name. | : 


[6 ving of his pow'r and juſtice too, 
at inkinke right hand of his, 
That vanquiſh'd Satan and his crew, 
And thunder drove them down from bliſs. ] 


— 
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7 What mighty ſtorms of poiſon'd are 

Were hurl'd upon the — there! 

What dreadful jav . nail'd their hearts 
Faſt to the racks of long deſpair !} 


8 Shout to your Ning, ye heav'n holt; 

b You that beheld the ſinking ; 
F 7 ye _—_ when they — 8 
the rich grace that kept you fo. 5 


9 Proclaim his wonders from the ſkies ; 
Let ev'ry diſtant nation hear 
And while you fouhdhis lofty praiſe, 


* humble machals yaw -and, feat. ) 
XVIII. Death ond kin. 


4 = 6 NA 
TO OP down my OY that uſetorily 
WD, W me ont A Y 
ink how a gaſping mortal lies | 
And pants away his breath. 0 T 


2 His quiv Ting. lip bangs feebly down, 7 
Mo... 1 oe 5 ry ; ur 5 
en ipee Sy WIEN A oleful groan, 
He bids the world adieu. 


3 But, O. the ſoul that never dies! 

At ohce it leaves the clay!!! 
Ye thoughts, purſue it where it * 1111 
And track its wand rous wayůy. 


4 Up to · the courts where bing hr,” n 
t. mounts, triumphing there ; 15 
Or devils plunge it down to he 
In infinite deſpair. 
5 And muſt my body Pint. and die = 
And muſt this ſoul remove? Ip 115 : 
O, for ſome F uardian angel Ws 
"To: bear it fafe above! __ 


n 2 


— 


Jr- 
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6 Jxsus, to thy dear faithful hand, 
My naked foul I truſt; 
And my fleſh waits for thy. command, 
To drop into my duſt. 


XXIX. Redemption by Price and 4 Prior 
Al 6+ S Us, with all thy ſaints above, 


y tongue would bear her part, 
Would ſound aloud thy ſaving love, 
And fing thy bleeding heart, 


2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lord, 
Who bought me with his blood, 


And quench'd his father's amin ſword, 
In his own vital flood. | 


3 The Lamb that freed my captive ſoul 
From Satan's heavy chains, 
And ſent the Lion down to howl | 
Where hell and horror reigns. | 


4 All N. to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceafing praiſe, | 
While angels live to know his name, 
Or faints to feel his grace. 


XXX. Heavenly Joy en Eartb. 


(1 (Chl we that love the Lon, 
And let our joys be known;  - 
Join in a 45 with ſweet accord, 
And thus 1 the throne. 


2 The Sorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from this place; 
Religion never was deſign d 17 * 
To make our pleafures 1615. ] . 


3 Let thoſe refuſecto'ſing, | 
That never knew our Go, 
But fav rites of the heay'nly King, 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. | 
G 4 [4 The 


[ 


— 
— 
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[4 The Gop that rules on high, TE 
And thunders'when he pleaſe, N 327 
That rides upon the ſtormy fky, 
And manages the ſeas: ] 


5 This awful God is ours, z ( 
| Our father and our love ; 


He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly pow'rs * || | 
To carry us above. 


6 There ſhall we ſee his face, 1 4. 
And never, never ſin; 
There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 


7 Yes, and before we rife 
To that immortal ſtate, : 
"The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs, 7 
| 4 
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Should conſtant joys create. 


s The men of grace have found. 
Glory begun below : 


Celeſtial frat on earthly ground, 0 
From faith and hope may we. NT 
[9 The hill of Zion yields ! 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav 'mly fields, 0 
Or walk the golden ſtree tees. 
10 Then let our ſongs abound, { 
And ev'ry tear be d | 5 
We're, marchi {TIRE 8 ground, E 
To fairer wor rids on high. ] * 
xXXI. CHRIST" 8 Preſence makes Death ; a , 


WW HY ſhould we ſtart, and fn to die? 

What tim'rous worms we mortals are 

Death is the gate of endleſs joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 The 


- 
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2 The pains, the groans, and dying ſtrife, 
Fright our approaching fouls away; 
Still we ſhrink back again to life,, 


* 


Fond of our priſon and our clax. 
; O! if my Loxp would come and meet, 
1 ſoul ſhould ſtretch her wings in haſte, 


arleſs thro' death's iron gate, 
or feel the. terrors as ſhe paſs'd. 11 37 | 

Jxsvs can make a dying bed © 80 © 
Feel ſoft as downy pillows are, - 
While on his breaſt I lean my head. 


And breathe my life out ſweetly there. 
XXXII. Frailty and Fei. 
HU! ſhort and haſty is our life! 
How vaſt our fouls affairs! | 
; Yet ſenſeleſs mortals vainly ſtrive 
To laviſh out their years. 


— 


2 Our days run thoughtleſsly along, 
Without a moment's ſtayy 
Juſt like a ſtory or a ſon g © 
We paſs our lives away. 1 
; Gop from on high invites us home, 0 
But we march heedleſs on © 
And ever haſt'ning to the tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 
How we deſerve the deepeſt hell, 
That light the joys above! . 
What chains of veng'ance ſhould we feel, 
That break ſuch cords of Love! 


5 Draw us, O Gop, with ſov'reign grace, 


nd, 


ih 


je? And lift our thoughts on high, 
are That we may end this mortal race, 
And ſee ſalvation nigh. . 
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XXXIII. The 122 Fociety it in Han. | 


: RABE; thee, my ſoul, fly up, and run 

Thro'-ev*rycheav! 4 > ite 

And ſay, There's nought below the fun 7 
Thats worthy of thy feet. 


[2 Thus will we mount on facred! Aw. 

And tread- the courts above: 

Nor earth, nor all her. mi dic, things... 
Shall rempt.our meaneſt Jove EY 


There on a high majeſtic — 


TY. Almighty Father rei gns,. 0-H 
And ſheds his glorious —2 neſs down 
On all the bliſsful plains. . 


4 Bright, like a ſun, the debe ben rr Now 


© 


And 3 erernal, noon; = 


Ss & & % 


5 Amidſt thoſe. — dan ies, . 
Behold the ſacred Dove - 
While baniſh'd fin and ſorrow flies c 
From all the realms of love. «x * 


6 The glorjous-tenants 'of.the. place, 
Stand as, round the throne; _- 
And ſaints and ſeraphs ſing and; praiſe | 
The infinite 'Three-One. 


[7 But, O what beams of heav Ls. . 
Tranſport them all the whtle! _ 
Ten theuſand.ſmiles from IEsusꝰ ARS. | 
And love in ev'ry-{mile !| 15 f 


8 Jesvs ! Owhen ſhall that dear day, - 10 
That joyful hour appear, 3 
Wben I ſhall leavetthis houſe of Ry £P 
To dwell amongſt them there? / 


X XXIV, Breathint 
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IXXXIV. 8 the Hol v INIT or, | = 
Fervency of Devotion deſired. 3 

(Wich „Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dave, = I 

With all thy, Pet ning pow If 7 q 

Kindle a flame of ſacred love i 

In theſe cold hearts of ours. - ve ag f r i 

2 Look how we grovel here below, ug 
Fond of theſe-trifling toys; * 

7 Our ſouls'can neither fly nor go 4 


To reach eternal 3 i 


z In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 1 FY 
In vain e ſtrive to rife, ce 
Hoſannas languiſ on our tongues, oF 
And our devotion gies... x 


Dear LoRD and: thall ve; 5 live 0 
At this poor dying nate 
Our love fo faint, „ſo cold toi the, 
5 And thine to us ſo great? 


5 Come, holy Spirit,heav' nly Where, 0 

With all thy quidkning pow” UL ; 

Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 
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XXXV. Praj to Go p for (Cree 
. op, fo 2 2 


1 them neglect . glory, Lands" Mo; 
Who never knewith grace 3 N 
But our loud: ſongsſhall ſtill recond . 


The wonders; of — — praiſe. 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts;: O God, tothe, 
And fend them; to thywthrone ; 
"Tet to: th DN RD Three, 

he Undivided me. 


thing 
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3 Tas he (and we'll adore his name) 0 
. -» of hat form'd us by a word; EEO OS 

＋ is he reſtores our ruin'd frame: | : 
Salvation to the Lox |! 

4 Hofanna ! let the earth and ſkies 
Repeat the joyful ſound ; 

Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the yoics 1 | 

] 


In one eternal round. 
XXXVI. CHRIS T's Interceſſion. 


0 ELL, the Redeemer's gone 

T' appear before vur SG ' '- '.: ll 

To fprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 


2 No hery veng'ance now, 
No burning wrath comes down: 4 
If juſtice calls for ſtnners* blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 
3 Before his father's eye, © 
Out humble ſuit he moves f 
The Father lays his thunder by,  . 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 7 
E 


4 Now may our joyful tongues ; 
Our Maker's honour ſing: . 
Irsos, the prieft, receives our ſongs 
And bears them to the King. 'L 
[5 We bow before his face, 
And found his glories high ; 1 1 
* Hoſanna to the-GopD of grace 
„That lays his thunder by.] 
6 * On earth thy mercy'reigns, | 
„ And rimabhe al above | 
But, Loxp, how weak our mortal ſtrains, - 
To ſpeak immortal love... 
PAY; 8 | [7 How 


* 
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[7 How jarring, and how low, 


Are all the notes we ſing! ot fe bak > ; 
Sweet Saviour, tune our ſongs 0 10 
And * ſhall pleaſe the King.] 


XXXVII. The ſame. E290 7 . 


IFT up your: eyes to th! .heav 'nly ſeat, 
here your Redeemer ſtays :- _ - 

Kind Interceſſor! there he ſits, . 

And loves, and pleads, and prahys. 


2 Twas well, my ſoul, he dy'd for thee, | A 
And ſhed his vital blood, we 903 a 1 
Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the tree, 5 

And then aroſe to G ũ. 4 50 0 


Cy 
? 


* 


; Petitions now, and praiſe may riſe, 
And ſaints their off rings bring, 
The prieſt with his own 3 


Preſents them to the King. LAM 


Let papiſts truſt what names i pleaſe,” 
Their ſaints and angels boaſt ; A 1 | 

We've no ſuch — 2 as ce, TEES 4 
Nor pray to th' heav'nly hoſt.] 


Jesus alone ſhall bear my cries 
Up to his Father's throne ; 

He, deareſt LoR | perfumes my diebe, 
And ſweetens ev'ry groan. 55 


b Ten thouſand praiſes to the King, . 
** Hoſanna in the higheſt! - ö 


Ten thouſand thanks = ſpirits Dy 
To Gop and to his CHRIST. ] 


XXXVIII. Love to Gos. 


IH the heart where graces reien, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt: 

Love is the brighteſt of the train, 

And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 


* 4 


— 


ow 2 Knows 


1. 
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2 Knowledge, alas! is alia win, en 
And all in vain qur:foar:; | 
Our & fins will _ and: reign, 55 
If love be ahſtntithere. 
3 Tis love that makes our e feet ( 
In ſwift obedience" move; Hi 


The Devils know, and tremible too; „ 
But Satan der i love. * 5 2 


4 This is the grace that lives and "RN ings, 3 | 

When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe bo | 

Tis this ſhall ſtriſte our ele rings tw 
In the ſweet realmsidfib 


Before we quite fotſike our clay, 
, Or leave this dark abode, Ni bn. 
The wings of love hear us a ’p rey 
To fee a quriſmiling Goo. rf 


XXXIX. The.Sharineſs and. Af) 1. 


O1 days, alas aur mortal days 
Are ſhort and vrretched too; 
EvIL and rw), the Patriarch ſays; v2: 
And well the Pattiaroh diene ot; ff 


2 Tis but at beſt narrow bound 

That heav'n allows to men. 

And pains and e aka che round 1 
Of threeſcore. years and ite LE 


3 Well, if ys muſt be fad 5 203 16-1 

Run on, my days, in haſte; . 

Moments of ſin, and months of woe, 
Ye cannot fly. too: faſt. 


4 Let heav'nly love prepare. my ſou], 

And call her.to, the ſkies,” _ -. — 
Where years of lang falvation * 

And glory never dies. | oe: on 


. Seni xl 2 | ef 3 0 
L. Ou 


XL. Our. Comfort in the Covenant made vit 
CHAIST.. 


\URGop 1 how fire 'his promiſe ſands f 
Ev'm when he- hides his face; - 
He truſts in our Redeemer's hands 
a His glory and his grace. 


Then why, my ſoul, theſe Se ee 
Since Chriſt and we are one ? | 
Thy God. is faithful to: OY. Eo 
gf faithful to his Son. Fa 3 


Beneath his ſmiles my. heart has ld. E \ f 
And wo of heav'n poſſeſs d; 
[praiſe his name for grace receivid, 1 


"Re truſt him for the reſt. Om; b : 5 


+4 


C2 


(LI. ASight of Go e us.to the 2 


ft Ur to che i where mngels lie, ; 
And living waters gently roll, + 
ain would: my thoughts leap out andy, . 

i But ſinthangs heavy on my foul. 5 


Th wond'rous blood, dear.d ing Gamer, 
an make this world of tle remove; 
* And thou canſt bear me where thou fly ft, 
On thy kind wings, Celeſtial Dove! 


' MO might I once mount up and free 
ne glories of th' eternal fries, © | 
What little Inge theſe worlds would be, 
5 How deſpicable to my eyes !] 


Had I a glance of thee, my Gop, 
Kingdoms and men would vaniſh ſoon, 

Vaniſh, as-tho' I ſaw them no tt 

As a dim cqncte dies at noon, | 


4 D 4 


5 Then 
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5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave; * 
I ſhould perceive the noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 


6 Great All in All ! Eternal King ! 
Let me but view thy lovely face, 
And all my pow'rs ſhall bow and ſing 
Thine el leſs grandeur and thy grace, 7 


XLII. Delight in Gon. 


Y Gor, what endleſs pleaſüres dwell 

Above; at'thy right _ ff 19 

Thy courts below, how amiable,” | 
Where all thy graces ſtand 4 


3 The ſwallow near thy temple Ti ies, 
And chirps a chearful note; 

The lark mounts upward t'ward the ſkies, 
And tunes his warbling throat: 


1 And we hen in thy preſence, Tenn, : | 
We ſhout with joyful tongu 7 7 

Ork RO round our father's board, 
We crown the feaſt with ſongs. 
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4 While Jags ſhines with quick” ning grace, 8 
We ng and mount on high; bs 
But i? a frown becloud his. face, R 
We faint, and tire, and die. | 5 

{5 Juſt as we ſee the loneſome dove J 
Bemoan her widow'd ſtate, -' His 
Wand'ring, ſhe flies thro' all the grove, A 


And mourns her loving mate. 


6 Juſt ſo, our thoughts from thing to thing, 
In reſtleſs circles rove; 
Juſt ſo we droop and hang the wing, 
When Jesvs hides his love.] 


XLIII. PLEADS 


5 That ſpeaks the terrors of his power. 


; Down to this baſe, this ſinful earth, 
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XLII. CartsT's Sufferings and Glory. 


OW for a tune of lofty praiſe 

To great JEHovAH's equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 

Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 
Sing, how he left the worlds of light, _ 

And the bright robes he wore above ; 


How ſwift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of everlaſting love. 


He came to raiſe our nature high; 
He came t'atone Almighty wrath ; | 
Jesus the Gop was born to die.) 


Hell and its lions roar'd around; J 
His precious blood the monſters ſpilt; 
While weighty ſorrows preſs'd him down, 

Large as the loads of all our guilt. } - 


Deep in the ſhades of gloomy death, _ _ 
Th' Almighty Captive pris'ner layz_ 
Th' Almighty Captive left the earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting daa x. 


Lift up your eyes, ye ſons of light. 
Up to his throne of ſhining grace; 
dee what immortal glories ſit 


9 »S 


Round the ſweet beauties of his face. > 


> 


[2 


* 1 


His ſacred nat e Ils all their ton ues, : 18 
XLIV. Hell: or, The Vengeance of C. if 
X 7 I TH holy fear, and humple fong, = 

' The dreadful Gop our ſouls adore; 

Rev'rence and awebecome the tongue, F. 


2 Far in the deep, where darkneſs dwells, 
The land of horror and deſpair, 
Juſtice has built a diſmal hell, 
And laid her ſtores of vengeance there. U 


[3 Eternal plagues, and heavy chains, 


ormenting racks, and fiery coals, et! 

And darts © inflict immortal pains, Al 
Dipt in the blood of damned ſouls. He 

4 There Satan, the firſt ſinner lies, 0 


And roars, and bites his iron bands; 
In vain the rebel ſtrives to rife, 
Cruſtd with theweight of both: thy bank 


5 There guiley gh ghoſts of Adam's race 

Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod; Por 

Once they would ſeorn a Saviour's grace, il 4 
But they incens'd a dreadful Go. 


6 Tremble, my foul, and kiſs the Son; * 
Sinner, obey thy Saviour's call; 
Elſe your damnation haſtens on, 
And tel gapes wide to wait your fall. 


XI. Gov! . Conilſerdffn to our Warſh. 


HY:favours,” Lozy, ſurpriſe our ſouls! 
Will che Eternal dwell with us! 
What canſt thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus? 


2 Still 1 he fill his ſtarry throne, e. 
And pleaſe his ears with Gabriel s ſongs; 

But th”? heaV/oly'M ly Majeſty comes dawn, 
And bos to heatken ts . rr ” 


3 Great Gov! 'whatpoorefeturns we pay 
For joue ſo infinite as hine ! . \ © 7 
Words are but air, and tongues, but clays 
But br oompaffton s all divine. 
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LVI. Gop's Candeſcenſion to Human har, 


Pt to the Logo; that reigns on high 
And views the GO from afar, 
et 22 praiſes fly 
And tell boy large his Ama 


He that can ſhake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word, or with his rod; 

His goodneſs, how amazing great 1 

And what a condeſcending Gon] 


Gow, that muſt ſtoop to view the l 
And bow to ſee What angels do, 
Down to our earth he caſts his eyes, 


And bends his F ] 


He overrules all mortal thin 

And ma! Our mean ain 3 
Un humble ouls the King of 3 
Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


and 


Dur ſorrows and our tears we: Port 


Pp. Into the boſom of our G; 
als hears-us in the mournful hour. 
þ And helps:ys, bear the heavy: load. 3 


In vain might lofty princes try * 
Such condeſcenfion to perform q 
or worms were:never-rais'd-ſo 454 HN 
Above their meaneſt ee wer ; 


could our thankful. hearts deviſe + 

A tribute equal, to thy grace, 
o the third heav'n our-ſongs/ſhould riſe, | 
And teach e W ot Praiſe. TX 
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2 See where it ſhines in Jesvs' face, 
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XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Perſm H T. 
| a . 

I OW to the Lorp a noble ſong! 

Awake, my ſoul; awake, my tongue 

Hoſanna to th' eternal name, 

And all his boundleſs love proclaim, 


The brighteſt image of his grace; 
Go, in the perſon of his ' 11 
Has all his mightieſt works outdone. 

3 The ſpacious earth and ſpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gon; 
And thy rich glories from afar, 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. 

4 But in his looks a glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt labour of thine hands: 
The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 
Grace! *tis a fweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at JEsUs” name! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound ; .: 
Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground! 


6 Oh, may J live to reach the place © - 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, _ . : 

And fing his name to hatps of ld] 

XLVIII. Love to the Creatures is danger 

I OW vain' are all things here below! 

How falſe, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleaſure has its poiſon too; 
And 'ev'ry ſwert a ſnare. '' 

2 The brighteſt things below the ſky x 

Give but a flatt'ring light; » 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome danger nigh 
Where we poſſeſs delight. "I 0 
| 3 
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Dur deareſt joys and neareſt friends, : 
The partners of our blood, 

ow they divide our wav'ring minds, 

And leave but half for Gop. 


"I he fondneſs of a creature's love, 

How ſtrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe ? 

[hither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


Dear Saviour! let thy beauties be 
My ſoul's eternal food; 

Ind grace command my heart away 

From all created good. 


UX. Moſes dying in the Embraces of Gow, 


1 d EATH cannot make our ſouls afraid, 
If Gop be with us there; 
Ve may walk thro” its darkeſt ſhade, 
And never yield to feat. 


could renounce my all below, 

If my Creator bid; 7 
Ind run, if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moſes did. 


ight I but climb to Piſgah's top, 
And view the promis'd land, 

y fleſh itfelf would long to drop, 
And pray for the command. 


laſp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms, 
| would forget my breath, 

ind loſe my lite among the-charms 

Of ſo divine a death, 


— 


90 


ow! 


L. Comforts under Sorrow and Pain. 


5 | OW let the Loxp my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my name upon his heart ; 
would forget my pains awhile, _ 
And in the pleaſure loſe the ſmart. ms 
1 ; 2 Bu 
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4 my is printed on his breaſt ; 


5 When the laſt fire burns all things here, 


* and my ſetting ſun, 


n BA King of Glory, dreadful Gor 


[2 Thy pow'r hath form'd, thy wiſdom ſway 


Eternal juſtice guards thy throne, 


2 But O! it ſwells my ſorrows high, the 
To ſee my bleſſed JESUS frown z Ste 
My ſpirits fink, my comforts die, gut; 


And all the ſprings of life are down, Pre 


3 Yet why, my ſoul, why theſe complaints! Net 


Still while he frowns his bowels move; IE 
Still on his heart he bears his ſaints, hir 
And feels their ſorrows and his love, 


is book of life contains my name: 
I'd rather have it there impreſt, 
Than in the bright records of fame. 


Thoſe letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, 
And in the Lamb's fair book appear, 
Writ by th' eternal Father's hand. 


6 Now ſhall my minutes ſmoothly run, 


Whilſt here I wait my Father's will; 


oll gently up and down the hill. 
LI. Gop zhe Son equal with the Father, 


Our ſpirits bow before thy ſeat: 
To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful feet. 


All nature with a ſov'reign word: 
And the bright world of ſtars obeys 
The will of their ſuperior Loxp.] 


Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling ſit at thy right hand; 


7 


And veng'ance waits thy dread command. 


40 
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\ thouſand ſeraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the-glorious Deity z_ + 

zut who amongſt the ſons of light 

Pretends compariſon with thee? 


et there is one of human frane 
Jesus, array'd in fleſh and blood, 

hinks it no robbery to claim 

A full equality with Gop. 


Their glory ſhines with equal beams; 
Their eſſence is for ever one; © 

Tho' they are known by diff rent names, 
The Father Gop, and Gop the Son. 


hen let the name of CHRIS our King 
With equal honours be ador'd | 
is praiſe let ev'ry angel ſing, 

And all the nations own the Lok.] 


ts? 
3 


| LII. Death dreadful or delightfule | 


EATH ! *tis a melancholy day 
To thoſe that have no God, 
Then the poor ſoul is forc'd away 
To ſeek her laſt abode. 1 


Wi vain to heaw'n ſhe lifts her eyes; 
But guilt, a heavy chain, 


till drags her downward from the ſkies, 
To darkneſs, fire and pain. 


wayſWvake and mourn, ye heirs of hell; 
Loet ſtubborn ſinners fear: 

ou muſt be driv'n from earth, and dwell 
A long FOR EVER there. 


ee how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And flaſhes in your face; 3 
Ind thou, my ſoul, look downwards too, 
and.] And ting recov'ring grace. 

5 He 


40 
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5 He is a Gop of ſov'reign love [7 
That promis'd heav'n to me, +« 

And taught my thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. | 


6 Prepare me, Los, for thy right hand; Ws ( 
Then tome the joyful day; 
Come, death, .and ſome celeſtial band J 
To bear my ſoul away. 


LIN. The Pilgrimage of the Saints; or, Eel? 
E 


and A Den. 15 ql 
L. what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no ſupply, bs 


No chearing fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ſtreams of living joy: 


2 But pricking thorns thro” all the ground, 
And mortal poiſons grow, 
Ha all the rivers that are found, 
With dang'rous waters flow. 


12 the dear path to thine abode 
Lies thro' this horrid land: 

' LorD! we would keep that heav'nly road, 
And run at thy command. | 


[4 Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſert thro' 
With undiverted feet : 


And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue L] 
The terrors that we meet. ] | 

[5 A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey 8 l 

Around the foreſt roam; T 


But Judah's Lion Ku uards the way, 
And guides the ſtrangers home.] 


{6 Long nights and darkneſs dwell below; by 
With ſcarce a twinkling ray ; BY, 
But the bri ht world to which we go 
Is everla ing day.] | 
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By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears 
7 We trace the ſacred road, F 
Thro' diſmal deeps and dang'rous ſnares, 
We make our way to Go. ] 


$ Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 


[9 See the kind angels at the gates 
Inviting us to come | 

There JEsus the forerunner waits, 
Toe welcome trav'llers home | ] 


10 There on a green and flow'ry mount 
Our weary touls ſhall fit, 
And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet. 


[11 No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; 7 
Infinite grace ſhall be our ſong, 
And Gop rejoice to hear. | 


Di Eternal glories to the King 
ad, That brought us ſafely through, 
Our tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs praife renew. 


Iv. Gov's Preſence is Light in Darkneſs. 


M* Gop! the Spring of all my joys, 
The Life of my delights, | 
The Glory of my brighteſt days, 
And Comfort of my nights 
In darkeſt.ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun! 
He is my ſoul's ſweet, Morning-Star, 
And he my Riſing Sun, 
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3 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
While JEsus ſhews his heart is mine, | 
And whiſpers, I am his. | 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 7 
At that tranſporting word, „ 
Run up with joy the mining way 
T' embrace my deareſt Lox. 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, L 
I'd break thro' ev'ry foe; _ 

The wings of love, 26d arms of faith, 

Should bear me conqu "ror thro'. 14 f 

F 


LV. Frail Life and n Eternity. 


HEE we alas. Eternal Name! 1 
And humbly own to thee, My 
How feeble is our mortal frame, | 
What dying worms are we | = I 


[2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 


As months and days increaſe; Bu 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell : 
Leaves but the number leſs. * Ye 
3 The year rolls round and ſteals away. A 
The breath that firſt it gave; Inc 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, F 
We're trav'lling to the grave. ] 70 

4 1 * ſtand thick thro' all the ground, 4 

To puſh us to the tomb ; 0 

And fierce diſeaſes wait around, A 
To hurry mortals home. v 

5. Good Gop! on what a fender thread. | 


Hang everlaſting thing“! 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead. 
Upon life's feeble ſtrinss. 


ound; 


b 
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6 Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Attends on ev'ry breath ; - 
And yet how unconcern'd we 0 
Upon the brink of death! 


- Waken, O Lorn, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road; 
And if our fouls are hurry'd hence, 


May they be found with Gop. 
LVI. The Miſery of bei 


— 


World; or, Vain Proſperity. 


O, I ſhall envy them no more 
Who grow profanely great, 

Tho! they increaſe their golden ſtore, 
And riſe to wond'rous height. 


They taſte of all the joys that grow | 
Upon this earthly clod! _ 


Well, they may ſearch the creature thro) 


For they have ne'er a Gop. 
Shake off the thou 


pts of dying too, 
And think your life your own; _ 
But death comes haſt'ning on to you, 


To mow your glory down. 


Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately head, 
Away your ſpirit flies, 


. 


To bear it to the flies. 


30 now, and boaſt of all your. ſtores, 
And tell how bright you ſhine : 


And my Redeemer's mine. 


VII. The Pleaſures of a good Conſcience. 
ORD, how ſecure and bleſt are the 


Their minds have heav'n and. peace within. 
H 2 2 Phe 


ng without Gor in this 


ind no kind angel near your be 4. — 


our heaps of glitt ring duſt are yours, l 


Who feel the joys of pardon'd fin! 
ould ſtorms of wrath ſhake-earth and ſea, 


147. 


3 
"447% 
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2 The day glides ſwiſtly o'er their heads, I 


Made up of innocence and love; 
And ſoft and filent as the ſhades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


[3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, if ; 
Jut fly not half ſo ſwift away; 875 
Their ſouls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as ſummer ev'nings be. 


4 How oft they look to th' heav'nly hills, 6 
Where groves of living pleaſure grow! 
And longing hopes and chearful ſmiles, 1 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their brow. ] 


5 They ſcorn to ſeek our golden toys, 7 
34 But ſpend the day and ſhare the night, 
_ }- In numb'ring o'er the richer joys _ 
\ 34 That heav'n prepares for their delight. 


6 While wretched we, like worms and moles, 
Lie grov'ling in the duſt below ; 
Almighty 5 renew our ſouls, 
And we'll aſpire to glory too. l 


LVIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and te Goodu 


* O D. 


1 IME] what an empty vapour tis! I 
1 And days, how ſwift they are! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, „ 1 
Or like a ſhooting ſtar. „ 
[2 The preſent moments juſt appear, [BV 


Then ſlide away in haſte, ' 
That we can never ſay, They're here, 
But only ſay, They're haft. 13 


Iz Our life is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh; 

The moment when our lives begin, 

We all begin to die] 


\. 
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4 Yet, mighty Gop! our fleeting: da 8. 
, Thy laſting favours ſhare, - Is 


Yet with the bounties of thy grace, 
Thou load'ſt the rolling year. 


„ I Tis ſov'reign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloth'd with love; | 
While grace ſtands pointing out the road 
That leads our ſouls above. 


6 His goodneſs runs an-endlets round; 
All glory to the LORD 
His mercy.never knows a bound, 
And be his name ador'd |. 


Thus we. begin the laſting ſong; 31 
And when we cloſe our eyes, 
Let the next age thy praiſe prolong, 
Till time and nature dies. 
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LIX. Farad iſe 0 on Barth. 


(IE 1 Gop that walks the ky, 
And fends his bleflings thro! ; 
ang That tells his faints of joys on high, 105 
| And gives a taſte below. 


2 Glory to Gop that ſtoops his throne, | 
That duſt and worms may ſee't, 
And brings-a glimpſe of glory e 
Around his ſacred feet. 


W hen CRIST, with all his races crown'd, 
Sheds his kind beams nr oak, yr i 
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'Tis a young heav'n on earthly ground, 1A 
And glory in the bud. . q 
A blooming paradiſe of joy 21 aut 2] ; 
In this w1ld' deſert . | owe. | 5 
And ev*ry ſenſe I ſtraight ampere 434 = 
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5 White lilies all around appear, 
And each his glory ſhows; _ 
The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
T he faireſt flow'r that blows. 


6 Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly fruit, 
And drink the pleaſures down; 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the foot 

Of the eternal throne ] 


- But ah ! how ſoon my joys corny? 
How ſoon my ſins ariſe | | 
And ſnatch the heavinly ſcene away 
From theſe lamenting eyes. 


8 When ſhall the time, dear JEsUs, when 
'The ſhining day appear, LIED 
That I ſhall leave theſe clouds of an, = 
And guilt and darkneſs here? 


9 Up to the fields above the ſkies, 
My haſty feet would go. 

There everlaſting flow rs ariſe, 
And] Joys wrong) grow. Y AU 


4 211. 4 


EX. The Taub of Gop the Promiſers. 2 Th 


Promiſes are our Security. 8 


P Al SE, everlaſting praiſe, be paid 
To him that earth s foundation laid: 
Praiſe to the Gon whoſe ſtrong decrees” her, 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe. _ 4 


2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lory, - 
Who rules his people by his word. £19500 
And there, as ſtrong as his decrees 
He ſets his kindeſt promiſes. : . + 


[3 Firm are the words his-prophets give, 
Sweet words, on which his children live 3 J 
Each of them is the voice of G / 
* ſpoke, and ſpread the ſkies abroad. 
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Each of them pow'rful as that ſound 
That bid the new-made world go round 
And ſtronger than the ſolid poles, 

On which the wheel of nature rolls. ] 


; Whence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe? - - 
Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 
'The comforts that our Maker gives, 


O for a ſtrong and laſting faith, 
To credit what th' Almighty faith ! 
T' embrace the meſſage of his Son, 
And call the joys of heav'n our own. 


nen, ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake, . . 
And all the wheels of Nature break ; 
Our ſteady ſouls would fear no more 
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Than fol1d rocks, when billows roar. 05 
$ Our everlaſting hopes ariſe 1 
Above the ruinable ſkies, 553 0 , 
Where the Eternal Builder reigns, | 
Y And his own power his court ſuſtains. q 
75 LXI. A Thought on Death and Glory. g 
RAV ſoul, come meditate the day, i 
5 And think how near it ſtands, | 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands, 
2 And you, mine eyes, look down and view g 
The hollow gaping tomb; ' 
This gloomy priſon waits for you g 
Whene'er the ſummons come. 


Jol! could we die with thoſe that die, 

| And place us in their ſtead; 

Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead : 


Each te tos H 4 4 Then 
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152 HYMNS AND Book ll. 
4 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above, 


In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our fouls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal worm. 


[5 How we ſhould ſcorn theſe clothes of f fleſh, 
Theſe fetters and this load: 
And long for ev'ning to undreſs 
That we may reſt with Gov.] 


6 We ſhould almoſt forſake our clay 
Before the ſummons come, | 
And pray, and wiſh our ſouls away 
To their eternal home, 


LXIL. Gop the Thunder er, The 2 Tk: 
ment and Hell *, © 


ING to the Lord, ye heav'nly hoſts; 
And thou, O earth, adore : - © 
Let death and hell thro” all their coalts 
Stand trembling at his pow'r. 


2 His ſounding chatiot ſhakes the ey,. 1 
He makes the clouds his throne; © 
There all his ſtores of light'ning lie, 
Till veng/ance darts them down. 


His noſtrils breathe out fiery ſtreams, . TIF 
And from his awful tongue. 


A fov'reign voice divides the flames, 
And thunder roars along. 


4 Think, O my ſaul, the dreadful day 
When this incenſed Gon : 

Shall rend the ſky, and burn the ſea, 
And fling his wrath abroad !. 


5 What ſhall the wretch the ſinner do? 
He onee defy'd the LoR : „ 
But he ſhall aral the thund'rer now, 
And ſink beneath his word. 


. 


1258 
8 * 


6 N 


* Made i in a great form of thunder, Auguſt 20, 1697. 
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Tempeſts of angry fite ſhall: rell X 

To blaſt the: rebel worm, 20 1 
And beat upon his naked: foul. N 


7 12 F £ 


In one eternal ſtorm. . 


Þ - 444 bh A Elis e, 21 
ARK! [ from the tombs a dolefal . 2 


My ears attend the cry: 


«Ye living men come view the ground 


ydv- 


£7» 
2 
= 


Te 


| 1697. | 


Where you muſt ſhortly lie, 


of Princes, this clay muſt be your bed, 
In ſpite of all your pow'rs ; 


1 


The tall, the wiſe, the rev rend head, 


8 Muſt lie as low as ours.“ | 


Great Gop | is this our certain) doom? 2 


And are we ſtill ſecure! 
Still walking downward to our tomb, 


To fit our ſouls to fi; 


Then, when we drop this nis at, 
We'll riſe above the ley in 


hy holy courts are his abode ; 
hou earthly palace of our GoD.. 


And yet prepare no more?. 1 
rant us the pow'r of quick ning grace, | 


XIV. Gop the Glory lag ah Define if Sim. 


APPY the church, thou ſacred- place,. 
The ſeat of thy Creator 8 e I 


hy walls are ſtrength, and at thy gates 


guard of heavenly warriors waits; 
for ſhall thy deep foundations move, 
d onchis counſels and his love. 


hy foes: i in vain deſigns engage, 
gainſt his throne in vain they rage; 
5 riſing waves with angry roar, - 


hat daſh and die you a e ſhore, 


* 


3 
a 8 


4 Then : 
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4 Then le our ſouls in Zion d well; T1 
. fear the wrath of Rome nor hell D. 
His arms embrace this happy ground, 4 bn 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 


Goyp is our ſhield, and Gop our ſun; 5 8 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, We 
On us he ſheds new beams of grace, * K 
And we reflect his brighteſt praiſe. 1 0 
, u 


LXV. The Hof 45 of Heaven our Support und Ar 


Trials on Earth. 


. 4 


1 WHEN I can read my title clear | 0 

To manſions i in the ſkies, 

I bid farewel to ev'ry fear, nn 25 WAL 
And wipe my weeping eyes. IE 

2 Should earth againſt my ſoul enga n Ce 
And helliſh Virks be hurl'd, , be, FINE. 


Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 73; N 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 5 

May I but ſafely reach my home = 

My God, my Heav'n, my Alf: 


There ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul ' ( 
, In ſeas of heav'nly reſt, NE on | Le 
And not a wave of trouble roll 


Acroſs my e breaſt. 1 Ky 


LXVI. 4 Proſpect of Heaven nate Daun 1 


5 HERE is a land of pure delight, © NN 
Where Saints immortal _ "6 
Infinite day excludes the night. F. 


And e baniſh pain. v, ait, 
' 208. een, 


SPIRITUAL, SONGS, If 
Jil wh 25, 
8 11125 laſting ſpring abides, : 


And never-with'ring flow'rs : a 
Death, like a narrow fea, divides br” 
This heav'nly land from ours. 9355 


; Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling good, 8 
Stand dreſs'd in living grèen: WIT 2 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood. 
While Jordan roll'd between. he edi 


„ 


But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink 3 
To croſs this narrow fea, had he 
url And lin er, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And 12 to launch away.] 


O] could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, £1 
And ſee the Canaan that we love, 9 

With unbeclouded eyes! 4 


Could we but climb where Moſe food, M 
And view the landſkip oer, 2 ar ra 
Not Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's cold flood, 
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Should fright us from the ſhore. 1 
| 1 
LXVII. Gop's eternal Dominion , 
REAT. Gop ! how infinite art thou! *. R 
What worthleſs worms are we |. 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to the. 
Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, "oh 
” Ere ſeas or ſtars were made, 4 
Thou art the ever-living Gov, . NY 
e Were all the nations dead. RE i 
Nature and time quite naked lie 'T „5 
To thine immenſe ſurvey,. . 5 
From the formation of the ſky, „ An! 
To the great burning-day. .; ©. — il 
| orgs terni lf 
rr s Fas OY iſ 


- 


„„ HYMNS AND Book iy. 


4 Eternity, with all its years, e 
Stands preſent in thy viev; ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears vw 


Great Gop! there's nothing new. 


5 Our lives thro various ſcenes are drawn, I T 
And vex'd with eg cares, 5 
While thy eternal thought moves on, T 
. Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 


6 Great Gop! how infinite art thou! . 

| What worthleſs worms are we | | 
9 Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


LXVIII. The humble Wor jbip if Herve 


Fenn, I long, I faint to fee | K 
The place of . thine abode : | di 
I'd leave thy earthly courts and flee 
Vp to thy ſeat; my Go !! 


"Mt Hoop I behold thy diſtant face, Pr 
And *tis a pleaſing fight ; H 
But to abide in thine embrace 1 
Js infinite delight. K 
3 I'd part with all the joys of aſe,” 
o gaze upon thy thronez —-_ _*© 

Pleaſure: ſprings freſh for ever thence, * 
Ne Unſpeakable, unknown. | . r 
[4 There all the heav'nly hoſts are ſeen, | 
* In ſhining ranks they move, n. 

ll And drink immortal vigour in . 
155 With wonder and with love.] 1 
5 Then at thy feet with awful fear | 
Th' adoring armies fall; T 


With joy they:ſhrink to Nothing there, "4 
| Before th' Eternal ALL, 


6 Then 
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There 1 would vie with All the holf;.:.,, * 
{/ In duty and in bliſs ; 


While Leſs than Nothing I could eat * 
And Vanity“ confeſs. 


The more thy glories ſtrike mine eyes, 
The humbler I ſhall lie 
Thus while J ſink, my joys ſhall riſe 
Unmeaſurably high. | 


XIX. The Faithfulneſ of Gon i in the Promiſe. 


3 my tongue, ſome heavy” nly theme, 
And beak ſome boundleſs . 


The mighty works, or mi 5 name 
b Of our eternal King. 


Tell of his wond'rous choline, 
And ſound his pow'r-abroad, 

Sing the ſweet-promiſe of his Grace, 
And the performing, Gop. 


' WB Proclaim “ Salvation from the Lanp, 
„For wretched dying men; 
His hand has writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


Engrav'd as in eternal braſs ... 
he mighty promiſe ſhines; 

Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raſe 

Thoſe everlaſting lines.! 


He that can daſh whole ate + to Loch: Hs 9 
And make them when he pleaſe; _ ; ; 
He ſpeaks, and that almighty breath 1 
F alkils his great decrees. _ 9 


His very word of grace is ſtrong, : 
As that which: built the ſkies; - + 
The voice that rolls the ſtars Wong: | 
Ne all the promiſes 4, 
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538 HN MNS AN D Boon II. 
7 He ſaid, © Let the wide heav'n be ſpread,” 
And heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
« Abra'm, I'll be thy Gop,” he ſaid, 

And he was Abra'm's Gop, 


8 O, might I hear thine heav'nly tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine / 

z Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 
Too notes almoſt divine. 1 


9 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heav'n ſecure! 

I truſt the all- creating voice; 
And faith deſires no more, | 


LXX. Gov's Dominion over the Sea. | 


Palm cvii. 23, &c. 
I 8 of the ſeas, thy thund' ring voice 


Makes all the yoaring waves rejoice-! 
And one ſoft word of thy command, 
Can ſink them filent in the ſand. 


2 If but a Moſes wave thy rod, - 
The ſea divides, and owns its Gop; 
The ſtormy floods their Maker knew, 
And let his choſen armies through. 


3 The ſcaly flocks amidſt the fea, 
To thee, their Lok p, a tribute pay; 
The meaneſt fiſh that ſwims the flood, 
Leaps up and means a praiſe to Gop. 


[4 The larger monſters of the deep, 
On thy commands attendance keep; 
By thy permiſſion ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way. 

5 If Gop his voice of tempeſt rears, 

Leviathan lies ſtill, and fears; 
Anon he lifts his noſtrils high, - 

And ſpouts the ocean to the ſky.] 
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6 How is thy. glorious pow'r ador d, 
Amidſt theſe wat ry nations, Loxb! 
Vet the bold men that trace the ſeas, 
Bold men! refuſe their maker's praiſe, 


What ſcenes. of miracles they ſee, 
And never tune a ſong to the: 
While on the flood they ſafely ride, 


$ Anon they plunge in wat'ry graves, | 
And ſome drink death among the waves : 
Yet the ſurviving crew blaſpheme, 
Nor own the Gon that reſcu'd them. ] 


O, for ſome ſignal of thine hand! | 
Shake all the ſeas, LoRD, ſhake the land: 
Great Judge deſcend, left men deny 

T That there” s a God that rules the ſky, 


orgive the neglect of rhyme 1 in the firſt and third lines of the 
anza, 


LXXI. Praiſe to Gop from all Creatures. 


THE glories of my Maker, Gop, 
My joyful voice ſhall fing, 


And call te nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 


'Twas his right hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
And wrought this human ffame; 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits came. 


We bring our mortal pow'rs to Gop, 
And worſhip with our tongues; 

We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 
And Join th' angelic ſongs. | a1? 5 
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They curſe the hand that ſmooths the We. % 


From the 7oth to the 108th Hymn, I hope the reader wit 


_ 


* 
—— = 3 N = 
cn — % — 


1 
” 
4 
FF 4 


— —— — 99 


— — 


h <p * ST YR Me IS. — —— — y N ä __—_ - _—_ - bd 
- _ - - l - -1 K —— — = - — a Ws L + CE n 6 _ K - 

a 4 3 8 x 4 - 1 . p22 a - — 5 l 

— 5 Bo *« On A *s; 17 As * o . = — * 8 4 ms © 

8 = . 8 _ - 4 4 * . as 4 2 * » 0 7 4 >_> 
_ 2 : | 2 — © Natty — — 7 — 82 p . ; ET 5 — A - A CY — 
A — - a io —_— — . — r ws. — ['E 2 8 — r PERS 2 5 - * 7 4 2 3 
4 , Bo 2 232 — - — = * —— I — Sl , — => 2 3 —— — K 2 1 - rr <p. * 2 Fa * TC 
» * i _ 8 CT TEES 7 = "NT - —x — 2 2 2 * x64 6 : 5 1 * * n EC "=: -—", 

CY SY IS. N . E EF” Xx 5 — — * 8 Loo * r — — r - X — ES 

46 = 2 — * 2 r br #5 > 7 wy Fa 3 > — 33 $3 r * 7 5 - * of 5 

= — 2 i 4 — 5 — 1 * ho ns [ 3 2 1 2 — : — „. r * 5 oa „ - 7 — * "TP " 
: 2 * 2 . = , . - * 48; = 4 1 * 3 jy _ : - 7 The 

* = 2 * 4 2 . o * . F 4 2 1 
. - * PA” 4 - Y 
1 h a 2 1 Ati * — ; . 7 
* 2 — a 
—— — — <=} Sr — — oy wn — — 7 — 
* — — — — 
— — u— —— U— — 2 
6s 
. 
P 
* 


7 


—— — . —•— — —--:- ene 


6 HYMNS AN P Bock f 


4 Let grov'lling beaſts of ev ry ſhape: | Ot 0 
And fowls of ev'ry wing, Fi 75 
And rocks afid trees, and fires and ſeas, 
Their various tribute ring. 


5 Ve planets, to his honour ſhine, n 
- And wheels of nature roll, tte 
Praiſe him in your unweary d courſe 
Around the ſteady pole. ; 


6 The brightneſs of our Maker's name 
The wide creation fills  _ 

And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly hills. 


LXXII. The Lory's Day; or, The 8 59 
. tion of CHRIST. N 


LEST morning, whoſe young 480 
_ rays 

- Beheld our riſing Go 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the duſt, 

And leave his laſt abode! 


2 In the cold priſon of a tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 

Till the revolving ſkies bad brought 
The third, th' appointed day. _ 


3 Hell and the grave unite: their force 
To hold our Gop, in van; 
The ſleeping conqueror aroſe, 


And burſt their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, Almighty LoRD, , | 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay; 

And loud hoſannas ſhall proclaim 

The triumph of the day. 


[5 Salvation and immortal praiſe N 


To our victorious King 4 
Let heav'n and earth, and rocks and ſeas, 
* glad hoſannas ring. ] 
LXXIII. 
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. XXIII. Doubts ſattered, or, Speritual fog 


reſtored. 


ENCE from my ſoul ſad thoughts be gone, 
And leave me to my joys ; | 
My tongue ſhall triumph in my Gop 
And make a joyful noiſe. 


Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my mind, 
And drown'd my head in tears, 

Till ſov'reign grace with ſhining rays 
Diſpell'd my gloomy fears 


MO, what immortal joys I felt, 

ec · And raptures all divine, 

when Jxsus told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved, mine! 


In vain the tempter 4 my ſoul, : 
And breaks my peacè in vain; > 

One glimpſe, .dear Saviour, of thy face 5 
Revives my Joys again. 


XIII Ti 


Goodneſs 3 or, A Complaint of we rt 


$ this the kind. return, | 
And theſe the thanks we one, 
Thus to abuſe Eternal Love, | 
Whence all our bleſſings flow)! 


Has fin reduc'd our mind! 
hat ſtrange rebellidus wretches we, 
And Gop as Qrangely kind. 


Shed his reviving r LY 
For us the ſkies their circles run | 
To lengthen « out our days. | 


Cr he 2: 


III. 


XXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of Divine 


To what a ſtubborn frame „ 


On us he bids the , 5 ....5-5 
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Book Ir. 77 
4 The brutes obey their Go, Haſt 
And bow their necks to men ; U 


But we more baſe, more brutiſh things, FI 
Reject his eaſy reign. ] | 


5 Turn, turn us, mighty God ! 
And mold our fouls afreth ; 


Break, ſov'reign grace, theſe hearts of ſtone 
And give us hearts of fleſh, 


Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fall,. 
Let hourly thauks ariſe. 


Lxxv. Spiritual and e 0 or, 7 
Beatiſie Sight of ( Snner. 


ROM thee, my Gop, my joys ſhall o_ 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 

— all created bounds. 


2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul 
Shall death itſelf outbràve; 
Leave. dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3 There where my bleſſed Nas reigns 
In heav'n's unmeaſur'd ſpace, 
I'll ſpend a long eternity 
In pleaſure and in praiſe. 


4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties: rove, 
And endleſs ages Ill adore 


The glories of thy love. 

[5 Sweet IE sus! ev'ry ſmile of thine 
Shall freſh endearments bring; . 

A thouſand taſtes of new delight d 
"FM rom all thy graces ſpring. 


1 


6 Halt 
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Hſe my Beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſt abode ; 3 


Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my Gop.] 


XVI. The Reſurrection and Aernf on * 
HRIS T. 


OSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay; 

Enter'd the iron gates of death, 

And tore the bars away. 


Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our IMMANUEL roſe; 
He took the tyrant's ſting away, 


And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


dee how the conqu'ror mounts doſe, 
And to his Father flies, 


Vith ſcars of honour in his fleſh, | 
And triumph in his eyes. arm 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 15 
And ſcatters bleſſings down; 

ur JESUs fills the middle ſeat 
Ot the celeſtial throne. 


Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, | 
To reach his. bleſt abode ; - '- 

Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 

To our incarnate. Gop. 


Bri _—_ angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
our ſweeteſt voices raiſe ; 7 

et heav'n and all created things 

Sound our IMMANUEL” > praiſe, ] 


LXXVII. The Chriſtian Warfare. 


TAND up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
And gird the gaſpel- ar mour on; 
March to the gates of endleſs joys, 
Where the great Captain-Saviour's gone. 
Hal 2 Death 


Ine, 


riſe, 
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164 HYMNS AND 
2 Hell and thy ſins reſiſt thy courſe ; 


But hell and fin are vanquiſh'd foes ; 
Thy JEsus nail'd them to the croſs, 


And ſung the triumph when he roſe.} 


[3 What tho''the prince of darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the fury of his ſpight ; 
Eternal chains confine him down 
To. fiery deeps and endleſs night. 


4 What tho' thine inward luſts rebel; 


Tis but a ſtruggling gaſp for life; z 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall ſlay thy ſins and end the ſtrife.] 


5 Then let my ſoul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, | 


And glitt'ring robes for conqu'rors wait 


6 There ſhall T'wear a ſtarry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace; 
While all che armies of the ſkies 
Join in my. glorious: leader 8 praiſe. 


LXXVIII. Nedemption by Cantor. | 


. 05M "It. 7 
3 


I WHEN the firſt parents of our race 1 


Rebell'd, and loſt their Gov, 
And the e e of their ſin 
Had tainted all: our blood! 


2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 
Of the eternal So; 
Deſcending from the heav' nly' court, 

He left his Father's throne. .! |, 7 _ 


3 Aſide the e Prince of Glory: thre: L 
His moſt divine array: | 
And wrapt his Godhead a in n val 
Of our inferior clay. . . 
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His living pow'r and dying love 
Redeem'd unhappy men, 

And rais'd the ruins of our race 

To life and God. again. 


To thee, dear LoR p, our fleſh and ſouls 
We joyfully reſign ; 

Bleſt JESUS, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 


Thine honour ſhall for ever be 
The buſineſs of our Gays, | 
For ever iÞall our thankful tongues 
Speak thy deſerved praiſe. 


LXXIX. Praiſe to the Redeemer. 
ES in a gulph of dark deſpair . 


We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one chearful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. : 
ith pitying eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
Ille ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief. 


ait. 


Pov from the ſhining ſeats above 
With joyful haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. ws 


He ſpoil'd the pow'rs of darkneſs thus, 
And brake our iron chains: 
JESUS has freed our captive fouls 
From everlaſting pains. 


In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 

His curſed project tries; | | 

e that were doom'd his endleſs ſlaves, 
Are rais'd above the ſkies. 


- 


1 6 O! 
J 
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6 O! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 


And all harmonious human tongues Th 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 1 
[7 Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lox ! 

Our ſouls are all on flame; ; XX 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious earth = 
To thine adored name. A 
8 Angels! aſſiſt our mighty joys, 0, 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 3 \ 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, We 
His love can ne'er be told. 5 
LXXX. Gop's awful Power and Goodneſs, 
1 FNH! the Almighty Lord! i bk 
O How matchleſs is his pow'r! * 
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word, ; 

While all the heav'ns adore. : 
| Fo 


2 Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low before his throne ! . 
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things, ; 
Or he ſhall trea1 you down. 


3 Above the ſkies he reigns, F ] 
And with amazing blows | n 
24 He deals unſufferable pains : 
5 On his rebellious foes. . 
1 Yet everlaſting Gop! NN 

Me love to ſpeak thy praiſe; 1 
Thy ſcepter's equal to thy rod, 
„I he jcepter of thy ee. | 
5 Thearms of mighty love 1 7 
Defend our Sion well, Av 
And heav'nly mercy walls us round l 


From Babylon and hell. 


6 dal 
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dalvation to the Kin - | 
That fits 3 above: 


Thus we adore the Gop of Might, 
And bleſs the Gop of Love. 


K 


XXI. Our Sin the Cauſe of CHRIS T's Death. 


| ND now the ſcales have left mine eyes, 
Nov l begin to ſee: | | 
O, the curſt deeds my ſins have done! 
W hat murd'rous things they be! 


Were theſe the traitors, deareſt LORD, 
That thy fair body tore? 
LMonſters that ſtain'd thoſe heav'nly limbs 
. With floods of purple gore! 


Was it for crimes that I had done 
My deareſt LorD was lain, 
When juſtice ſeiz'd Gop's only Son, 
And put his Soul to pain ? 
Forgive my guilt, O Prince of Peace; 
PI 8 my GoD no more: 


Hence from my heart ye ſins begone, 
For JEsus J adore, 


| Furniſh me, Lok p, with heav'nly arms 
From grace's magazine, 
And I'll proclaim eternal war 
With ev'ry darling fin, 


LXXII. Redemption and Protedtion fm 
Spiritual Enemies. | 


ATR my ſoul, my joyful pow'rs, 
And triumph in my Go; | 

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim - 
His glorious grace abroad. 


2 He 
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2 He rais'd me from the deeps of fin;  * , A 
The gates of [gaping hell, 


And fix d my ſtanding more ſecure | T 
Than 'twas before 1 fell. 
3 The arms of everlaſting love L 
Beneath my ſoul he plac'd, 
And on the rock of ages ſet A 


My ſlippery footſteps faſt. 


4 The city of my bleſt abode 
Is wall'd around with grace; 
Salvation for a bulwark ſtands 
To ſhield the ſacred place. 


5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt ſpite, 
And all his legions roar; - 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 


And bounds his raging powr. |, 7 
6 Ariſe, my ſoul, awake, my voice, 
And tunes of pleaſure ſing ; _ Si 
Loud hallelujahs ſhall addreſs 
My Saviour and my King. 31 


ILXXXIII. The Paſſim and Exaltation of ChRAH A 


9 H Us faith the Ruler of the Skies, 45 
| „Awake my dreadful ſword; * 
Awake, my wrath, and ſmite the man, A 
„My fellow,” ſaith the LorD. | | 


2 Veng ance receiv'd the dread command, D 
And armed down the flies; F 


Jesvs ſubmits r* his Father's hand, v 

And bows his head, and dies. 

3 But O the wiſdom and the grace” | N 
That join with veng'ance gowW wæZæ 

He dies to fave our guilty. race, [4 F, 


And yet he riſes too. 


A perſon ſo divine was he, 
Who yielded to be flain,, . _ 
That he could give his ſoul away, 


And take his life again, 


Let ev'ry nation ſing, , 
And angels ſound with endleſs joy, 
The Saviour and the King. 


LXXXIV. The ſame, 


1 FNOME, all harmonious tongues, 
Your nobleſt muſic bring; 
Tis CHRIST the everlaſting God, 
And CHRIST the man, we ſing. 
: Tell how he took our fleſh, 
To take away our guilt; - 


Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood ''' 


hat helliſn monſters ſpilt. 


z Alas! the cruel ſpear 

Went deep into his ſide, 2 5 

1% And the rich flood of purple gore 

Their murd'rous weapons dy d. 

[4 The waves of ſwelling grief 

Did o'er his boſom roll, | 

, And mountains of Almighty wrath 

Lay heavy on his foul.” 


5 Down to the ſhades of death _. 

He bow'd his awful head; 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign 

When death itſelf is dead. 


No more the bloody ſpear, '- 
he croſs and nails no more; 
For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heav'ns adore. 


N 9 7 There 


Liye, glorious LoR ! and reign on high;  _ 


We 1 
<3” 
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7 There the Redeemer ſits: 
High on the Father's throne; 
The Father lays his veng' ance by. 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 
8 There his full glories ſhine 
With uncreated rays,, . | 
And bleſs his ſaints and angels eyes 
To everlaſting days. 5 


LXXXV. Sufficiency of Pardon. 


I WII does your face, ye humble ſouls, 


oſe mournful colours wear? 
W hat doubts are theſe that waſte your faith, 
And nouriſh your deſpair? : __ 


2 What tho? your num'rous ſins exceed 

The ſtars that fill the ſkies, - 
And aiming at th' eternal throne, 
Like pointed mountains riſe: 


3 What tho' your mighty guilt beyond 
The wide creation ſwell, 
And has its curs'd foundations laid 
Low as the deeps of hel! 


4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 
Of never- failing grace 
Behold a dying Saviour's veins 
The ſacred flood increaſe: 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the hills, 
Has neither ſhore nor bound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find our ſins, 
Our ſins can ne'er be found. 


6 Awake our hearts, adore the grace 
That buries all our faults, 
And pard'ning blood, that ſwells above 
* Our follies and our thoughts. 


LXXXVI 
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LXXXVI. Freedom from Sin and Mi 0 in 


| Heaven.” 


UR fins, alas! how: ſtrong horde 
And like a violent: ſea, 

They break our duty, Logp, to thee, | 

And hurry us away. 


2 The waves of trouble, how they riſe? 
How loud the tempeſts roar! 

But death ſhall land our weary ſouls 
Safe on the heav'nly ſhore. 


J There to fulfil his ſweet commands, 
, Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move; 
No fin ſhall clog. our winged zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. 


There we ſhall fit, and ſing, and tell 
The wonders of his er 
Till heav'nly raptures Eb our hearts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry face. 


5 For ever dear his facred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 

And JEsus and ſalvation be 
The cloſe of ev'ry ſong. 


| : ENV The divine Gece above our Reaſon, 


OW wond'rous great, how glorious bright | 
Muſt our Creator be, 

Who dwells amidſt the dazzling light 

Of vaſt infinity ! .| 


> Our ſoaring ſpirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd the celeſtial throne : TOE 0” 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 
And the Almighty One, 


VI e 3 Our 


* 
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3 Our reaſon ſtretches all its wings, 
And climbs above the ſkies : 
But ſtill how far beneath thy feet, 
Our grov'ling reaſon lies! 13 


[4 Lorp, here we bend our humble ſouls, 
And awfully adore: IL 
For the weak pinions of our mind 


Can ſtretch a-thought no more, ] _ = 


s Thy glories infinitely riſe 
Above our lab'ring tongue; 
In vain the higheſt ſeraph tries 
To form an equal ſong, 


[6 In humble notes our faith adores 
The great myſterious King, 
While angels ſtrain their nobler pow'rs, 
And ſweep th' immortal {tring. ] 


| LXXXVIII. A | 
| 1-GALVATION ! ©, the'joyful found ; 


Tis pleaſure to our ears; 
A e balm. for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Bury'd in ſorrow and in ſin, N : 
At hell's dark door we lay ; | 
But we ariſe by grace divine, 
| To ſee a heav'nly day. 
z Salvation | let the echo fly * | | 
The ſpacious earth around, 
| While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſounea. 
LXXXIX. CurisT's Victory over Satan. | 
| 1 T FOSANNA to our conqu'ring King! 
| H The Prince of Darkneſs fliess 
His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, 
Like bght'ning from the ſkies. | 
= | 2 There, 


ot 


' * - 
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2 There, bound in chains, the lions roar, 
And fright the reſcu'd ſheep ; 

But heavy bars confine their powr | 

And malice to the deep. | apts is 


; Hoſanna to our conqu ring King! —_ 
All hail, incarnate love | 4 
Ten thoufand ſongs and glories wait 1 
To crown thy head above. - 


4 "I vi&tries and thy deathleſs fame | 
hro' 2 wide world ſhall run, 
And everlaſting ages ſing 
The triumphs t lou hail won. 


4 17 


XC. Faith in CHRIST for bad and 
San#ification, 


H ſad our ſtate by nature isl! 

Our fin how deep it ſtains! frag: oF | 

And Satan binds our captive minds | 
Faſt in his ſlaviſh chains. vp | 


2 But there's a voice of ſoy'reign grace, 
Sounds from the ſacred word; 
„Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 


« And truſt upon the . . 
3 My ſoul obeys th' Almighty call, 


And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord; 
O] help my unbelief, | 


[4 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate Gop ] I fly; 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious king, 
My reigning ſins ſubdue; | 

Drive the old Fagon front his ſeat, 15 

With all his hel 1 . 75 2 5 
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6 Ap tilty, weak, and} he lpteſs worm, 

n thy kind arms I | 

Be thou my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
. n and ny All. } 


XCI. The Glery of CnRIST in „ ek 


the delights, the heaven. joys, _ 
O The g glories of the place, OTA 


Where Jesus ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o' erflowing grace. 3 


2 Sweet majeſty and awful love 
Sit ſmiling on his brow, _ 
And all the gloriqus ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow. 


[3 Princes to his imperial name 5 
Bend their bright ſcepters doẽoun: 
 Pominiotis, thrones, and pow rs rejoice 
To ſee him wear the crown. 


4 Archange els ſound his Boney praiſe 

'Thro' ev'ry heavy 1 ber reet, 

And lay dlei higheſt onours down 
Submiſſive at Bis feet. 


5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his | FM 
That once rude iron tore, 3 
High on a throne of light they ſtand, 
ind all the ſaints adore. 


6 His head, the dear majeſtic head 
That cruel thorns did wound, 

See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around !] 


7 This is the man, th' exalted man, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; 

* when our eyes behold his face, 

Our hearts ſhall love him more. 


(8 Lonn, 


Hy 


is Hr. 92. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 175 
: [$ LoRD, how our ſouls are all on fire „ 
To ſee thy bleſs'd abode; e 


Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praiſe 
To our incarnate GoD | PAIL. e 


9 And while our faith enjoys this e i 
We long to leave our clay | 


And wiſh thy fiery chariots Lok p, 


Jo fetch our fouls away.] 
XCII. The Church ſaved, * 1 tis 
di iſappointed, 


' Comipaſe d the 5th of N 16; en 


3 Grout to the LoRD, and let our en 
Thro' the whole nation run; | 


Ye Britiſh ſkies reſound ee Te Te 
Beyond the riſing fun. | 204 $97 
* Thee, mighty Gon] our fouls air. by; 
Thee our glad voices ing: 


And join with the celeſtial choir | . 
To praiſe th' Eternal Ring 
3 Thy pow” r the whole creation, rules, 1 
And on the ſtarry ſcies, 


Sits ſmiling at the weak deſigns 
Thine envious foes deviſe. 


J 4 Thy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
And with an awful. frown _ 
Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 
Ane ſhakes their Babel down. 


[5 Their ſecret fires in caverns lay, 
And we the ſacrifice : 
But gloomy caverns {trove in vain 
To 'ſcape all-ſearching eyes. 


6 Their dark deſigns were all reveal'd, 
Their treaſons all betray d: 5 
Praiſe to the Loxn, that broke the aue fe 
T curſed hands hid. b--; 


, 14 7 In 
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7 In vain the buſy ſons of hell 
Still new rebellions try, 
Their ſouls ſhall pine with envious rage, 
And vex away, and die. 


$ Almighty grace defends our land. 
From their malicious power: 

Let Britain with united fongs 
_ Almighty * ee . 


f 


xm. God « all, and is all, Pſal. Ixxiii. 25. 
I M Gon, my life, my . A 3 | 


Wo . 4 * — 


To thee, nn g's L call; 
1 cannot hve if thou . N 
For thou art all in all. 


1 7 Thy ſhining grace can OF 


This dungeon where 1 dwell; 35 
Tis paradife when thou art here ; ; 
If thou depart, tis hell.] 1 


| . The ſmilings of thy face, 


How amiable they are! 
. *Tis heav'n toweſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there.] 


[4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliſs; 
They ſit around thy gracious throne, | 
And dwell where JESus is.]. 


'T; Not all the Ras abare 4 25153) 41270 51 
Can make a heav'nly place, A 
If Gop his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. | 2 


6 Nor, earth, nor all the ſæy, 
Cay one delight afford; 


No,, not a drop of real j joy, 
: Without thy preſence, ORD. 


| 7 Thou 


HY. 
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Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll ; 


The circle where my paſſions move, | 


And center of my ſoul, 


[8 To thee my ſpirits fly. 
With infinite deſire: 
And yet, how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Jesus, raiſe me 2 852 Il 


My everlaſting all, 
T've none but thee in heay'n above, 
Or on this earthly ball. | 


177 


XCIV. Gon my only Happineſs. Pſal. Ixxiii. 25. 
M God, my portion, and my love, 


[2 What empty things are all the ſkies, © 


And this inferior clod! 


There's nothing here deſerves my joys, | 


There's nothing like my Gop. ] 


[3 In vain the bright, the burning a. | 


Scatters his feeble light: . 


Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon 


If thou withdraw, tis night. 


4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed, 
Amongſt the ſhades I roll; 
If my Redeemer ſhews his head, 
Tis morning with my foul. ] 


And health, and ſafe abode :. 


But they are not my Gop. 


6 How vain a toy is glitt' ring wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee ? 


Or all my friends to me? 
TE” 


To thee we owe our wealth and 1 125 


Thanks to thy name for meaner things, | 


Or what's my ſafety, or my ln, 1 


7 Were 
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7 Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, ix 
And call'd the ftars my own 
Without thy graces and thy ſelf, 
I were a wretch undone. 


8 Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore ; 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And I deſire no more. 


XC. Look on Him whom they pierced, and 


amour Ne 


FNFINITE grief amazing woe! © ; 
Behold m 3 LoRD! bo 
Hell and the Jews conſpire his death, 
And uſe the Roman ſword, 


2 O, the ſha pangs of ſmarting pain 4 
My dear Redeemer bore | 
When knotty whips and jagged thorns 
His facred body tore , 


3 But knotty whips and jagged thorns. 5 


In vain do I accuſe: 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews : 


4 Twas you, my fins, my cruel ſins, 
His chief tormentors were; | 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. 


4 5 Tas you that pull'd the vengeance down 


D pon his guiltleſs head; 
Break, break, my heart! O, burſt mine * 
And let my ſorrows bleed. 


6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow, 


And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undifſembled woe. 


XCVI 


2 
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XCVI. D Hfinguiſted Love ; «36 Angels Mw 


and Men ſav 10 


OWN headlong from their native les 
The rebel angels fell, | 
And thunderbolts of flaming wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to hell. 


2 Down from the top of earth] bliſs, 
Rebellious man was buff d; 
And I Esus ſtoop'd beneath the grave 
To reach a ſinking world. 


O, Love of infinite degree! 
Unmeaſurable grace! 
Muſt heav'n's eternal darling die, 
To ſave a trait rous race? 


Muſt angels fink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs fire, 
While Gop forſakes his ſhining throne 
To raiſe us wretches higher? 


5 O, for his love let earth and ſkies, 
With hallelujahs ring, 18 
And the full choir of Numan tongues 
All Fs ing. - 


© XCVIL The fame. 


Pam heav'n the ſinning angels fell, 

And wrath, and darkneſs chain'd OR 
But man, vile man, forſook his bliſs, I down; 
And mercy lifts him to a crown. | 


2 Amazing work of ſovw-reign grace, 
T hat could we IN ſo! 
Our guilty treaſons call'd aloud. 
For «rerlaſyng fetters too. 


" 
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3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, . 6 
Our ſouls, ourſelves, our all we pay; 


Millions of tongues ſhall ſound thy praiſe 
On the bright hills of heav'nly day. 


XCVIII. Hardneſs of Heart complainea of. 


Y heart, how dreadful hard. it is! 
How heavy here it lies! 
Heavy and cold within my breaſt, 
Juſt like a rock of ice ! 


2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, ſits 
Upon this flinty throne, 
And ev'ry grace lies ay 'd deep 
Beneath this. heart of ſtone. 


3 How ſeldom do!] riſe to Jop, 82\ 
Or taſte the joys above 
This mountain preſſes down my faith, 
And chills my flaming love. 


4 When ſmiling mercy courts my ſoul. 
With all its heav'nly charms, _ 

This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing, 
Would thruſt it from my arms. 


5 Rode the thunders of thy word 
ebellious I have ſtood ; 

My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 

And terrors of a Goo. p 


6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this rock of mine 
In é thine own crimſon ſea! 


| None but a bath of blood divine i 
Can melt the flint away. 


XCIX. The Book of GoD's 1 


ET the whole race of creatures lie 
Abas' d before their Gop: bh. 
 Whate'er his ſov'reign voice has orm d, 5 
» MHe prom with a nod, 
[2 Ten 


— 1 
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Ila Ten thouſand ages ere the ſcies 
Were into motion brought; | 
All the long years, and worlds to come, - 
Stoop preſent to his thought. 


; There's, not a ſparrow or a worm, 
But's found in his decrees; 
He raiſes monarchs to their throne, 
And ſinks them as he pleaſe. ] 


If light attends the courſe Iran, . 8 
*T is he provides thoſe rays, 

And 'tis his hand that hides my ſun, 
If darkneſs cloud my days. 


Vet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to fee 
The volumes of his deep decrees, 
What months are writ for me. 
6 When he reveals the book of life, 
O, may I read my name - 
Amongſt the choſen of his love, 
The followers of the Lamb! 


De Preſence of CHRIST is the Life of my Soul. 


HY full of anguiſh is the thought, 

How it diſtracts and tears my heart, 

If Gop at laſt, my ſov'reign judge, a 
Should frown, and bid my ſoul depart? 

LorD, when I quit this earthly ſtage, 
Where ſhall I fly, but to thy breait ? 

For | have ſought na other home, 

For I have learn'd no other reſt, . _ 


I cannot live contented here, 
Without ſome glimpſes of thy face; 

And heav'n, without thy preſence there, 
Wt be a dark and tireſome place. 
an 4 When 


Ten 


6 This fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 
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When earthly cares i roſs the day, . 
N And hold my tho * aſide from thee, | 
The ſhining hours of chearful light : / 
Are long and tedious years to me. | 


5 And if no ev'ning vilit's paid, Poe 30 


Between my Saviour and my ſoul, 
How dull the night! how ſad the ſhade! 1 
How mournfully the minutes roll! 


To live, yet part with all my blood; 
To breathe, when vital air is gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my food. 


7 CHRIST is my light, my life, my care | 

My bleſſed hope, my heav'nly prize; 
Dearer than all my paſſions are, 

My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes. 


8 The ſtrings that twine about my heart, 
Tortures and racks may tear them off; 
But they can never, never part 
With their dear hold of — my love.) 
[9 My Gop ! and can an humble child * 
That loves thee with a flame fo high, 
Be ever from thy face exiÞd,. | 
Without the pity of thine eye? ] 


M6 J. 


10 Impoſſible For thine own hands 


* 


Ho vain and dang tous tos-— 


HFavue ty'd my heart fo faſt to thee, 1 
And in thy book the promiſe ſtands, _ | 
That where thou art, thy friends muſt be. I I. 


EY: 


* — 
[1 


Ct. The Warld's three chief Temptations. || l. 
N HEN in the light of faith divine, 
: We look on things below, * l 
” Honour, and gold, and ſenſual joy, ff c 


- 
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2 Honour's a puff of noiſy breath; 
Yet men expoſe their blood, 


And venture everlaſting death 
To gain that airy good. 


z Whilſt others ſtarve the nobler mind, 
And feed on ſhining duſt, 
They rob the ſerpent of his food, 
T indulge a ſordid luft. ] 


The pleaſures that allure our ſenſe, 
Are dang'rous ſnares to ſouls! . 
There's but a drop of flatt'ring ſweet, 

And daſh'd with bitter bowls. 


God is my all-ſufficient good. 
My portion and my choice; 

In him my vaſt deſires are fill'd, 
And all my pow'rs rejoice. 


In vain the world accoſts my ear, 
And tempts my heart anew ; 

I cannot buy your bliſs ſo dear, 
ve. Nor part with heav'n for you. 
CII. 4 happy Reſurrection. 

f O, I'Il repine at death no more, 
But with a chearful graſp reſign 
To the cold dungeon of the grave. 

Theſe dying, with'ring limbs of mine. 

2 Let worms devour my waſting fleſh,  - © © 
And crumble all my bones to duſt ; 

My God ſhall raiſe my frame anew _ 
At the revival of the juſt. 

; Break, ſacred morning, thro the ſkies, - + ' 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day:; __ 
Cut ſhort the hours, dear LoRD, and come; 
„Thy ling'ring wheels, how long they tay ! 
YOU | 2 4 Our 


be 


. 


[4 Our weary ſpirits faint to ſee 
The light of thy returning face, 

And hear the language of thoſe lips, 
Where Gop has ſhed his richeſt grace, ] 


| [5 Haſte then upon the wings of love, 

| Rouze all the pious ſleeping clay, 

That we may join in heav*nly joys, 9! 
And ſing the triumphs of the day.] 4 


CIII. CnrrsT's Commiſſion. John iii. 16, 17 
_ Con happy ſouls, approach your Go H 


With new melodious ſongs 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace N 
The tribute of your tongues. 
| 7 


2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the lov 

That pity'd dying men, | . 

The Father ſent his equal Son 1 
To give them life again. 


3 1 dear Ixsus, were not arm'd f 
ith a e 3 mm. BY 
No hard commiſhon to perform 5 


The veng'ance of a Gop; a 
4 But all was mercy, all was mild, | 4 
And wrath. forſook the throne, . To 


When CHRIsT on the kind errand came, F 
And brought ſalvation down. | 


5 Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; © _. © 

Truft in the mighty Saviour's name, A 

And you ſhall never die. 1 


6 See, deareſt LoD, our willing ſouls 

Accept thine offer'd grace RY 

We bleſs the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father praiſe, 
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e. The fame. „„ 2 
RAISE your triumphant ſongs . 


Toan Jmiortat tune, 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. a 


Sing how eternal Love 5 
Its chief Beloved choſe, _ 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. 


G8 His hand no thunder bears, | 
Nor terror clothes his brow, 9 
No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


Twas mercy fill'd the throne, | 
And wrath ſtood filent by, | - 
When ChRIS TH was ſent with pardons down 
To rebels doom'd to die. 


„ Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
d Let hopeleſs ſorrow ceaſe 3 
Bow to the ſcepter of his love, 

And take the offer'd peace. 


LorD, we obey thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 5 
To the ſalvation thou haſt bought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


V. Repentance flowing from the Patience of GoD. : 


ND are we wretches yet alive ? 
And do we yet rebel? 
'Tis boundleſs, tis amazing love, 
That bears us up from hell! 


The burden of our weighty guilt 
| Woulg fink us down to flames, 
And threat' ning veng'ance rolls above, 
To cruſh our feeble frames. 


. 
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3 Kaka Goodneſs cries, rs ; 
And ftraight the thunder ſtays : 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, | 
And weary out his grace? 


4 Loxp, we have long abus'd- thy love, } 
Too long indulg'd our fin; _ 
Our aching hearts een bleed to ſee 
What re chels we have been. 


5 No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command ; 1 


No more will we obe 


I. 


Stretch out, O Gop, thy e conqu- ring hand Wi 

And drive thy foes away. Fo 

CVI. | Repentance at the Crif L 

: Of if my ſoul was ford for woe, 1 

How ld vent my ſighs! . 

Repentance ſhould like rivers flow 0 
From both my ſtreaming eyes. 

2 Twas for my ſins my deareſt Lox | 0 
Hung on the curſed tree, . 

And groan'd away a dying life, = 

For thee, my ſoul, for then. 

3 O, how I hate thoſe luſts of mine 04 I} 


That crucify'd my Go 
Thoſe fins that pierc'd and nail his 00 W 
_ Faſt to the fatal wood! | 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 0 

My heart has ſo decreed: | 
Nor il L ſpare the guilty things 

That. made my Saviour bleed. 


5 Whilſt with a melting broken heart 
My murder'd Loxy I view, ' 
PII raiſe revenge againſt my fans, 
And ſlay * mie ert too. 5 


cn 
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VII. The everlaſting Abſence of GoD intolerable. 
HAT awful day will ſurely come, 
Th' appointed hour makes haſte, 
When I muſt ſtand before my Judge, 
And paſs the folemn teſt... —- 


Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, 
Thou Sov'reign of my Heart, | 

How could J bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the Sound, Depart * 


1nd; The thunder of that diſmal word 
Would fo torment my ear, 
Twould tear my foul aſunder, LorD, 
With moſt tormenting fe j 


„ What, to be baniſh'd from my life, 
And yet forbid to die? 0 
To linger in eternal pain, 

Yet death for ever fly?] - 


O! wretched ſtate of deep defpair, 
To ſee my Gon remove, no 
And fix my doleful ſtation where 
I muſt not taſte his love. 


Jesus! I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breaſt; 5 
leſh Without a gracious ſmile from thee 

My. ſpirit cannot reſt, 


O! tell me that my worthleſs name 
Is graven on thy hands; | 
dhew me ſome promiſe in thy book, | 


Where my falvation ftands ! 
Give me one kind aſſuring word, 
To ſink my fears again; 5 
And chearfully my ſoul ſhall wait f 
Her threeſcore years and ten. 
h "STUD 
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188 9 5 HYMNS- AND Book | 
. CVIN. Aeeeſet to the Throne of Grace by a 2 


(n let us lift our joyful oye” ; 
Up to the courts above, Fx 

And ſmile to ſee: our Father there 
Upon a throne of love... 


2 Once *twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath! 
And ſhort devouring flame; 
Our Gop appear'd conſuming fire, 
And Veng'ance was his nam. I 


3 Rich were the drops of Jesus“ blood, + | 

a That calm'd his frowning face, II 
That ſprinkled oer the burning Hons, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


4 Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the LoRx p; 
No hery cherub guards his feat, 
Nor double-flaming ſword. 


5 The peaceful gates of heay' _ bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son; 1 
High let us — our notes of Fit 
And reach th' Almighty throne. 


6 To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on High; 
And glory to th' Eternal King 
That lays his fury by. 


CIX. The Darkneſs of Providence, 
LIE we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 


Th' obſcure abyſs of Providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


2 Now tliou array'ſt thine awful face 
In angry. frowns, without a ſmile: | 

* thro” the cloud, believe thy grace, | 
Secure of thy compaſſion a 


6. 4 


3 
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\." Whro' ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, | 
We fail by faith, and not by ſight; 
ath guides us in the wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the briars, and the night, 
hear Father, if thy lifted rod © 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 


ill we muſt lean upon our Gop, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro”. 


Triumph over Death in Hope of the Re- 


A ND muſt this body die; 

This mortal frame decay? 

ind muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring in the clay ? 


orruption, earth and worms 

Shall but refine this fleſh, 

ill my triumphant ſpirit comes 

To put it on afreſh. + 

op my Redeemer lives, . 
And often from the ſkies 85 


ooks down, and watches all my duſt 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 
rray'd in glorious grace 

Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 

nd ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face 

Look heav'nly and divine. 


ie, 


heſe lively hopes we owe _ 

To Jes$vs' dying love; 

e would adore his grace below, 
And ſing his pow'r above. 


Near LoRD, accept the praiſe 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
il tunes of nobler ſound we raife 
With our immortal tongues, 


8 
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CXI. Thankſgiving for Victory; or, Got 7 


2 The great, the wicked, and the proud, 


© Angels, in all their robes. of light, 


Dominion, and our Deliverance. . © 


I ION rejoice, and Judah ſing 7 
5 deg ory tee Limp oh throne ; 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his glories known. 


From their high ſeats are hurl'd 
JEHov AH rides upon a cloud, 
And thunders thro' the world. 


3 He reigns upon th' eternal hills, 
Diſtributes mortal crowns; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, 
And totter at his frowns. 


4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his breath; | 
And legions arm'd with pow'r and pride 
Deſcend to wat'ry death. | 


5 Let tyrants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land; 
Jenovan's name is our defence, 
Our buckler is his hand, 


6 Long may the King our Sov'reign live | 
To rule us by his word ; | * 
And all the honours he can give 
Be offer d to the Lok.] 


CXII. Angels miniſtering to CHRIST af 


Saints. 


1 REAT Gop to . glorious heit | 
Haft thou advanc'd the Lord thy 80 


Are made the ſervants of his throne. 
| 2 Bel 
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before his feet thine armies wait, 1 
And ſwift as flames of fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of ſtate, 
In works of veng'ance and of love. 


His orders run thro? all the hoſts; 
Legions deſcend at his command 

To ſhield and guard the Britiſh coaſts, 

When foreign race invades our land, . 


Now they are ſent to guide our feet 
Up to the gates of thine abode, 
hro' all the dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly road. 


oRD, when I leave this mortal ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come; 

Pend a beloved angel down 80 
Safe to conduct my-ſpirit home. 


e CuxiII. The fame. 


HE Majeſty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold ! 

he ſervants waiting round his throne,  . 

The iv'ry and the gold. 


ut, mighty Gop ! thy palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior beams; 

hine 1 are ſwift as winds, 
Thy miniſters are flames. 


doon as thine only Son had made 
His entrance on the earth, 

\ ſhinifig army downward fled 
Io celebrate his birth. 

heignd when oppreſt with pain and fears, 
y Sa On the cold ground he lies, 
gehold a heav'nly torm appears, 
T' allay his agonies, ] 


E. 


Be 


5 Now 
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Ne to the hands of Cnnlisr our King, 1 
Are all their legions givin; 

They wait upon his ſaints, and bring f 
His choſen heirs to heav'n. 


6 Pleaſure and praiſe run thro? their hoſt, 
To ſee a finner turn; 
Then Satan has a captive loſt, 
And CHRIST a ſubject born. 


cs 


| 
7 But there's an hour of brighter j joy, If 
When he his angels ſends » 
Obſtinate rebels to deſtroy, 70 
| And gather in his frien . e 
9 O! could I ſay without a doubt, 
There ſhall my ſoul be found; R 
Then let the great archangel ſhout, 
And the laſt trumpet ſound. bt 


CXIV. Sm Death, Vi ory, and Domini He 


I I Sing my $aviour's wand'towd death; 
He conquer'd when he fell; 
77s finifh'd, faid his dyin breath, 
And ſhook the .gates of hell. 


2 *Tis finiſhd, our IMMANUEL cries, 
The dreadful work is done 
Hence ſhall his ſov'reign throne ariſe, 

His kingdom is begun. 


3 His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 


When thro' the regions of the hd: 
He palſs'd, to reach the crown. 


4 Exalted at his Father's ſide 
HGSits our victorious Lox; 445 

To heav'n and hell his hands divide | | 
The ven ance or reward. $7 


1 5 : | ; 5 
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The ſaints from his 7 5 0 > 1 


Await their ſeveral crowns, ae 75 po 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fi 
The terror of his frowns. - OS 0.5 


1 


(XV. Gos the Kater of his Sainte; . or, 
His Kingdom ſupreme.” | 


if 


IGH as the hear? ns Shove 1 grind; 
'H Reigns the Creator, God ; mm 


e as the whole creation J bound, * 
Extends his awful rod. . 


Let princes of exalted ate | 

o him aſcribe their crown, 

Render their homage-at his feet, 
And caſt their glories down. 


Know that his kingdom is ſupreme, 
Your lofty thoughts are vain; 
He calls you gods, that awful name, 

But ye mult die like. men. 


Then let the ſov* reign be, of the globe | 
Not dare to vex t ejuſth_* 


He puts, on. veng'ance like a "EIN 
And treads the worms to duſt. 


Ye judges of the earth, be wiſe, 
And think of heav'n with fear; 


The meaneſt ſaint that you deſpiie 
Has an e chere. 


3 * 


1 
nim 


xv. Mereie fd Thanks. 


pow can I Gl Rect, 5a duch a prop 
As my eternal Gov, - 


WV ho bears the earth's 5 72 be. 7 5 
And ſpreads the heavy bk d? Bs 


«© B38 gt 
1 4's How 


— 


of 


2 How can I die while Jzsvs lives, 

Who roſe and left the deddd??̃!̃̃ 

Pardon and grace my ſoul receives 
From mine exalted. Head, 5 


- g All that I am, and all I have 
Shall be for ever thine; © 
Whate'er my duty bids me give, 

My chearful hands reſign, 
4 Vet if I might make ſome reſerve, 
And dutp did ee ĩðͤò 2D: 
] love my Gop with zeal fo great, + 
That 1 ſhould give him all. 


s 

5 A 
— - 
. 


I I Cannot bear thine abſence, Loxp; 
: My life expires if thou depart : 
Be thou, my heart, ſtill near my God, 
And thou, my Go, be near my. heart. 


2 I was not born for earth or ſin, 
Nor can I live on things fo vile: 
Yet I will ſtay my Father's time, 


And hope and wait for heav'n awhile. $1 ; 


3 Then, deareft Lord, in thy embrace _ 
| Let me reſign- my fleeting breath, 
4 with a ſmile upon my face, ; 


aſs the important hour of death. | 7 | : 
CXVIII. The Prigſtbood of CHRIST. 


3 Be has a voice to pierce the ſkies, 
| Revenge, the blood of Abel cries : 
But the dear ſtream, when CHRIsT was lain, 
Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry vein. 


2 Pardon and peace from Gon on high; * * 


Behold, he lays his veng'ance by; 
And rebels that deſerve is ſword, 18 
Become the fay'rites of the Lok p. 
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CXVII. Living and Sing with Gop preſent. | 
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3; To Jesvs let our praiſes riſe, 
Who gave his life a ſacrifice; 
Now he appears before his Gop, 
And, for our pardon, pleads his blood. 


CXxIX. The Holy Scriptures... 


LY with guilt, and full of fears 
I fly to thee, my Longnʒ 
And not a glimpſe of hope appears, 

But in thy written word. 


2: The volumę of my Father's grace 
Does all my grief aſluage : 2 
Here I behold my Saviour's face | 
Almoſt in ev'ry page. . 


Iz; This is the field where hidden lies 
| The pearl, of 1 Price unknown; 
That merchant is divinely wiſe . 

Who makes that pearl his own. 


Here conſecrated water flows . 
To quench my thirſt of ſin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge. grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 


nis is the judge that ends the Arife, 
Where wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlaſting life 


| hro' all this gloomy vale. 


6 O! may thy counſels, mighty God ! 
My:roving feet —— 5 
Nor I forſake the happy read, 

That leads to thy right hand. 


CXX. The Law and Goſpel joined i in ee 


HE Lon p declares his will, eh 
And keeps the world in a Wwe 
Amidſt the ſmoke on Sinai's hill, 35 


| Breaks out his fiery law. 822 
To Þ 3 The 


ün, 
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2 5 13 reveals his face, 35 eee 
8 3 5 2 ie 2 Of & 
ends down t pe 18 zee, 4 wi 

Th' epiſtle of his love. 


Theſe ſacred words impart =, | 
Our Maker's juſt commands ; 1 5 4 
The pity of his melting heart, N 
And veng'ance of his hands. 


[4 Hence we awake our fear; 
We draw our comfort hence ; | 
The arms of grace are treaſur'd here, 
And armour of defence. | g 


5 We learn CHRIST er cifyd, 
And here behdld his lood ; 55 
All arts and knowledge. WG, OE toe 
Will do us little 2280. V 


6 we read the heay 'nly word, 1 
We take the offer d grace 6 
Obey the ſtatutes of hen, | 5 
"And truſt his promiſes. SES 


7 In vairt ſhall Satan rage 
Againſt a book divine, 
Where wrath and light'nin FER the page, 
Where beams of merey ine. Wy 4 


CXXI. The Law and G a: este 


1 HE law commands and makes us know | 
What duties to our Gop we owe ; 7M , 
But *tis the goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our ſtrength to do his will. 


2 The law diſcovers guilt and ſin, 

And ſhews how vile our hearts have been; Fas. | 
Only the goſpel can express « . 
Forgiving love and cleanſing eee , 

3 What 
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3 What curſes doth the law denounce 
Again the man that fails but once? 5 
But in the goſpel CHRIST appears, 
Pard'ning the guilt of num'rous years. 


4 My ſoul, no more attempt to draw "a 
y life and comfort froni the law; | 
Fly to the hope the'goſpel gives? 
The man that truſts che- *promiſe lives, |. | 


oCXXI. Reini, and Aﬀdatien, p | 


Gop, permit ing not to be 
en; Army er to:myſelf and thee ;. 
And a thou thoughts I oe, 

F — of my higheſt love, 5 


2 Why ſhi ould my. pales mix AY earth, 
And thysdeboſa myzheav'nly birth? 
Why ſhould I cleave to fins below 
And let my Gb, y — 


3 Call me away from fleſh, and ſenſe;, 
One f6v*reizn word can 57952 ine t chene: 
I would obey ne. 18 


And all inter A e TELE 


ei! 140 ch | 
4 Be earth, with all her 1 beenden; 9 
of Let noiſe and vanity de 785 

In ſecret ſilencè of the if 


11 F 
My heav'ny 'and thete Cty « ob I find. 2 


71 5 The Bene fit of publicOrdipances, R 
| WAV em ev'ryimorta] care, 
Away from earth our fduls retreat A 
We leave this worthleſs world afar, 100 
And waif and worſhip near thy 271. £0 


2 Lord, in the temple emple bf thy 88 Y 
| We ſet thy feet, and 1 rt 4 8 WW 


| | | We gaze upon thy D 10 150. 
ha And learn the wonders of thy pow'r. _ 
ins. ode Sou K 3 3 While 


+ Ba wet f OY 
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3 * here our various wants we e 5 
Dunited groans aſcend on hig; 
And prayer bears a quick return 11 | 
Of bleſſings in variety b. 2 


[4 If Satan rage, and fin grows. firongy vx WC 
ere we receive ſome: chearing ward; | 4 

We gird the goſpel-armour ans d: 03 a 

To fight the. battles of the Lon. = 

5 Or if our ſpirit faints and dies, 

Our conſcience gall'd with i ward ſtings) 

Here doth the rigtiteous ſun ariſte | 
With healing beams beneath his wings 1-3-1 


6 Father! my ſoul 1 would Alla LM oats 1 
Within thy tems near thy de; r. 
But if my feet muſt hence depart, 1 & 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. % bat 3 7 


T7 vw 


80 © 079 ee it OL VE 


CXXIV. en, Aaron, you Poſts: 9 [· E 


1 


: T0 nat i he los of or 


Sinai. IV, If 1C) t F342 of 5 
Or ſent to ys Mos hands, 5 


Can bring us A to heay n. . 

2 The 1 the b d which aron ſp i, 

| © oY ſmoke 7 Gon ur har Gl, al 5 * 
an Dy 4 our guilt, N 

Or ſave a from Reil. 1 2 H 

3 Aaron the Prieſt dete his breath A 

At Gop's immediate willz Te 4 'þ 3 

Andi in the deſert yields to death” %. 

Upon th appuinted hill. 9550 15 Fs T 
And thus, on Jordan” her de we £0 : 

4 The tribes of vHPel Rand.!!! 01 of V 

While Moſes bow'd his head and lere 0 85 | 

Short of the promi 8 land. 85 | 

I ITEE © $04 1909 01990 ES, 5 Iſr'ell⸗ J 
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5 Ifrel rejoice, now "Joſhua * leads, 
e'll bring your tribes to reſt; 
So far the-SAVIOUR's name exceeds b 
The Ruler and the Prieſt. 


CXXV. Faith and Repentance,. Un and 


Impeni tence. 


Ti E nad immortal joys are giv'n 
To ſouls that mourn the ſins 2 ve done; 
| Children of wrath, made heirs of heav'n 
By faith i in Gop's eternal Son. 


2 Woe to the wretch Who never . 
The inward. pangs of pious grie, 

But adds to all his crying guilt 

| The. ſtubborn ſin of unbelief. 


The law condemns the rebel dead, ny 
Under the wrath of God he Hes z ga 
He ſeals: the curſe on his own head, 
And with a double veng ance dies. 


* 2 5 Dre 


CXXVI.. Gop ghor ified i in the Goſpel. 


ö Lok p, deſcending from. aboves! 
Invites his children near; 

While pow'r and truth and boundleſs 1 love 

Diſplay their glories here. 51 > 

2 Here, in thy goſpel's wond'rous frame, ＋ 

Freſh wiſdom we purſ ue: 

A thouſand angels learn thy name,, 

Beyond whate'er they knew. 


Thy! name is writ in faireſt lines, WW 
Thy wonders here we trace 

Wiſdom thro' all the myſt'ry ſhines, 

5 And thines 1 in Ae face, Oo ke as 


rel“ Joſhua, the Pe” ſeſus, and ſignifies a Saviour. 
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af Our warmer thoughts employs, 2 
brighter you 


( Written only for thoſe who praiſe the Baptiſm: of inſanu 
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HYMNS AND | Bowl Hs 


The « its beſt-obedience owes ** 7 
To our incarnate'Gop ũ é rr F 

And thy revenging juſtice ſſows 
Its honours in his blood. 


5 But ſtill the luſtre of thy grace 


Gilds the whole ſcene with 
And more exalts our Joys. us ATTY 


CxxVI * Cireumcifon and Baptiſm: 5 


4 £ 


11:3 v 


HU did the ſons of Abra m piſs 
Under the bleedy ſeal of 2 jor 


The e diſeiples boxe the — 
Till CHRIST. the painful bon age broke. 


By milder ways: goth Jesus prove bot? 
His Father's cow'nant, and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 

And not forbids their infant- race. 


"% \ a Aha £8. 4 ag 


3 Their ſeed is Tprink) led with his blood; 
”. Their children ſet apart for Gop; 1 


His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, 


Like 8 pour d upon the bead. my „ 


4 Let evTy faint ih chearful 1 voice 
* this large covenant. rejoice ; Bogus 
 Youtig children in their early 75 


Shall give the Gop of ed m nt, be 


OOTY i) I 1144 44 4 25 4 * 


cxxV . hi ' Corrupt Nature from dan, 


RET, LPT £2 Of * 
LEST: che the dars af innocence! 4 
Adam pur father food, 
Ti he debas'd ; his: foul fa ſenſe, 5717/1 
4K And eat forbidden b 
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2 Now wwe arg · Horn ſenſual rack, 


To ſinful! Jays inclin'd 6 a 
Rear lg 1018 its NETIC Hd TT AA 1 


And fleſn Aale e fg 0 Fs 


qo mogk ib! lot 
3 While fleſh, and ſenile 51/8 ond pallion.reigns, | 
Sin 1s the ſweeteſt 


We fancy muſir 11.090 chli TY duns —_ 125 
And 90 for cet ther c & 22 


oy 53 
591 F $43134</k. on E Te To Wi: 


Great Gov !' renew! our, Wadi ume 5 
Dur broken pow s, reſtore 105 
e us w ih : heat, nly 
| And fleſh i all reign. [9d I 


II 2115 1. 13310 gl 
5 Erernal cr e den oK 
Upon our inward parts, # 3 
And let the nf Adam da, : »; 
His i image on! our hearts. 55 6 ar re 


CXXIX. WW: wall by'Fa 7% not by Sie, 
„ It erben 618 : * 5 Sg! 19912 * 7 
YER by the faith of joys 3 
We walk-thro' cles dark as night, 
Till we arrive at heav'n our home; 
Faith is our guide, and faith, our uke. 1 8 


The want of ſight ſhe I pnlies ge 

; | She: makes the pearly Suben appear; RAS 
Far into diſtant worlds ſhe pries, 

And brings eternal glories gear. 


- Chearful we tread the deſert thro®, . 
While faith inſpires” atheaVnly tay, © 
Tho? Nons roar, and tem blaw, 

*. | And rocks ind dan angers DU Uthe way; 7 ik 


So Abra'm, by divine N 


Left his own hölle TOS © Gop; 3 
His faith beheld the Promis d land, 


And fi d his 86 Ache the road. n. 
No | . K5 Lek * * 8 
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202 2 HYMNS AN DI yore 
No —— Nr Neu Creatia m - 
TTEND, While Gon's 11 Son 


Doth his own gloriey, th ew: : 
© Behold I fit upon my th rone, * 
e Creating al kehifngs 1 Phew wits = [2 
2 © Nature and fin are pals'd a1 5 . 0 
6“ And the ole 8 * n | 
os M hands a new foundation 15 5 . 
e the new world ariſe J“ 
ce J'ij be a Sun br Righeeouſr =_ + » ? 
% To the new hea v'ns. , ake,;/ 2 5 75 
* None but the EN born heirs of grace 
< My glories [ſhall partake.” ker 14868 


4 Mi hty Red eemet! fet me ths | ny 1 7 
1 2 old ſtate of fin; n 191 dak 
O,. make Ts ſotil alive to thbe; 7 —4 


Create new powers Wich „ 
5 a mine eyes, and form mine ears, | 
And mold my heart enge 
Give me new paſſions; joys and fers, | 
And turn the Lone to fleſh.” * 


6 Far from the regions of the dead, Su 
From ſin, and. earth, and hell; K 

In the new world that race has made 5 A 
I would for eyer dwell. t 


CXXXI. The Excellency of t the 22 Relig ien. ; v 


L everlaſting. glories crown Per "FF > 
hy head, my Saviour and my Lon; H 
Thy hands have: brought ſalvation down, 


bas writ the bleſſings . in thy word, n 
[2 What if we trace the globe around, 


And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 2 
There ſhall be no religion found eg 
80 uſt to Gon," fo ſafe to man.] 


3 li 


bl 
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z In vain the trembling conſcience eke . — 
Some ſolid pro ound to reſt upon; : 

With long deſpair the ſpirit breaks 34S ? 

Till we i to CHRIST of T9208 %lÞ 


How well thy bleſſed truths agree! 


How wiſe and — Gore commands! 5 
Thy promiſes, how they be l. 4 


ow firm our hope and comfort Rands : 


[5 Not the fei n'd fields of heath'niſh bliſs 15 
Could raiſe ſuch pleaſure in the mind; 

Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 
Pretend to joys ſo well refin d.)) 

6.Should all the forms that men deviſe 

Aſſault my faith with treach'rous art, ps 

I'd eall them vanities and lies, + * 5 
And bind the goſpel to my heart. 


CxxxII. The Offices of CuRIST. 


E bleſs. the PRoPHET of the LoR D, 
That comes with truth and e 5 
JEsus, thy Spirit and thy Word 5 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 5 


: We rey'rence our HIGH PRIEST abovez, 

Who offer'd up his blood, 75 

And lives to carry on his. s love, 1 
By pleading with our Gop. 


ion. ]; We honour our exalted KiNG:; e ISH} 97] 

85 How ſweet are his commands 1. er 

He guards our ſouls from hell and fin. 7 
By his Almighty hands. dat 


Hoſanna to his glorious name, 
Who ſaves by diff rent ways; 

His mercies lay a ſov* reign; claim: 
Lo our immortal e y 


l ug. cxxk Il. 
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CXXXHI. Die Operations of the Holy IS x 


Ee IIFILIA we confeſs | vr il 
And fing the. wonders;of thy races "a 

Thy pow'r conveys our bleſſings down 
Irn Gor the Father and the Son, 


2 Enlighten'd by. thing -heav ly + 7 
Our ſhades and.darkneſs turn to day; | 
Thine inward. teachings make us know _ 
Our danger, and our refuge r 


70 } ' 


3 Thy pow'r and glory work. within, 4 0 ! 
And break the chains of reigning ſin; 
Doth our imperious luſts ſubdue, 1 


: * y $ 


And form' our wretched hearts anew. Sy 


4 The troubled conſcience knows thy voice ; FP 
Thy chearing words awake our Joys; © ag 


Thy words allay the ſtormy wind. | Ji 
And calm the ſurges of the mind. 

CXXxXIV. Circumciſion ahbe. Ie 

HE promiſe was divinely free; J 

Extenſive was the grace: HT 486 . 

J will the Gop of Abra'm be, . 

And of his num'rous race. | 

2 He faid, and with'a bloody PRE Ln Al 

Confirm'd the words he + . ö 


Lon did the ſons of Abr 5 feel „ An 


3 _ Gov's own n Sch deſcending low, 
Gave his own fleſh to bleed; 
And Gentiles taſte the bleflings now, In 
From the hard bondage free. 

4 The Gop of Abram claims dur Praiſe; 3 Let 
His promiſes enduree: - 


And CHRIST the Boxp in gentler ways Ou 
Makes the falyation ſure, 


2 
18 
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CXXXV. Types and | Prophecies of Cuxzsr. 


EH OLD the woman 8 promis. d ſzed Fa 

Behold the great Mefliah Come 
Ba the prophets all agreed "BY «ff 
o give him the. ſuperior rod A C? 


Abra'm, the faint, "rejoi@d of old 5 
When viſions of the LoR BD he i 12 I 

Moſes, the man of Gop, foretold 41 
This great Fulfiller of his Law. is: I IP 


; The types bore witneſs to his fi 
Obtain'd their chief deſign, and and; (7 
The incenſe and the bleeding lamb 

The ark, the altar, and the prieſt. e 


Predictions in abundance meet L 
To join their bleſſings on his head; 

Jesus, we worſhip at thy feet. 
And nations own the promis d ſeed. | 


CXXXVI. Mirack at the Birth if Currsy. 


HE King of Glory ſends his Son 
To make his entrance on this earth; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon, 
And heav'nly hoſts declare his birth | Ir 


About the young Redeemer's head 
What wonders and what 1 1 meet 1 
An unknown ſtar aroſe, and A F 
The Eaſtern ſages to his feet. 


5 Simeon and Anna both conſpire 

Ihe Infant Saviour to proclaim; pu 
Inward they felt the ſacred fire; 

And bleſt the babe, and own'd' his name * 


Let Jews and G recks blaſ ih aloud, 
- | And treat 8 holy ci th ſcorn; ; 
f Our ſouls adore th eternal Gp, 
Who condeſcended to be born. 
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il 22 Nader I Life, Death, "nd 4 


4 WY 


b 2 1 1k * . e 
eee eee Mt: it * 


EHOLD; _ blind their fight recdiyet 
Behold; the dead awake and live F | 
1 dumbyſpake 'wonders,: and the lame 
Leap like dne hart, and bleſs his name. 


2 Thus doth th' Eternal Spltit; r 
And ſeal the miſſion of his Son; . > | 
The Father vindicates his cauſe, 193 54 
e he hangs bleeding on the croſs. 


3 He dies! the heav'ns in mourning NOS * 
. riſes, and appears a G: 

Behold the Lokp aſcending hi h, | 
No more to bleed, no more to die 1 = 


4 cs and for ever from my heart 
bid my doubts and fears depart:: 


omg 


And to thoſe hands my ſoul -refign- : | : $4 


Which bear credential 8 ſo divine. 


cxxxvIII. The Power of the Cape 


1 Hls is the word of truth and love 
Sent to the nations from above 
EHOYAKH here reſolves to ſhew xm 
hat his Almighty Grace can do. 
2 This remedy did wiſdom find, | 
To heal dif: aſes of the mind z 
This ſov'reign balm, whoſe virtues a” 
Reſtore the ruin'd' creature, man. 


3 The goſpel. bids the dead revive; 
Sinners obey the voice, and live: + 
Dry bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afreſh, 

Aft hearts of "Tot are turn'd to fleſh. . 


20 63 Þo5urodtob; 44 Whe 


„ 
He 


4 v. 146. SPIRITUAL. SONGS. 20% 
[4 Where Satan reign'd in ſhades of night, 
d The ſpel ſtrikes. a heavnly light; 


Our Juſt its wond'rous:;pow'r- controuls, | 
And calms the rage of angry ſouls. ) 


5. Lions:and beaſts of ſavage nam fe J. 
Put on the nature of the of I-85" 144 Ni 
While the wide world eſteems ion 
Gaze and admire, and hail the change A 


May but this grace my ſoul renews. | 10 1 
Let ſinners gaze, and hate me too 

The word that fave me does engage 
A ſure defence from all their rage. 


CXXXIX. The Example of 450 | 


MI dear Redeemer and my Lora! L yr 

I read my duty in thy word; 

I But in thy life the Iaw appears | 
Drawn out in living characters. 


uch was thy truth, and ſuch thy ze, 

i Such def*rence to thy Father's 8 

Such love, and meekneſs ſa divine, AY 

I would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 


Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witneſs'd the fervor of thy pray'r; 
The defert thy temptations knew, 


Thy conflict and thy. vict ry too. 5 . 
Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious im age here; 


Then Gop the Judge ſhall own my Fn 
Amongſt the fol owers. of the Lamb. 


XL. The Example of CarsTiand * s 


ACT me the wings of faith, to riſe + 
Within the veil, and ſee. © 
The ſaints above, how great their joys, 

. bright their. glories be.“! “ 


2 Once 


£2 


Ie 


eo — — — 8 
. * k 


8888 3 N MN N D {Board ly 
2 Ones the were mourning here below; / 


: 3 I aſk them-whence-theis merry came! 


CXLI. Faith e 35 Senſe ; or, Preaeiy 


2 My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, 121 Iv 


N 
A 


And wet theiricouch with tears; Ul T 
They wreftled hard, as we do now, 
With ſens and doubts and fears. 0 5 


7 They with united} Breath ior 37 12 ef, 
Aſcribe:itheir conqueltto-the- Lamb, ob. 5 
Their triumph to his death. an * 


75 The 85 mark d the footſteps that he e ag T ( 


is zeal inſpinid their breaſt: 3+ 
at following abi an date ons, ] 
Poſſeſs the promiſtd reſts! 5 | c 


5 Our glorious Leader: claims alt raiſe. | 
r his own pattern givin, = . 
While the long ersud of witheſſes , 77 iB. 
Shew the fame path do heav'n, 11. 


1H We N pH. 'I+t * {i} 4 


"Li 


.| Baptiſm, and the Logs Su per. 15.2 M 

1 Y: Saviour- op, my So rei 155 
M. Reigns Da: Pope 18 Skies 5 ' ibs W 
But wo 


Nr; 


rings Bis ces down to ſenſe, ee 
And helps iy Faith to. riſ een 


hey read and hear His word: 
My touch and taſte ſhall do the e 
When they receive the Lo nv. Fo Be 


3 Baptiſmal water is . 
b "ſeal his cleanſi! DEN Wes: bad 
While at his feaſt of. bread and wine 1 
He gives his ſaints a place. _ 
4 But not- the waters. of food [FN 
Can make my clean, 4) | 
As by. his 1 7 5 ae Ir h. 
e 
in. 41.4 


* 


Not chœiceſt· meats or nobleſt x wines 

So much my heart refrefl, 
As when my faith £8 tho” the 0 
A And feeds upon Ris fleſh. * h 


' Þþ 1 love the Eekp; that pay o 7 
4. To give his work a egal! 
But the rich grace his hands deſtow 
2 Exceeds the e "pen 


CXLII. - Faith j in unter our Kathe. 


NZ; all the blood of beats, 208 
On Jewish altars ſlain, Mb 


Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or. waſh. away the ſtain. k i Ls >. es, of 
But 7 e Lamb 
gur — n 
A facrifice of n : SAY YT. 
. 
Aa _ lay be. band2>i! 7 
n that dearhÞ of thine Nig 28 * 
"CY While Jike a peultent A 9 8 00 
LE And ther here ganfels. my ſin. 30 1 SLE 1 
1 2 my hag Salt pled 7 70 At 0 bassin! 
r be hundensaboudigh hear ns | = 
| When hanging on the, cüffed tree, 
I And hopes gilt yas there... 0 | 
8 Believing, we Rjbiee! 303 SD . 5 
To ſee the eurſe rsmo re: 8 
We bleſs-the Lamb with. cheartubnoice,” 
8 And ſing his blecding lave. 5 LOS 1 


2 CxLHI. e "and Spirit fer LD 5 a 
3 21101 
|; \ THAT alder o in wat wy FR 
Attend. a 2 Ig 


hate the tholig esch at wor 15 bak 
And do the Werks b : 
2 3 
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210 HYMNSAND/ Book ſhy. 14 
2 Now 1 complain, and groan, and 1 Te 


- _While fin and. * reign: cl x pry 
Now. raiſe my ſon of triumph high, - * Aw 
For grace prey e en ha And 

3 So darkneſs ſtruggles, with che U ht, I! 
Till perfect day ariſa 5 _ T:-* KID 
Water, and fire maintain the fights 4 wih - 
Until the weaker dieß. ** I [+ 

4 Thus will the fleſh and. ſpir it Rrive, 5 


And vex and break my peace und 


But I ſhall quit this mortal life, -/ ' * 
And ſin for eee 15 Fo WD). 

FI 1018 y 03 VIII 2 9117 ie 'F? 
cxILIV. The E ffufron of theSomer 3 or, [ ſhe 
| 0 Sucte 5 of. the Geſpel. AF. — my In 


1 was the day, the joy was gre: aft 
When the*diyine Aileiples met: 18 
Whilſt on thei? heads the SpInTT; came The 


And fat like tongues of dloven flame. VIA 


2 What gifts, what mirkeles he gave! ab L 
And power to kill, an&pow'r to five? 
Furniſh'd their tongues with wöffd' tous wor 


' Inſtead of ſhields;and ſpears and ſwords. N 


3 Thus arm'dzg he fentthe champions forth 
12 1 rom Eaſtæ Weft, from Such to 7 NGrt 
Go, and: aff-rEyoir Saviour's' cauſe; 


66 Go, ſpread the myitry of his croſs.” It 
4 Theſe wea mig Nap, ene wm by wars 4 
15 they Are 
To make dur A pions oe” | 
And lay the, — 5 bel IW. 


5 Nations, the learned and. the 8 Wet 

Are e dy thele heah my arms ſubdu'd ; Ind 
While Satan rages'/at''th&Jofs, . oc 
And hates the dodtrine of the croſs. "A 

4 3 5 04 IC Vs kad en 6 Ut | 


33 
* 
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Great King of Grace! my heart een 
would be led in triumph too, 


A willing gaptive to my Loxp, | or * 
And ling the victries of his — 


XLV. Sight thro! 4 Glaſs, and. Face to Face. 


Lave; the windows of thy grace, Fl i 
Thro' which my Lon n is ſeen? | 
\nd long to meet my Saviour's face 
Without a glaſs between. 


O, 1 Va happy hour Was ome 24 


To change my faith to ſigt! 
[ ſhall. be hold my L Lon * home | He 511 


— ad 


— * 


In ber ren. 
aſte, my: Beloved, and remove. 4s 
Theſe interpoſing days 

hen ſhall my paſſions all be „ "oy 
— And all my po. 78 4 praiſe. Fd 


* L VI. The Vanit 'Creatu es; 3 or, 1 
* e 8 . 


BRAT FILE 3 Sl: 1 
: 92 8 52 
LESE 


AN 5 a ſoul of vaſt Ars r 

th, He burns; within- with reſtleſs * 
rth Toff to and fro, his e 
rom yanity to vanit 1 4 2; 
In vain on earth we hoph' 0 And + 1 
.... Jome folid.goad. to fill the mind? 18 1 
Ne try new eaſures, but we rel . 

The inward think: and and torment Mill, 98 5 


| 


"F | 


o when a ragi fever burgs; ©» | 
FVe ſhift from aa to ſide by turns; 300 * 
Ind 'tis a poor relief: we gan 
J0 change the W N. keen dhe pains | | 


35 l T 0 A t 
ol 4 Grea 


- da2.0 5 
—— — ——ͤ— — — — —— 5 
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And floatbiiofter afl. 


N Gen] ſubüue this vicious thi irſt,- 
® This love to Vanity and duſt; we 
Cure the vile feyer of thę mi nd, Sil, 
And feed our "ſouls with Joys refin'd. 


CXLVII. The Crtation-of the Warld: Gen. 


1 6c OW let the ſpacious world ifeÞ 
| ty resten 5 Id, T 1 

At oncd th obedient" erte and f ie —_ 

Roſe at his foreign word: | e 


[2 Dark wus the deep; the waters Ia | 
Confus dz hd Hr fd the gs er 
He call'd the licht ché Rekv . T. 
Attends on his command. Ne A I 


3 He bids the cu,, aſcend” In His 75 
The clouds aſcend, ang bear 770 5 
A wat'ry' treaſure'ro the fly nt e ge 


4 


8 below" . WELLES, 
* Wa 1 ches bang; 
The roll ing ſeas ene flow, 

And leave the ſolid; land. 2: N 

5, With herbs and Jaritss/ ew ry bird 

vb nakRi:gtobe he drew %% 09/910! 

Ere there was rain ta bleſs the earth, 01 

Or f ſun, ty Warn, the ground. \ [116% wit 

6 Then he zan ela kes; 0 


 Beholtthewſundp 2 0 0 wor Vn e 
The moon andrſtass b dvr: riſes ni 511 
To mark out oni GRIER. 1! 7 06 

7 Out of theidegp tum Nin 5. 'F * 

Did vital be nigs fra 1 | 

FE he. pantted fo 18'6f ev 
And fiſh of ev'ry name. 


e F | 
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Je gave the lions and the worms uin 
At once their wand'rous birth, J hn 


G 


ad gazing beaſts of: various forme, : 
"- Roſe from the teeming earth, 1; |; 


\dam was fram'd of equal clay, 

The? ſoy'reign of the ref; W N VI IX 
eſign'd for nobler ends than they, 

ith Gop's own image bleſt. 


Thus. glorious in the Maker's eye 
„The young creation ſtood 5 (© 


& ſaw the building from on high, n 
His word pronounc'd-it good. 
Lonxp, vile the frame of nature ſtands, 
\ 1 Thy praiſe ſhall fill my tongue 
Put the new, world of grace demands 

A more exalted ſung 


CXLVIII. Gop reconciled in ChRIST. 


5 EAREST of all the names above, 
My Jzsus, and my Gop, 


ho can reſiſt thy heav'nly love, 


| is by the merits of thy death - 
Vi The Father ſmiles again 


is by thine interceding breath . 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

ill Gop in human fleſh I ſee, _ 
My thoughts no comfort find ET - 
he holy, juſt, and ſacred Three, 

Are terrors to my mic. 
ut if IMMANUEL's face appear; 
My hope, my joy begins: 

lis name forbids my flaviſh fearr,ñ 
His grace removes my ins. 
1 5 While 
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And . 1 165 wy eſt, 


CXLIX. Hmour 15 - Mag raue,; ; or, 00 4 


TERNAI $ov'te ign 0 of the Sky, wy s 


And LorD of e 6 
We mortals to thy Majeſty + by a 1 
Our firſt obedienceiowe, e. 
2 Our ſouls adore thy throne fupreme 1 
And bleſs thy Providence, 0 
For magiſtrates of meaner — 
Our glory and defence. | 
{3 The crowns of Britiſh Princes ſhine > 
With rays above the reſt, -- 
Where laws and liberties combine Ide 
To make the nation bleſs'd. ; ig 
6 e 
d 4 Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 0 10 
* While virtue finds reward; _ | 
=. And ſinners periſh from the land oo 
14 By juſtice and the ſword. 2 
; | 5 Let Ceſar's due be ever paid ar 
4 To Ceſar and his throne; 0 OL 
0 But conſciences and ſouls were made 10 0 
1 To be the Lok p's alone, bay 


CL., The Dectfulng of Sin. 


IN has a thouſand? treach'rous arts 
Lo practiſe on the mind; 

With flatt'ring looks ſhe tempts our hearts, t to 
But leaves a ſting behind. Vhi 


2 W 


OY 8PIRITUAT/ sees. 2 


ith names of virtue ſhe deceives 

The aged and the young ; : 

ind while the heedleſs wretch W 8 
She makes his fetters ſtrong. 


She pleads for all the] joys ſhe brings, ) 
And gives a fair pretence : 7 

zut cheats the ſoul of heav*n things, 4 

And chains it down to nk, N 


* 
q 
5 4 . 


Ky o on agree divinely fair,” 0 5 IEP. 
Grew the forbidden food; 5 
Pur mother took the poiſon dee, . 


And tainted all her blood. 


CEl. Prophiry and Airbtten. 1 


WAs by an order from the "4608p 
The ancient prophets ſpoke his — 
is ſpirit did their tongues inſpire, 
nd warm'd their hearts with hear 'nly fire. 


Ide works and wonders which they wrought, 
Fonfirm'd the meſſages they brought; ; 

he prophet's pen ſucceeds his breath, 

o fave the holy words from death. 


feat God ! mine eyes with pleaſure look 
n the dear volume of thy book ; 

ere my Redeemer's face I ſee, 

d read his name who-dy'd for me. 


t the falfe raptures of the mind 
loſt, and vaniſh in the wind: 


re Y can fix my hope ſecure; 
is is thy Word, and muſt endure” 


LII. Sinai and Bion. Hb. Xll. is, . 


OT to the' terfors bf the Ford, 
IN The tempeſt, fire, and dale; 8 
arts t to the thunder of that R | 
Vhich Gop in Sinai ee 3 e oY; 
2 W | 
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3 Behold th' innumerable © RET = BY 


clan. The D emper, Folh, Aid Madedf of Sin. 


2 Our beauty and our ſtrength are fled, 


* 


k 


us, | BXMNS, a ; Book l 


But we are come to Sion's hill, 
4 The city of our Gov, 

Where milder words declare his will, . 

And-ſpread his love' abroad. 1 


rern HF 


Of angels cloath'd in light! 
Behold I ſpirits of the 59 21 
Whoſe faith is turn'd to fight! to ks 


4 Behold the bleſs'd aſſembly there, * 
| Whoſe names are writ in heav'n ! 
And Go, the judge. of. all, declares. 
Their vileft fins forgty n. 


But one Spa bo, m 
All join in CHRIS r, their living head, | 
And of his grace an 5 9 


6 In ſuch ſociety as this 
My weary ſoul would . 
The! man that dwells where in sus is, 
Muſt iy for ever bleſs'd. 


5 The ſaints on earth, and v9 che dead, | a : 


a "*} 


'S N, like: a venomous diſeaſe 
I nfects our vital blood: 


The only balm is ſoy'reign. grace, 
And the phyſician, G. 


And we draw near to death 
But CHRIST the Lord! 14 thedead | 
With us almighty: breath. 


3 Madneſs b oy 171 57 reigns within; Fs 
ions burn and ra 


Ti G55 s own Son, with feilt divine, | 3 | 
The inward hre alfuage. . 


8 4 We 
6+ YH. *h f 


Hv. 
[4 * 
J 


5 W 


As: 
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[4 We lick the duſt, we m wind, | 
And ſolid good deſp iſe : 


| Such 1 IS the Aly of the: mind, : - ) 1 I 
| Till Jxsus makes us n X 


VJ We give our ſouls the wounds they feel, | 
We drink the pois'nous gal, 
And ruſh with fury down to hell ; 

But heav'n prevents the fall.] 


[6 The man poſſeſs'd among the iges, 11 
Mn. his ow over Fro criesss 
e foams and raves till JESUS comes, | 
And the foul ſpirit [AG of 


CLIV.. 2 Righteouſneſs inſu efficient. ' 
Hg HERE are the mo 1 ich the | 
95 i Lok b, V — 2 1 

” That wait and tremble at my word ! is 
That walk in darkneſs all the day? 
Come, make my name your truſt and tay 


No works nor duties of your own 1 
« Can for the ſmalleflin-atone; 
| The robes that nature may proride, i 
Sin Will not your leaſt pollutions F 


** The ſofteſt couch that nature knows, 

« Can give the conſcience no tepoſe 
Look to my righteouſneſs, and live; 
Comfort and peace are mine to give. ] 


Ve ſons of pride, that kindle coals _ 
„With your own hands to warm your ſouls, 
« Walk in the light of your own 'c T 
Enjoy br ſpar 8 at! ye deſire: © © by 

© This is your portion at my hands; 5 8555 
„Hell waits you with her iron bands; "52S 3 
© Ye ſhall lie down in ſorrow there, 
a In death, in darkneſs, and deſpair,” - 

—__ L. CLV. 


' Ifa, 1, 10, 11, T Iſa, xxvili. 20, 


- 


— ——_—_—— ̃ ͤ—„——? — —H—— ꝙ3V— 


a 


—  — _ 


1 1 
. 1 
l; TH. 
T1 
( 
1 
IN 
4 14 
U 
; 
1 
"1? 
bl I 
N \ i 3% 
Wo. 1 
| 4 Ti * 
} * 
1 * 
4 4 
, * 
Ni 
p * 7 
- Wer! 
q 
\ 
1 
Wb 
4 5 ' 
147 
1 4 
\ W717 
14 
e 
* L216) 
: T % 
14 
f N 
4 1 1 
. 
BY 
38 
| 
7%, 
4 - 
"ay 
I: 
4 
Lon 
E 
4:41 
ſ 
7 
I 
7 
4 
7 
A 
44. 
x 
j 
LOR 
1 
Li 
14 
bi \ 
2 
142 
M 43 
1 
\ 1 
. 
e 
I be 9 
ei 
Li 
al, (1 6g #4: 
1 0 
f 
18 
643% 
1 
4 
of) * 
r 
. 
4 8 
9 
1 
þ 
i 
* 
j 
*T% 4 
d 
£7 
[ 7 
i ; 
"v1 
i 
vs 
4A) 
{4 
1.7. 
EY: 
ANT + 
T4] 
* 
1 4 
» 
N 
15 
0 
4; 
4 +81 
14 
4s 
» of 
* 
A 
\ 
4 
r 
* 
» 


22 n 8 — 

NE on: 3 FH SIS 
—_ _ 5 N 2 v = 

— — 2 * 1 
2 —— — 


* 
. 


EI CCC Moo eco. aca tart a Arr nr nn rn OO OO—_s _ 
y 07 * La, — 4 ; — 


„ PMNS AND. Den, 
CLV. cuir fur Pfr., * 1 'Y; ] 


CI 51:0 
O, the deſtroy ving 4 gel flies ei dong F 
To Pharcales Kabborn land!!! 
The By is and flow'r.of Bgype lien i W 


4 * 


is vindictive hand en b 5 4 
2 1 paſs'd the tents of Jacob ot? ne 


Nor pour' d. the wfith divine; N 242 
He ſaw the blood on ry dgor, R 


And bleſs d. the peaceful ſign. A, 210 BA. ER ; ls 
3 Thus the appointed Limb Hoff Pedl- 
To break th* Egyptian yok 11 


Thus Ir ell is fan hondapk freed Vit 
And "capes th th e angels Hroks.: « : 17 T] 


8 Wich blood. ſo rich as chine, ov 19d T OY 


Juſtice no longer would purſue. Rar", 


FR his guilty o ul e of; mine. t 620 0 ; : 9 
5 Ire our paſs-over Was lain, po 
And has at once,procur d 85 as 74 ; 


dan. from Satan/s;heavy chain, Pp a 
And. Van Wpensin g fed e £14 4 $ 


evi. * Projanption (0) Dobel; an, 1 gan, 
a Various Templations:' OF 10 


my. af 4:4 AER * , 
ON rr 8 6 


Hate Fee nd his char Ko. 
"T I hate His flatt'rin Has bre Do is 2 V 
The Serpent 97 0 Fouls e 1 

10 cheat our. ſou 8. to "death. : 


2 He feeds our hopes w th al dream 
Or kills with 15 fury | „ 


And holds us ill in wide ; Heng 
Freun pk or Share... 3 


* 


4 


Ly 
3 
3 


* 


| 
f FI 
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Now heperſuades, how ealy 'tis 


Jo walk the road to heay'n ;” -* 


2 OF 911. | ; an 
Anon he fwells our ſins, and cries, 


They cannot be forgivn.“ 


[4 He bids young ſinners, vet forbear 


5 a 


' © To think of Gop or death; 


“ For prayer and devotion are 
But melancholy breath.“ 
He tells the aged, © they muſt die; 

And tis too late to pray; _ 
* In vain for mercy now they cry, 

For they have loft their day.] 
Thus he ſupports his cruel throne 

By miſchief and deceit, _ _ 


And drags the ſons of Adam down 


To darkneſs and the A 


o : 5 
Fg 


Almighty Gop, cut ſhort his pow'r,. 
Let him in darkneſs dwell ; . Z 
And, that he vex the earth no more, 


Confine him down to hell. 
CLVII. The ſame. 


4. 


And threatens to deſtroy: 


He worries whom he can't devour 


With a malicious joy. 


e ſons of G ob, oppoſe his rage; 
Reſiſt, and he Il be gone; wy 
| hus did our deargſt Lord engage, 


And vanquiſh him alone. 


Now he appears almoſt divine, 


Like innocence and love; 
ut the old Serpent lurks within, 


3 N When he aſſumes the Dove. 
1 


L 2 


422 4 


OW Satan comes with dreadful roar, 
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4 F ly from the falſe deceiver's tongue, | Hy 

Ye ſons of Adam fly „ Ws: 
Our parents found the ſnare too drang. 

Nor ſhould the ee try. 5 85 E 


CLVII. Few ſaved; or The almoſt Chriſtian, . « 
the Iybocrite, and 1 753 ian, 2 


ROAD! is the road that leads to death, V 
And thouſands walk together there; 


But wiſdom ſhews a narrower path, J 2 
With here and there a trave ler.” = 
* Deny thyſelf, and take thy croſs,” , J 
Is the Redeemer s great command! 
Nature muſt count her gold but droſs, ſ e v 
If ſhe would gain this heav'nly land. | 
3 The fearful ſou] that tires and faints, 1 


And walks the ways of Gop no more, 5 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a ſaint, ! 
And makes his own deſtruction ſure. 7 


4 LoRD, let not all my hopes be-vain ; And : 
Create my heart entirely new; 

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain; 
W hich falſe apoſtates never knew. 


CLI X. An Unconverted State; ; or, Convert ; 


„ Grace, 1 
10 REAT King of glory ind of rice] 
[ (5 We own, 5 25 N Gen is VA 
How vile is our degenerate race, 
And our firſt father's name f 


2 From Adam flows our tainted blood, 
'| he poiſon reigns within; | 
Makes us averſe to all that's good, 
And willing laves % in. 


1 
[3 Dal 


. 
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Daily we break thy holy laws, . 
3 And then reje& thy grace: : 


Engag'd in the old Serpent's cauſe 
| Against our Maker's face.] ; 


„We live eftrang'd afar from Gop, 
And love the diſtance well ; 
With haſte we run the dang'rous road 
That leads to death and hell. 


And can ſuch rebels be reftor'd ! 
Such natures made divine! 

Let ſinners ſee thy glory, Lokp, 
And feel this pow'r of thine. 


6 We raiſe our Father's name on high, 
Who his own Spirit ſends, 
To bring rebellious ſtrangers nigh, 


And turn his foes to friends. 
CLX. Custom in Sin. 


l ET the wild leopards of the wood 
Put off the ſpots that nature gives; 
Then may the wicked turn to Gop, 
And change their tempers and their lives. 


I: As well might Ethiopian flaves 
ting Waſh out the darkneſs of their ſkin; 
The dead as well may leave their graves, 
As, old tranſgreſſors ceaſe to fin. 


3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
Till not endure the leaſt controul ; 
None but a pow'r divinely ſtrong 
Can turn the current of the ſoul. 
Great Gop ! I own thy pow'r divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine; 
I would be form'd anew and bleſs 
The wonders of creating grace. 


8 BLESS 


43 
*** 
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CLXL, Chri lian Aer or, The on fl : 


TRAIT i 37 way, t che RAY is rait 
That leads to joys on high; 


»Tis but a few that find the gate, 1 I 3 
While crouds miſtake and 1 | 
T Beloved ſelf .muſt_be deny'd, 2841 
The mind and will renew'd, „ 
Paſſion ſuppreſt, and patience LAY 
And vain defires ſub bdu'd, . 
[3 Fleſh is a dang rous foe to grave, | eN 
Where it prevails and rules; . Wc 1 
Fleſh muſt be humbled, pride abas 4 „ 
Leſt they deſtroy our ſouls. gated. 09 \ 
4 The love of gold be baniſh'd hence, | | 
(That vile idolatry) CT 
And ev'ry member, & ry ſenſe, 
In ſweet lubjection . aa. 
5 The tongue, that moſt unruly pow'r, * f 
Requires a ſtrong reſtraint: e 0 . 8 
. We muſt be watchful ev'ry hour, | 
And pray, but never faint, ] . ae 12 7 
6 Lozp! can a feeble helpleſs worm 1 I 
Fulfil a taſk To hard: ? 8 ot” 


Thy grace muſt all my work na, 
And give the free reward. 


CLXII. The Meditation Heaven z "OV: 
Jos of ER p 

* though kts ſurmount theſe lower Ri 4 I 

And Jook within the vail ; A 


There ſprings of endleſs pleaſure riſe, i, 
T he waters never fail. / 


"MAS 2 The 


* 
C 


yy 
163, J MA I * 4 : * 


| LUTY \ | 
42 | Ther 15 1 with Greer delig ight 
Thethheſ ves in One; Poe wO 
And ſtrong a alfectinns HR my. ſight Fir #., 
On Gop's ingatnate Sonn: 


PRES — 2 


3 His brate dad br ever firm; wy 

His grace fhalfnt er depart;: 

He binds my name upen his 158 = 1 K 
And ſeals it on his heart. 8 


4 Li ht are the pains that nature ede 3 
ow ſhort dur ſforrows'ave | "© 7 

When with eternal, future things, Ri. 

Fhepreſent de Cerbpgre. 9 30 | 


5 I would not be a Lay. Till, * * 45 1 
To that celeſtial a4: Daf ee ©£ 
Where | for — ht Pet 
Near my R 


„ — 
. 


mer*s: face. | ord A 185 2 A 


1 4 I et 


CLXIII. Complaint if Deſetio ind Tempration, 


21:79 2); 
EAR Lone tobe, ſore diſtreſs, 
2 A= ur wes attempt U 1 2 N 
tretœh out thing arm o conqu' ring voi ta 
And let thy foes be ſlain. ; 


2 The lion With his died roar 2 — tl 
** hes tp y feeble ſheep © | 
* eveal the glory of t N 
An Chain him to by ow deep. . 2 EIT 

3 Muſt we indulge Pl long deſpair; 
Shall but petitions die s: 7 
Our mournings-never Teach ehine, ear; — 
Nor tears atfect thine "eye? F {1:3} vubl 


22 59. 2 511 2. 


4 If thou deſpiſe a - mortal gfoan 5 

ies Yet hear a Saviour's N Nun . i 30x 

An Advocate ſo near che ne e 
Pleads and prevails with God. "Sq 
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| _HYMYS AND. , Book "al H: 
79 15 brought 1 the Spirit s pow Tul fi ord 3 [3 
To ſlay our deadly foes':-'.0'2 T: e f 

Our ſins ſhall die beneath thy word 1 

' And hell in vain oppoſe F bai 
6 How boundleſs is our Father's grace, 4 

In heights and depth, and length X 


He made his Son our en | 
His ſpirjt-is our ſtreng tin. 


CLxIV. D*. "End if the Warld, , | 5 


9 D If J 
WV . ſhouid this earth delight bib 7 
Why ibould: we fix ouf eyes 
On theſe low grounds, where an hon you, [6 
And ev'ry pleaſure « nn, 
2 While time his ſharpeſt teeth pre ares 
Our comforts: Pet i ca JJ 
There is a land aboye the he lars, KIEL. 
And joys above his po - ] '•e. 
3 Nature ſhall he diffoly'd and 9 1 


The ſun muſt end his race, ; 
The earth and fea. torJever-fly.. - AAA T 
wy Before my Saviour's facde. a 
= 4 When will chat glorious morning wy, i 
oy When the laſt 'trumpet's found - [2 


Shall call the, nations tg the = r; L 56 x R 
F rom underneath che round? 010 


CLXV. Unfruitfulieſs, * Io norance, 71 unſancs ; 
1 i ified Af 1 . 


enen irn 


ONG' have I fat beneath. the ſound. 

Of thy ſalvation, LorD;....; 

But till how weak my faith is found, [4 
And knowledge of thy . 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 5 . 5 
And hear almoſt in van; 
How ſmall. A portion of thy grace 

My mem'ry can retain ; 4 


0 


— : [3 My 


” . 
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** [3 My dear-Almighty and my God, 8 


ow little art thou known, 
By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy throne! | 


[4 How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! _ 

How low my hope of joys above 
How few affections there !] 


5 Great Gop ! thy ſov'reign pow'r impart 
To give thy word ſucceſs ; 
Write thy ſavation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


'> | [6 Shew my forgetful feet the way 
5 That leads to joys on high; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die.] 


CLXVI. The Divine Perfections. 


I H ſhall T praiſe th' Eternal Gop ? 
That Infinite Unknown? | 
Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his one 7 


[2 The great Inviſible | he dwells 
. Conceal'd in dazzling light; 
But his all-ſearching eye reveals 
The fecrets of the night. 


z Thoſe watchful eyes that never fleep, 
Survey the koh around ; . 

His wiſdom is a boundleſs deep, | 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd.] | 
[4 Speak we of ſtrength ? His arm is ſtrong, 

To ſave or to deftroy : : 

Infinite years his life prolong, 
And endleſs is his joy. ] 


** - 


* 
4 


* — 


. 
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[5 He knows no ſhadow of a change, '' . Il (5 


Nor alters his decrees; 


Firm as a rock his truth remains | 

To guard his promiſes. ] 3 N 

16 Sinners before his preſence die: £1 +:Wf6 

How holy is his name! | | 

His anger and his jealouſy _ 9884 | 

Burn like devouring flame. ] 5 

7 Juſtice upon a deeadful throne JI 

Maintains the rights of Gop, 

While mercy ſends her pardons down, | 1 

a Bought with a Saviour's blood. . 

| $ Now to my ſoul, immortal King! ' Ils 
'  _dpeak ſome forgiving word; 5 

Then *twill be double joy to ling JOE 


The glories of my Lok D. 
_ CLXVII. The Divine Perfecrions. = 


| 
ME ( . Gop |! thy glories ſhall employ . 
A | My holy fear, my humble joy; 

| My lips in ſongs of honour bring — whe 

| 'Their tribute to th' eternal King. | ) 


? 
[2 Earth and the ſtars, and worlds unknown, i 
Depend precarious on his throneĩ 
All nature hangs upon his word, 
And grace and glory own the LoR D.] 


[3 His ſov'reign pow'r what mortal knows! 
If he commands, who dares oppoſe? 
With ſtrength he girds himſelf around, f 
And treads the rebels to the ground.] 
[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him ſkill, * 
Or guide the counſels of his willh! 
His wiſdom, like a, ſea divine, : | 


Flows deep and high beyon . 3 65 
85 {5 His 


— 
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{5 His name ig holy, and his ye 
Burns with immortal jealouſy ; 2 
He hates the ſons of pride, and Wade, 
His fiery veng ance on their heads. ]. 


[6 The beamings of his piercing. light 
Bring dark hypocriſy to light; 
Death and deſtruction naked lie, E ll þ 
And hell uncover'd to his eye.] 


[7 Th' eternal law before him ſtands ; - 
His juſtice with impartial hands — ©: 5 
Divides to all their due reward, 


Or by the ſcepter or the ſword. 1; - . 


[8 His mefey; like'a boundleſs ſea, 
W aſhes our load of guilt away ; 4 
While his own ſon came down and ara, . 
T' engage his juſtice on our ſide, ] 


[9 Each of his words demands my Hache 
My ſoul can reſt on all he ſaith; 
His truth inviolably keeps 


The largeſt promiſe of h ifs a; 1 1 


10 O, tell me with a gentle n 
< Thou art my Gon,” and I'll rejoice! : 
Fill'd with thy love, 1 dare proclaim 
38 brighteſt honours of thy name, 


CLXVIIL.. The ſame. V. 


e reigns; his throne is highs 
His robes are light and majeſty. ! 

His glory ſhines with beams ſo bright, F 
No mortal can ſuſtain the fight. Db 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe; ; 
His juſtice guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a {miling face, 
His truth and e {cal the grace. 
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3 Thro' all his works his wiſdom ſaines, 8 


And baffles Satan's deep deſigns; 
His pow'r is ſov'reign to fulfil 


The nobleſt counſels of his will. 


4 And will this ee LoRD * 
t 


To be my Father and my Friend? 


0 (4 


Then let my ſongs with angels join N 


Heav'n is ena if Jon bs mine. 


CLXIX. The fame, as the exlviith Palm, 


I 1 HE Lorp Jrnovan reigns | 
His throne. is. built on a "I 
* ry 1 — 1 
re light and majeſt j; 
His glories ſhine, . j 
With — ſo bright, 
No mortal eye 9 
Can bear the ſight. 


17 5 2 The thunders of his band 


Keep the wide world in awe; 3 
His wh and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law; 5 
And where his love 
Reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms 
Anne ſeals the grace. 


3 Thro' all his ancient works 
Surpriſing wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
Hug breaks their curſt deſigns : 8 55 
Strong is his arm, 
And hal fulfil 
His reat Ae . 


His ov reign will. 
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And can this mighty King 
Of Glory condeſcend? 
And will he write his name _.. 
„ My father and my friend?“ 
J love his name 
Join, al word! 
oin my pow'rs, . 
And praiſe the Lond. 


CLXX. Gon Incomprehenſible and Sovereign. 
I * C43 creatures to perfeCtion find 


Th' eternal, uncreated mind? 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out? "FEM 


2 Tis high as heav'n, tis deep as hell; 
And what can mortals know or tell ? 
His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 

And all the ſhining worlds on high. 


3 But man, vain man, would fain be wiſe ; 
Born like a wild young colt, he flies 
Thro' all the follies of his mind, 

in! ſwells and ſnuffs the empty wind.] 

4 God is a king of pow'r unknown; 

Firm are the orders of his throne : . 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 
Or aſk him why, or what he does?“ 


He wounds the heart, and he makes whole; 
He calms the tempeſt of the ſoul : 

When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, 

Who can remove the heavy bar? 


5 + He frowns, and darkneſs veils the moon; 
The fainting ſun ws dim at noon; | 
"ML. pillars of heav'n's ſtarry roof, 

remble and ſtart at his reproof. 


- He 
Job xi, 7, &, f Job xxv. 3. 1 Job. xxvi. 12, Kc. 


nd 


* 


1 


7 He gave the vaulted heav 'n its form, 
The crooked ſerpent; and the worm; 
He breaks the billows with his breatj, 
And ſmites the ſons of pride to-death.  ** 


8 Theſe are a portion of his ways; 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face 15 
Who can endure his light, or ſtand + 
To hear the thunders of his hand ? 
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11. The Lb pri 2 
k „% 


a 


| WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
8 When powers of earth and hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of Gop's delight, 1 
And friends betray d him to his foes : 


Before the mournful ſcene beg 

He took the bread, and bleſs I gil ke > . 
What love thro” all his actions; ran | 4 

What wond'rous words of grace he Tpake ! ! 


This is my body, broke for fin ; 

NA Receive and eat the living food: | 
1 Then took the cup, and bleſsd tes wine ; 

Nis the new cov'nant i in my blood.“ [| 

f i For 3 1 


D 
« wm — — 


2 3 2. = — — 2 = — —— — 
7 „ 7. — - N * 4 . . 4 . 
—- — ul oy 2 — — * E =_ — 2 —— _— — — — — — — — GS $a . — — 3 
— ECTS by = * . 5 — — S l — — ER R * - 1 — r 4 . Jos - wb. 2 — 1 — — — Pos _—_ 

— a —ÜOOvC: EEE —— — EL rb oa — * — — — . — — — — — = - 7 — 

5 8 . — 7 "x 
: t C 
E a f 1 
. 


— 


— 


r 
+; mg 


N 2 


. ; E =: — 
— 2 — —— — — — . wo 
- 2 —2 - 2 2 - 
— * * 3 5 — - By os * — —— —— — — — - — — — — bone — — — — — — —— — 
5 g 2 : : 2 2. 3 ES == - 5 r — 2 I — —— = = 
* e thy nom bh Jour Eb ERR = : J 5 8 : 
ry — — - . < 2 *. =D —— — — ——— 2 ha _ — — 
x ” "2 £..% ” 3 — 4 
— — —— 


5 


232 HYMNS AND Boon Il, 
. [4 For us his fleſh with nails was torn; 


He bore the ſcourge, he felt the thorn : 


And juſtice pour'd upon his head 


In heavy veng'ance in our ſtead, 


5 For us his vital blood was ſpilt, 


To buy the pardon of our guilt; 


3 


When, for black crimes of biggeſt ſize, 


He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice.] 


6 Do this, he cry d, till time mall end, 


In mem'ry of your dying friend; 


„Meet at my table, and record 


The love of your departed Lok.“ 


7 Jesus! thy feaſt we celebrate; 


We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 


Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 


The marriage-ſupper of the Lamb. 


_— 1 Cor. x. 16, 17. 
It JESUS invites his ſaints, 
To meet around his board; 
e 


re pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their LogD. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh; 

le bids us drink his blood; 
Amazing favour, matchleſs grace 
Of our deſcer. ding Gop! 


3 This holy bread and wine 

. Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living LoRD, 
And int'reſt in his death, 


4 Our heavenly father calls 
CHRIST and his members one; 


We the young children of his love, 


And he the firſt-born ſon. 


II. Communion with ChRIST, and with Saints, 


5s We 


[I] 


— 


We are but ſev? ral parts . 
Of the ſame broken bredʒ 
One body hath its ſev'ral limbs, 

But Ixsus is the hede. 


; Let all our pow 1s be Jjoin's: © | N 4 
His glorious name to raiſe; nein 190 
Pleaſare and love fill ev'ry mind, 


And ev'ry wire in ear. . 


3% . 15 LB 


III. The New 72 abt 7 th Blu: 9 HBIST 3 
of, The New Cee ef gen, & 1 


ee 
x 1 , 9841 0 


HE 12 5 of my F ather's love FR 
whe Shall ſtand for ever 1 _ 
He a, and gave his ſoul to death, 
And ſeal'd the grace with blood: N 


To this dear” cov nant of thy word © ak 1B 8 
1 ſet my worthleſs name ; 5 0 1 | wi 0 111 1 

I ſeal th* engagement to my LorD. + | 
And make my humble claim. 


g The light and ſtrength, and partninggr grace, 
And glory ſhall be mine; © ' | 
My life: and ſoul; my heart and flefh, 


And all my pow cs are thine. let! 34 


I call that legacy my dn 
Which IEsus dic bequeath; e 
Twas purchas'd with a dying 6 groan, 

And ratify'd in death. 8 1 


Sweet is the mem'ry of hk" name 
Who bleſs'd us in his will, 
And to his teſtament of love” e 
Made his own ws the toc 9 
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IV. Canter s. dying T3.” or, Our Nardo 
bought at.@ dear PRIN bod en 


TOW condeſcerfiitiz%h 4 how Kind 
Was God's. etarnak Son! 24 
Our mis'ry reach'd his heavinly 2 
And pity brought himdlo wn. 
[2 When juſtice, by our {ins provok'd; - \, © 
ö Drew forth his dreadful Tod, I 1 


ee to the eke, 


v. 


2 


8, 
— 


ut a murm' ring Word. 10 wW 
f 3 He ſunk 8 heavy woes, T 
to iF thren 33 9 
The e er a gif t 5 ha N Pe 

But colt. his heart a a La i aH B 
4 This was compaſſion likes Go, - i ul. | 
That when the Saviour knew , \. -- Id B 

T he price of pardon was his. Rlgod „ 
His pity ne er yijthd rewe... oY A 

5 Now, tho he reigns exalted high, 

His love as ſtill as ende! pong 5 C 


Well he remembers. + >a 0's 2 57 
Nor let his ſaints forget. 1 5 MIN 


& * 


[6 Here we behold his bowels roll a | 
As kind as when he dy; 5 . 1 1185 Y 16 
And ſee the ſorrows of his foul, (| _ 
Bleed thro? his wounded fe. e 


[75 Here we receive repeated ſeals _ 


Of ae ↄ .. . if - 
Hard Nhe 8 neve r feels. xe VI 
One ſoft affection 4 


$ Here let our hearts begin to . TIC 
While we his death record, | 


* with our joy for pardon'd guilt, 
_"Movura that we pierc d the LoR p. 


V. CHRIS 


90 
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ien 


V. Canter the bg of Life Jobs 3 vi. 51 15 ; 
+ 7220 3321 $90.) 


SE us DIE) the ne * 
?Tis he our ſouls hath fed: th 
Thou art our living ſtream, O Low, 
And thou the inthortsl bread. 


If? The manna came from lower ſkies z 3 | 


2 


1. 


Ks * 


* 


A 


But Jesus from above, . 
Where the freſh. ſpring! of pleaſure) riſe,” A. | 
And rivers flow with love. 


The' Jews, the fathers, dy'd at lat, : 
be eat that heav* nly bread; 9 „ 
But theſe proviſions which we kalt 


Can raiſe us from the dead.) N q 


4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his fleſh 

Ta nouriſh dying men; Eg 
And often ſpreads Kis table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again. 


; Our ſouls ſhall draw their heavnly breath, 
Whilſt Jesvs finds ſupplies; © 
Nor ſhall our gracesſink to. death, 
For JEsus never die. 


16, Daily, our mortal ict decay S, ". Af\s 

ut CHRIST our life ſhal come. Ty | 

His unreſifted pow'r ſhall raiſe. ... . 
Our 15750 from 51275 tomb. « 8 


+ * 
% 3 4 2 1 


Ivt. "The Memorial of aur 15550 Lon. John xvi. 
16. Luke xxii. 19. John XIV, OP 


ESUS is gone above the fkjes, 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; j 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our Wow 


4 


} 


| 


Y, 
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2 He knows what wand' ring hearts we have, 1 
Apt to forget his lovely face; © 

And to refreſh our minds he gave ü 

Theſe kind memorials of his grace. bt; M 

3 The LoRp of Life this table ſpread L 


5 While h+ is abſent kad dur Gghts. 5 
p 


To fetch our longing ſpirits home.! J 1 
VII. Crucifixion to the World, by the Croſ. 
| of ' CHRIST. Gal. VI. 14. 4 


[4 


My richeſt gain I count but loſs ; 
And pour contempt on all my pride. [5 


2 Forbid it, LoRD, that I ſhould boaſt, 
' Save in the death of CHRIS H my Go); 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 6 
I facrifice them to his blood. e! 
3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e' er ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown! | 
8 4 His 


k * 


' : | * 
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I, [4 His dying erimſon, like a robe. 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree . 

Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me.] 24h 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, CNN 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; „ 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my ſoul, my * my all 


VIII. 'The Tree of Life, 


OME, let us join a joyal tune 
To our exalted Loxd, + 

Fe ſaints on high around his throne, 
And we around his boar. 


2 While once upon this lower ground, 
Weary and faint ye ſtood, | 
What dear refreſhment here he found. 
From this immortal food! 


's ; The tree of life, that near the throne | 
In heav'n's high garden grows, 

|| Laden with grace bends gently down - 

Its ever ſmiling boughs . ; 


Il Hov'ring amongſt the leaves, there lande 8 
The ſweet celeſtial Do Ve. 

. And JEsus on the branches hangs 

05 The banner of his love. 


Il; 'Tis a young heav'n f ſtran delig *. 
While in his ſhade we ſit; ſe h 1 
His fruit is pleaſing to the ſight, 
+; And to the taſte as ſweet... _ 


6 New life it ſpreads thro' dying hearts, 
And chears the drooping mind ; 
Vigour and joy the juice imparts, 


Without à ting behind. ] 


» 
"OY 34 . of 4 ? 
FI as ue * 


ET | 6 Now 
His ; 
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7 N ow let the flaming weapon ſtand „ 


And guard all, Eden's trees: 12 1 
There 5 ne'er a plant i in all TT Fu 
That bears ſuch fruit as theſe. BY 
$ Infinite grace our ſouls-adore, ]. 
W Hole, wond'rous hand has made 1 | 
This living branch of ſow reign yaw r 70, At 
To raiſe and heal the dead. | 
IX. The 200%; the Wat Ae and the Blood. w 
1 Joh nv. He 
11 ET all our tongues be one A 7 1 
LF To praiſe our God on hi ba — 1 10 


Who from his boſom ſent his 8 ; 
To fetch us ſtrangers nig. Þ[G 


2 Nor let our voices ceaſe 


To ſing the Saviour's Name; | 
JEsus, "th! Ambaſſador of Peace, ED 260. Þ» 
How chearfully he came. 


a - 


3 It coſt him ſighs and tees 
To bring us near to G p ;;: 
Great was our debt, and he a appears” 3 
To make the payment good. 1 as] 


[4 My Saviour's pierced fide ©  ' FB 
Pour'd out a double flood; 8 
Buy water me are purifyd,” , H 
And pardon'd by the blood, 
5 Infinite was our guilt, ei! 
But he, our Prieſt, atone : 
On the cold. ground his life was ſpilt, £12 V 


And offer'd with his groans.] 


. 6 Look up, my ſoul, to him | * SY: 


Whoſe death was thy deſert, 
And humbly view the living fiream 
. low from his breaking heart. 


N | 7 There 


4 #75 > bee 
Wee POR OO 
_ 5 
1 


I”: oed PI z 1 A F 8 39 NG 958 Ws — 


There on che 8 1 t 
: dying les. IB 0049) 931 
1 F Ak 18 Fa ae great Heerde, 7 


And all. or Wants ples, 4 guns et 
Th hus the Redeemer came, 


2 bibo 18 
By water aid þ pod; n ö 
And | tin the Sher 85 "W bg 
We feel his. witneſs, $990... or bot. 
| While "the Eternal Three Dp 
Bear their-xecor&above, : 1 7 
Here | believe he dy'd for me, | 
And ſeal my;Saviour's love. 980 3 as 


10 Long, PG 1 From! 2 n 


4, 
£ 1 1 


1 HA 


Nor- aft: 7 8 
Great Gene 510 Within, en eil 5 
And, Oe ir tout 8 


A 5 ALD hc Ana} why 


K. CHRIST See the, Vil 10nd Power 


09 ft kt i) 11 
NA ms open volume ſtands,  * 
To ſpread her Maker's praiſe abroad 
And ey'ry labour of his hands 
Shews ſomething worthy of a Gov, 8 
But in the grace that-reſcu'd rr 
His brighteſt formipf-iglory Gies; IF 


Here, on the croſs, tis faireſt: Bark 1. 


In precious blaady: and -otimiſors Ines, 


Here his whole name appears domplete; 
Nor wit can gueſs; nor reaſon prove, 
Which of dhe letters beſt; is writ; 
The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the bbc 


Here I behold his inmoſt heart, fot 13.1 8 } 
Where grace and veng'ance ſitangelyyoin,” 

Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart ! 
To make the purchas'd Pleafures mins 


here f 5 01 


Iseo „ »99't afl. G 


„ ; N 8 7 Kb beo f fy 


'Y 'O! the pct wonders of that © croſs * 
Where Gop the Saviour loyd and dy4! 1 
Her nobleſt life my ſpirit draws + . - 
From his dear wounds and na kde 


„ I would for ever Weiz his Rwe, 


' " 


In ſounds to mortal ears unknown; "ay Te 
Witheangels join to praiſe the Lamb, S bi fr 


5 And worſhip At his e throne. © : 


o * +3 4 


* 8 TY h i 
8 ' OO 88 4 1 
XI. Pardm Br e F =» OY 
* 2 \t 4 


I ogg wer. 2 T 


ere ESUS ſpreac 
Of h is redeeming a red 155 
2 There the rich bourities of our Goo, 1 


And ſweeteſt glories: ſhine ; 


Where JIxsus ſays; that I am his, 2 Bi 


+ BY Aal my Beloßed's mine.” 


3 * Heroy? (las dhe kind redeening Lobel Fr 


And ſhews his wounded ſide) 4. 


See here the ſpring of all your joys, Lc 
That open'd when I dd“ #51: bat 


[4 He ſmiles;:and'chears'my mournful heart, * 


And; tells af all his pain: 
« All this, fays he, 1 bog for thee 2 » A, 
And then he ſmiles ain „„ 
5 Wpat ſball we pay our heav' "ly King” lt 


For grace: ſo vaſt as this? 


- He brings our pardon to our eyes, } An 
Anddeals it with a kifs, 12 „ 
"46: Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe | {noe Ou 
Be ſounded all abroad; e BY 
"Such favours are beyond degrees, 111917 YAn 


Gan 67 0 6 1 


HY He. 12. SPIRITUAL SONG 45 2 | 
1 To him that waſh'd us! in his blood | RE 
| | :Beeverlafting praiſe, ©» 5-2 > a1 8 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow'r, a 
e. Aer as s his days „ = 


" VFX LF, 
nn 7 & 4 Xx 
1 * 1 


Bl Kalt 1 15 7 16; 42 L-- i 
ſt OW rich ch egy pre ie Loxp * 


| 
Thy table furnifſh'd f mano |. 5 
The fruits of life o: erf crea * 


Fl * - 
jp 4 


„ 


2 Thine + ancient family the . 

Were firſt invited to the feaſt: : 
" | We hinibly Sr Wie yo they "refuſe, 64 
And Gentiles thy falyat ont: Wo „ 


Ss 
\ 4 
$ £4053 


"et 


We are the poor, the bling, „the RS v2 

And help was far, and cath was nigh? 
But at the goſpel- call came, 
| And eviry: want receivſd ſupply. fl; 


* From the highway I, that leads to hell, et, 2 Ak 
X From paths of darkneſs and Jelpairt, | 
Lon, we are come, with thee to e 


— 
- — — ——— Rc 9 — 
o 


* . 
4 * 
. X 
5 £ 
* 
. 8 * 
| ; * 
i; ”-.. AS OED — c = — — : 
— 7 ence - *.5 J, 9 . . — 3 — — —— 27 5 — 
5 —— —— 9ũſß w 1! b £ pon 
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* 


lad to enjoy thy preſence h here.] 


t, What ſhall we pay th*: Eternal Sen, us 
That left the hay” n of his abode, Ta 


— 


It coſt bin lan to. ſave hack lives; | 
| To buy our ſouls it:coft his dyn; _— 
And all t e unknown ys he gives, LIED ” . ©". 
1 * boagh t with agonies TR ; * * *. NN 1 
H ut exerlaſting love is due: 8 
I TIo him that ranſom'd Auners 2 F 
And pity'd rebels when he knew 
The vaſt expence his 8 would colt Mo ws 


HVNN s a Boon lll N 


* * 3 4 9 : 


XIII. b b e: — a Feaſt, and call ing in | 
| the Gueſts. „Luke Xiv, 475 **, 23. 


1] Jow ſweet and Walal; is the place 8988 


With CHRIST within the doors, P 
"While everlaſting love diſplays = * 12 7 
The choiceſt af her ſtores. tt WIBTY 


: Here e 'ry bowel of out Gon” 3 
_ ſoſt comp affion rolls 7 
Hers" peace and An, bought with blood, 
Is food for dying ſouls. 


While all our hearts and all our fon; 
[3 Join to admire, the feaſt,... . I 85 
Each of us cry with f. nkful tongues, e 
* Lok. D, hy was 1 r 


3 l 
4 * Why was I made-to hear thy voice, 
« yo enter while there's room; 
When thouſands make a wretched choice, 
And rather ſtarve than come !” ce 


© Twas the ſame love that ſpread x: kalt, 


That ſweetly forc'd us in; 5 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 2 
And periſh'd in our ſin J 

ſ˖s Pity the nations, Oour Gov ! 1 if 0 £ 
Conſtrain the earth to come; a To 25 3 


Send 0 Yiedorious word 8 N Mens 4 


7 We long to. ſe thy urch full,” *+ 
That en the choſen race ih 

May with, one voice, and heart, 00 foul, 
Ning thy redeeming hand l 0. 
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| X1V. The Song: of Sinn, "Licks il. 31) off 1 
| Sight 5 e BER. 2 Þ 


EA 6 11 3 


Jow a hearts elndra' our Gops 
g. would forget a Y p 
And wiſh to die as 8 e ahead, ay 4 
With his young Savipur in his arms. 5 a 


2 lips ſhould eg „ 
ere but our epar d like his; 
O ur ſouls fill wil 1 to be gone, 2 = 
+ And.at thy word 4 lepart, in peace. * 


3 % Here We _—_ Fo thy face, © "AD 
* And view enen, with our eyes, 
« Tafted and fe t the 1 iving word. 
The bread Pa from che ſkies, *þ 


3 Thou haſt prepar'd:this dying Lamb, 
Flaſt ſet his blood 1 AP our face, 2 
« To teach the t texrors of thy name, A 
e, * And, an e wonders of thy grace. 
« He is our light;;-0ur:morning-ſtar | 
„Shall ſhine on nations yet unknown; 
„ The glory of thine [ſr;el here, 
0 joy of rg near thy throne.” 


| 7 IFF #-% * uu 
1490 08 ene 3140) 0 5 


XV. Our Lond: Irsvs at his own » Table, 


a 5 5 15 ETD 5 16 74 
HE mem'ry of our dying Lend 

Awakes a thankful tongue 
How A he ſpread his royal board; 28. AR 
"| And bleſs'd.the fogd,, and ung. 7 
Happy the man that e ee oo! 
4 But 1 bleſs d was he 5 
hat red , ently bow'd his loving 55% 1 
an lean'd i ity e . 
= 3 3 By 


. 


— 
„ M 4 i 77 AS 9 
* 15 7 4 * 2 * 4 


my rede ANB dene m H 


y. By faith the ſame delights we taſte III 
As that AV. 'rite: did; YG 1 


_ fit and lean on Iss us breaſt, 


And take the heav'nly bread, ]. "i? 

4 Deen from the palace of the e, 7. 5 
Hither the king deſcends ; aue 7 25 

«© Come, my beloved) eat, he eries; 
1 And drink ſalxation, friends. 1005 


's * M. fleſh-is food! and ic too, 57 „ 16 
£ 88 A bal fof All your Ale : . ND 
„„ And the red lien 6 Darden flow: 


C. From theſe: iy pierecd veins. 22 N 


6 Hofaniia ti his boutit ous love . 5 f 7 
For ſuch # feaſt below! © 
And ye et he feeds his faints above | EY 
With-nobler pleſſings too. 
Come. the dear ay, the ous hour, 5 
5 That brin 5 5 e reſt 4 Obs > 
Then we ſtrall fees theſe types: ho more, | 
1 dwell po heav n Gait: 1. I 2 [2 


CO \ 2 2235 ep f ore, 


XVI: oY APN " Cnnier. 


N OW let our pains be all "ROY 2 
iN Our hearts ne rn chend N 


Our ſuff rings are not wort a thought, 
When, Logn;.compar'd with:thine. 1 


*. 
+ + 


= 2 In lively figures here we ſee e ; 
= The bleeding'Prince of Lore; ; 
Each of us hopes he dyd for m, N 
And chen aur griefs remove. 
[3 Our hu ble faith here takes her 3% ” BY 
While ſitting round his board; | 


And back to Calvary ſhe flies, Nis 11 
Io view her groaning Lond. 


\ 


EI Kr. 1, SPIRITuAT soNGs. 


14 4 -> 


4 His ſoul, what agonies, it felt COB Ly 

Then his own GO. withdrew ; ft O 

And the large doad of all qui i 7 
Lay heavy on him; nne a 


But the divinity within „ 
D him to dear; . « * 
Dying he conquer 'd hell ang n 

| And made his triumpl J. 


6 Grace, wiſdom, juſtice } join d, and ought, 
The wonders of that day: 
Na mortal tongue nor mortal. oy 
Can. BG thanks epay. 


$24] 
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. 


Vg. thy 3 Beads! |” 

hat grace divine perform; 2 

N Thi Eternal Gop comes down and bleeds |» | 
Io nouriſh dying worms. : 


2 This ſoul-reyiving wine, Ma ons; 7 ww 
Dear Saviour, tis thy N 25 „ 
We thank that ſacred 500, of tins ret 
For this immerya). Won It 
Is made of heay ny: g | 
Earth has no dainties:halt { d fect, r 
As our Redeemer brings. 
4 In vain had Adamiſought, 


And ſeareh'd his garden — 9 5 
For there was no ſuch pleſſed. uit 


In all ae 1 2 
a 3 


4 22 < 4 12 2 | 1 Fe r 1 A * „* * H 
3s es AD | Boor . 


n angelic hoſt abboye „ = fo 83 

| Can never ralte this 9003 3 5 

They feaſt upon their Maker's love, 

But not a Saviour's blood. 

6 On us th' Almighty Lonp = et a , 

Beſtows this raatchleſs grace. + Rk | 
And meets us with dme chearing e 


| With pleaſure 1 o 
I 7 Come all ye roof ping ſaints "pen 3 5 | 
1 4 And banquet with the King; ky 


This wine will drown your fad complaints, 
And tune your. voice to ling. - ont 


L Salvation to the name 8 ka 5 a SY A 
| Of aur. adored ; Crngor : er pet" 
= Thro' the wide earth his * e 


— ̃ . — - 
— 


His dogs in the. . $4 
XVIII. De 8 f 
_ we bow befbre thy feet,. 7; 7 n 
Thy table is 8 kale by 
Thy facred fleſn our ſouls have eat, I 


'Tis living bread ; we thank thee, Lens f 


2 And here we drink. out Saviour 8 blood; 


We thank thee, Lokp; 'tis gen rous wine X 
Mingled with love; the foùntain flow'd © | 
From that dear bleeding | heart bf. thine: - 


3 On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs found; Nr 
V 


f For the Lamb's fleſh is heav'nly food : * 
In vain we ſearch the globe around I 
| For bread ſo fine, or wine ſo good.” 


- 4 Carnal proyiſions can at beſt win) 2 1 

Hut cheer the heart, or warm * head ; 

But the rich cordial that we taſte NF 30 / 
Gives life eternal to the dead. | 


25 Ka g + us 
os | # $94 - O 
- — * 0 * . 
| Io 


| Hy-20.SPIRTDUAL TSS NOS. 2 


5 Joy to the maſter of the feaſt: 
His name our ſouls for ever Vleſs ; - £5 
To Gothe King,:and:Govythe prieſt,” 1 5 
A loud hoſanna round nd 5 


3 


XIX. Ele; in the Chis : or, Net aſhamed » f 


CurrsT crucified. - | _— v 98-5 
4 WP 


' A T thy command, our deareſt LozD,, 
Here we attend thy dying feaſt; 


Thy blood like wine adorns thy board, 8 
And thine own fleſh feeds ev'ry guelt, I 


2 Our faith adores thy bleeding in g love, . 
And truſts for life in one e dyd; 05 


We hope for heav'nly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer erueify d. een "oy 


3 Let the vain world pronounce its ſhame, 


And fling their ſcandals on the cauſe; 7 , 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's name, 


And make our triumphs 0 is crols, _ 


With joy we tell the ſcoffing age, 23 13 
He that was dead has left bs tomb, Mp 
| He lives above their utmoſt rage 
| Ang we are N 105 he e Sas 


XX, The Provifan ans BY the Table of of 22 . gy 
or, The Tree of [ , and R River 0 oe.” 


& We £5.58 5 
: | ORD, we adore thy bounteous hand, 
Andfi ing the ſolemn feaſt, .- 
Where ſweet celeſtial, dainties t Rr A 
For ev'ry willing güeſt. 7 
2 The tree of life adorns the board e 
With, rich immortal Fruit, © AY 
And ne'er an angr Ramin Ford 198 5 
To * the pa age tot. Fra 


Joſh .. 1 The 1 
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6 A thouſand glories to the Go | 


2 ny MNS AND. Bod ll 


3 The cup ſtands.crown'd, with living) juice; 3 
The fountain flows Abovec, 
And runs down ſtreaming for our uſe, 
In rivulets of love. 1. ans, | 


4 The food's prepar'd by heavy nly = EE 
* The pleaſures well refin d; I 
They ſpread new life thro ev by ) 
And chear the drooping mind. 


& —_ — 


5 Shout and proclaim: the Saviour” J loves” 


Ve ſai 1 955 bat taſte his wine 
Join With your, kindred ſaints above, 
In loud hoſannas join. 


"$44 SHETELEDOST! 


— 


That gives ſueh joy as this; 2 , 
Hoſanna let it ſound abroad, oy 
| And reach where ee is. 


"rg K ; R i 44 % . 


XXI. T Triuniphl"B Fe for Cnr; Fi ”m 
over Sin, and E eath, and Hell. 


{i (om let us life our voices TY 
High as our joys ariſe, | 
And jbin the ſongs aboye the %. 71 
Where pleaſure never dies 


2 Jesus the Gop, that fought wad bled, | 
And conquer'd when he fell! 
That roſe, and at his chariot-Wheels 
Dragg d all the pow. of hell.] 


I Jzsvs the Gop, Invites us bere 
To this eriumphal. feaſt, = 
And brings immöôrtal bleffin ings down. 
For each redeemed gueſt] _ 


4 The Lord! how glorious i is nis TT J 7 
How kind his N appear! 
And O! What melting words he ſas 
"I'S ev " humble ear ! 


H 
5 


[7 


IC 


12 


4 Ka, "2 


II. Hy. 21. e a sos. 


5 For you, the children of my love, 
' © It was for you I dy'd: 
* Behold my hands, behold: my feet, 1 
And look into my ſide. 92 
156 e Theſe are the wounds for you 1 tore, | 9 
The tokens of my pains, i 
* When I come don to free Jour! ſouls - [4 
From miſery and chains. 9 


[4 

00 Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery cord, 1 
| 

| 


And plung'd it in my heart; =_ 
** Inhnite pangs for you bore, 210 . 2 0 
And moſt tormenting Tarts: | 
8 When hell and alli its ſpiteful pws 
© Stood dreaàdful in my way, = 
* 'Fo reſcue thoſe dear lives of yours, ö 
.I gave my own away. 9 
9 * But while I bled, and groan'd, and dy'd, 
4 5 8 Satan's : reno, Oo 1 4 
on my croſs I hung 1 
| © The monſter tumbling down, 
* Now you mult triumph at my feaſt, 
And taſte my fleſſi, my blood; 
* And live eternal ages 99 | 
„For 'tis immortal food. 


11 Victorious God ! what can we pay | 
For favours fo divine?” © 
We. would devote our hearts alway, | 

To be for ever thine. ] 5 


12 We give thee, Lon, our higheſt praie, 
The tribute of our tongues; 

But themes ſo infinite 28 9 5 
| Exceed our W fon ugs. 


CY * 


4 344% 


Sin u, 


13% HYMNS AND Boer III 
XXII. Th Compaſſi on of a dying Cuntor. 


O's, ſpirits join t adore the Lamb: 

O, that our feeble lips could move 

In ſtraj ms immortal as his name. | 
And, melting as his dying love! 4 


2 Was ever. equal pi nö ö 
The Prince of — 'n reſigns his breath, 
And paurs his lie out on the ground, | 
To ranſom. guilty worms from death, 


of 3 Rebels, we broke our Maker's las; 1 

He from the threat nings ſets us „ 

Bore the full veng ance on his croſs, 
And nail'd the curſes to the ce 1 


[4 The lam proclaims n terror nor, al 
And Sinai's thunder itoars no more; 
From all his 7 new bleſſings how ; 
A ſea of joy without a ſhore. 


5 Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt ſtains, 3 
And heal'd our wounds with heav'nly Blood; 
Bleft fountain! ſpringing, from the veins 
IEsus our incarnate Gon. 


6 In vain our mortal voices ſtrive 4 
To ſpeak compaſſion ſo: divine; 
Had za thouſand lives to OR . 
At 28 lives ſhould: be thine 


XXIII. Grace "ani Glory by the "Death of Canter. [s 


| (1, 1 IT EING: around our Father's board, 
5 We raiſe gur tuneful break; . 

Our faith beholds her, dying HOBDs, Ee MY 

And dooms our. 18. to. death, * 

2 We ſee the blood of Je8vs id, ö 

. Whence all our pardofis riſe; | pv 


ſinger views tif Aonement made, 
And loves the facrifice, 


3 


. 


| 11 


; THE 


1 


— 


I. Huss. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 251 
3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs, hp 


Procure us heav'nly crowns: _ them 
Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs; 


Our healing from thy wounds. 


4 O! *tis impoſſible that we 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal ſuff*rings | bear for thee, a? 


7 


7 Or equal thanks repay. WW 
F XX IV. Pardm and "Strength from. Cunter. 


ATHER, we wait to feel thy grace, - 
To ſee thy glories ſhine” 
The Loxp will his own table bleſs, 
And make the feaſt divine. 


| 2 We touch, we taſte the heav ”oly breach 0 
We drink the ſacred cups. 

With outward forms our: ſenſe 3 iS fed, 
Our ſouls rejoice in hope. 


3 We ſhall appear before. the throne 
Of our forgiving Gos, 1 i 1 0 
Dreſt in the garments of his Son, 
And ſprinkled with his blood. 


II We ſhall. be ſtrong to run the race, . 
And climb . upper * 
nge r will provide our ſouls with grace, 
ah He brought * large ſüpply. | 1 
1% 5 1 et us indulge, a chear ful. * 
4 or joy becomes a rats, | 
= We love the mem'ry of h is name 
More tha ale de e. E 


t-3 


1 "Divine Gun and Grades 


TOW. are ; thy glories here ape d! 8 
Great G0, how bright they thine 1 ti: 
| While at thy word we. break th th e reads 4 


And pour the flowing wine!... 
TI N Here 


Pl 


14 


od 


wy 
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bt the n which i 15 


on tal Song. of 


name of it, Gloria Patri, be #ttained in our na 


| 2 $þ of it, 
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HYMNS AND Book HII. 


Here thy revenging juſtice ſtands, 
And pleads his dreadful cauſe; 

Here ſavin mercy ſpreads her hands, 

Like Jelus on the croſs, | 


3 bh 4 Saints attend with ev'ry grace 
this great unde 3 
And love appears \ th chearful face, 
And faith with fixed eyes. 


4 Our hope in waiting poſture ſits, © 
To heav'n directs her ſight; ; LEAST? 
Here ev'ry warmer paſſion meets **: 
And warmer pow'rs unitee. 


Zeal and revenge perform their patt, 
, And riſing: pee deſtroy: : 
Repentance comes with aching heart, 
Yet not forbids the joy. __ 


6 Dear Saviour cee our faith to ſight, 


Let fin for èver die; 
Then ſhall our ſouls be a all delight, 
Ba —_— tear be ay. 
5 4 31 eee 1 we Led ifs 
Cannot perfuade myſelf to put a ' fl 5320 t 


theſe Divine 33 tt 72 addreſſed 4 
Job the FatHER, thi 
ON, and the Holy Sia. "Though the Lati 


tion from tht- Church; and Hough there mi 


be ſome. exceſs. 


iperfitious 1 aid to th 


have WY ought ome Un 


happy 1 Are; fa, weak & Cbriftiant, yet I be 
Bak. it Bill to be. ohe "of the noble parts of Chri 
tian 5 — b. The 70 ert M it is the Doctrine 
e pecultar glory ef the Di 


254 ny MN 8 A N D Book III. H 
d Ee. 3 
DOXOLOGIES. 


4 Song Prot @ to the ever - - bleſſed Trinity, 
Goo 110 en SON, and SPIRIT, * 


XXV I. nt Long Metre. 


J LEST: be. the FATHER and bis love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joy above, e 
And rills of comfort here below. 


* Glory to thee, great Sox of Gop, 


IP 


1 rom whoſe dear wounded body rolls Wo 
| * ſtream of vital blood, | 
| ardon and life for dying ſouls. \ 
3 We give thee, ſacred SPIRIT, praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of {in and woe ( 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 5 
And into boundleſs glory flow. \ 
4 Thus Gop the FATHER, God the Son, 
And God the SpIRIT, we adore ; \ 
| That ſea of life and love unknown, $2 
Without a bottom or a, ſhore. C 
XXVII. Firſt Common Metre. i 
5 5 


\LORY to Gop the FarnER s name,, 
Who from our ſinful race 1 
Choſe out his fav'rites to proclaim 5 
The honours of his grace. 


2 "lt to Gop the Sox be paid, 

t Who dwelt in humble clay, 
1 And, to redeem us from the cad, 
. - Gave his Own life AWAY. 
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3 Glory to Gon the SPIRIT give, 1 
Fram whoſe Almighty P Wr 
Our ſouls their heav'nly birth derive, 11 
And bleſs: the happy hour. | 


ar Glory to Gop that reigns above, 
Th' Eternal Three in One, Ip 
Who by the wonders of his love 
: Has made his nature known. * 


XXVIII. Ei Short Metre. 
E T Gop the FATHER live 27 


For ever on our tongues 
Sinners from his firft love derivre 
The ground. of all their mie | : 


2 Ye ſaints, employ \ our breath 
In honour to the? | 


Who brought your fouls from helt and death, 
By off ring up his W. 


; Give to the Spikfr praiſe 9 . 
Of an. immortal rain, QT | 
Whoſe light and pow'r-and grace convey 
5 Salvation down to men. 


4 While Gon the Comforter 3 T 
Reveals. our*pardon'd fin, 7h 
O may the blood and water bear 55 
The ſame record within, 


5 To the great One and Three, | 
ne, || That ſeal this grace in heavin,”.. _ 
The FArHRR, 8 oN, ne SPIRIT, be 801 
Eternal Sry g n et 


XXIX. Seon Long Metre. 


NLORY to:Gop the Trinit , 
I Whoſe name has myſteries unknown; 3 
In eſſence One, in perſons: Three; 1 1 oh 
A ſocial nature, * alone. * 
Glo. 7 2 When! 


El „ 1 Thus we-exalt the 77 the Lam, 


. NS AN: a Boos It 
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HE d of mercy be ador'd, Fu 
Who calls our ſouls from . | 
Who ſaves by his redeeming word, 
And new creating breath. 


2 To praife the FaTHER and the So, p 
And SPIRIT, all divine, 

The One in Three, and = yang in a One, f 
Let ſaints and angels join. 90 
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Have honour, love and fear; 
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And everlaſting 'Onezs (£071 
» | All glory to the Farmer be, 
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And to the SPIRIT of his grace | 

Be equal honour done. 
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diator, b 108 | eg, and man ſaved, b" 96, Th 
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+ vine, 54. | Anſwer to the Church's pray» ea 
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ceſſion Aꝛti- Cbriſt, is ruin, a 29, 56, deli 
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food, e 17, 18. „The. al als, a 7.26, His croſs, not to - 

n of the New Teſtament, 35 f de aſhamed of, e. 19. Cru- 

* gb, The spirit and the Wat 5 ed, God 8 wiſdom. and. 

Ohriſt Boaſbin excluded, 235 7 6, er, . 

» 113 Wodie: frail, - See rift, Heallb, es ſon, a 36, 50: His 

b 101 Feb. eie, e e cauſet by fin, „ 

Vrath, Pont of God's derrees ack 53s "Giace and'glory by it, 23. 
read of Life, is Chrift,” HE | Vil and Kingdom, 'b 
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a 30 Writain's God praiſed, b b 1555 


1 2. 2, Dwells ij I 
gy 56, deliverances, „ þ i 1 7 25 2 
| ' 


Cw 


44 yr 
F - . x 
_ — 
— <t< rut — 90 99 
mou, IAC — EH ADS AT Art ec BAN — — 22 — * 
5 : 
— 
E PLES 


| ven, viſits the earth, 276 
4 85 arial, b Me with were \ hefe him, 5 15 * 


. a 
"OY 
— 


- : 
« 425 = 6 « 
2 = * 
1 1 
— . —˙¹wꝛ m — 
* 


e IEPERIT  errs  9 


" 


- 5 
8 K 4 * 
—  —  — ————————— ˙— — ́UUH[—ö 3 - > — — — — — 
5 5 


264 


His eternity, a 2, 92. Ex- 
ape b 139. Excellencies, 


„ 
Faith and knowledge of him, 
His fleſh and blood 


a 103. 
our food, c 17, 18. Found 
and brought to the church, 
2 71. His glory in heaven, 

bor. God reconciled in 


him, b 148, Grace given | 


us in him, a 137. b 40 
High-Prieft and King, a 61. 
His human and Divine na- 
ture, a 2, 13, 16. Humilia- 
tion and exaitation, a 1, 
63, 141, 142. b 5 43, 81, 
83, 84. c 10, 16 


His incarnation, a 3, 13. In- 


terceſſion, b 36, 37, 118. 
Invitation to ſinners, a 127 
The King at his table, a 66. 
| His kingdom among men, 
a 3, 21. Knowledge and 
faith in him, 2103 


The Lamb of God, a 1, 64. 


' His love to'the church, a 
24, 17. Under defertion, b 
50. Shed abroad in the 

heart, a 135. To men, a 
92. Lifted up, a 111 
Miniſtered to by angels, b 112. 
113. Miracles at the birth 
of Chriſt, b. 136. Miracles 
in his life, death, and reſur- 
rection, b 137. And Moſes, 
a 118, 149 


Names and titles, a 147, 148. 


Nativit a 3, 


13 
Obeyed or reſiſted, a 93. His | 


offices, A 149, 150. b 132 
Pardon and ſtrength from him, 


c 24. Our Paſſover, b 1 55. 


His perſon glorious and gra- 


ciobs, a 75. b 47. Our phy- 
fician, a 112, His pity to 


* the afflicted and tempted, a 
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A TasLe of ConTENTS, 


125. His prieſthood, a 145. 


'b 118, His preſence, See 
Preſence, Prophecies and 
types of him, 4 135. Pro- 
phet, Prieſt, and King, 225. 
b. 132. Our Prophet and 
Teacher, a 
Redemption, See Redeem, Re» 
jectetl by the Jews, a 141. 
Re ſurrection, b 72, 76. Is 
our hope, a 26. Reſurrec- 
tion, life, and death m racu- 
lous, b 137. Revealed to 
man, a 10. To babes, a 
ei Righteouſneſs ant 


ſtrength in him, a 84, 85, c 
97» Righteouſneſs valuable, p 

a 109 Clot 

His facrifice, b 142. And in- Com 
terceſſion, b 118. Salvation, ſl 

' righteouſneſs and ſtrength} 8 
in him, a 215. 84, 85, 97 r 
98. Our ſanctification, a 9) com 
98. Satan at enmity, a 1% 2 
Saints in his hand, a 138. @ 
Our ſhepherd, a 8, 142. | 
The ſubſtance Pelche Bis _ 

b 12. Sent by the Father, Comp 
100. b 103, 104. is ſuffer-W of 
ings, c 16. And godly for ] 
row, bg, 106. And glory in 
2 1, 62, 63. b. 43, 81, 83 or 
84 C 10 ne 
His titles and kingdom, a 1 Cn 
Triumph over our enemies, (,, ; 
2 28, 29, Types and pio. 45 
' phecies of him, b 23; Corfe 
Victory over Satan, a 89 Conſe 
Death and hell, c 21, Un. it 
ſieen and beloved, a 10 ke 
Wiſdom-of God, a 92. Out Confia 
wiſdom and righteovuſnel Conte 
a 97, 98, Worſhipped / Ce 
the creation, ably dit 
Chriſtian. See Saints, Spiritual 
&6, Religion, itvexcellency bea 

b 15 Conve 
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W C::1c2ion of fin by the law, a 
94, 115. By the crols of | 
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b 131. Almoſt, b 158. Vir- 
tues, 161 
Church, See 1h 16.54 Saints, 
Spiritual. Its Safery and Pro- 
tection, a 8, 39. b64, 92. Its 
Fuemies Hain by Chriſt, a. 28, 
29. Converfing with Chriſt, 
(viz, ) ſeeking, _ call- 
ing, . anſwering, a 66—71. 
Under God's care, a 66. Eſ- 
pouſals with Chriſt, a 72. 
Beauty in the eyes of Chiiſt 
a 73s The garevir« of be | 


74 
Circumcifion aboliſhed, b 5. 
and Baptiſm, a 121. b 127 
chibing Spiritual! a 7, 40 
Comfort in the Covenant with 
Chriſt, b-40. reſtored, b 93. 
See Pardon. In forrows of 
mind and body, h 50, 65 
Communion with Chriſt & ſaints, 


a 2. between Chriſt and the | 


church, à 6671. b 15, 16 
Compaſſion of a dying Chriſt, c 
22, to the afflictec, a 125 
Complaint of a Hard heart, b 98. 
of deſertion and temptations, 
b 163. 
indwelling fin, a 115. Ot in- 
gratitude, b 74: of Noth and 
negligence 925, 32 
Condemnation by the law, agi 


Condiſcenſion ro our worth. b 
45. Affairs 5 £6 
Corfeſſion and pardon, 5 2131 
Conſcience good, the pleaſures of 
it: b 57. Seeure and awa- 
kened 2125 
Conflancy in the goſpel, b 4 
Contention and love, 2 1390 


cen ver fia 844 5 169 he 
difhculty of it, b 161 Delay - 


ed, a 88—9 1. "The joy of | 


heaven; 4 01 


of dulrieſ?, b 34. of 


— of grace, ag, Children 
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| Chriſt, b 81, 95 
Corrupt nature from 4 


4 cr, b 128. 


therein, a 113, 1 14. Sealed 
and ſworn, a 139. c 3. Hope 
in it, a 139. Made with 
Chriſt our comfor :; * b 40. Of 
works. Sce aw and Goſpel. 


Courage a and conſtancy, a 14,7 Os 


48. b 4, 65 
Creation; s a 92. b71,147. New, 


this world, e 
Creatures praiſe the Lord, b. 71. 

Love dangerous, b A8. Cod 
above them, a 82. Their 

vanityx b. 146 
Croſs' of Criſt is our glory, C. 
19. Repentance flowing 
from it, b 106. Salvation 
in it, b 4. Crucifixion to the 


world by it, 2.7 
Curſe and promiſe, a-107 
b 160- 


Cuftom i in fin, oy 
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R 5 


mage, b 53. Of death and 
hell, b 55. Of love to che 
creatures, b 48- 
Darke/s diſpelled by Chriſt's). 
preſence, b 54. Of Provi- 
| dence, , digt 
Day of grace, a 88. Of judg-" 
ment, a 4 61, 64, $9. 90. 
Dead in the Lord. their bief- 
ſednbſs, a 18. To ſin by the 
croſ of Chriſt, A 106 
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